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THE ROBBERS. 



ACT I. 



Scene, an Apartment in the Castle of Covnr Moor. 
Enter Count and Francis. 

Fra. JjUT are you well, roy father? — you look so 
pale — 

Cou. Quite well, my son. What tidings do you bring ? 

Fra, The post is arrived. — A letter from our correspon- 
dent at Leipzig—- 

Cou. (fVitk eagei<anxiefy.) Does it contain any account 
of my son Charles ? 

Fra. It does ; but I fear, if you be ill— if you feel in the 
smallest degree disordered, allow me 1 will communi- 
cate the matter to you at a more proper time. (Half aside.) 
This intelligence is ill adapted to the ear of a feeble, sickly 
father. 

Cou, Heavens 1 What can he mean ? 

Fra, First let me step aside, and drop a tear of pity for 
roy poor lost brother. I ought to be mute — for he Is your 
son. I ought to conceal his disgra^o — for he is my brother : 
B 
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hut to obey you is my fint dnty« and by diis mouinfiil duty 
I am bound to speak— •tbcicfofe ion^piwt me. 

Com. Ob ChailcSy Chaxlcs! didit thou but knovr hoir thy 
conduft tortum thy £ttfaer$— didst tbou but know that 
hapfvy tidings of thee HfouU add ten yean to my existence---* 
vHiereas, all I have htely beard has led me, with rapid strides, 
to the grare. 

Fra, If my fatber^s hfe be dependent on happy tidings 
from my brother, I must go. Were I to state all I know, 
we should, even to-day, tear our hair over your corpse. 

Cou* Stay.— The step to the grave is but short.^Be it so. 
(Seats himself, ') The sins of the father are visited even unto 
the third and fourth' generation. Be it so. 

Fra. {Dranvsa Utter from his pocket.) You know our 
correspondent. I would forfeit this finger if I could say he 
lied* ColleA yourself. Forgive me, if I do not allow jw« 
to read this letter : you must not know all. 

Ceu. As you will. My son, you are the prop of my de- 
clining years. 

Fra. (Reads.) ** Leipzig, ist of May. Your brother 
seems, at length, to have filled the measure of his infamy, 
unless his genius, in this respeft, soars above eveiy thing I 
can comprehend. After having contrafted debts to the 
amount of forty thousand dollars,* *-*& decent sum, Sir^- 
** after having seduced the daughter of a rich banker, and 
mortally wounded her lover in a duel, he, h& night, with se- 
ven of his dissipated companions, escaped the arm of justice 
by flight.** — Father \ for heaven's dake, father— how do you 
feel? 

Cou. Enoughy my son ; read no further. 

Fra. I pity you sincerely- ** Warrants have been issued 
against him $ the injured cry aloud for redress, and a refrard 
is offered for his apprehension. The name of Moor**^No, 
my lips shall not destroy my father. (Tears the letter.) Do 
not believe it, Sir. Do not believe, one syllable of it. 
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C9U* {O'V^rfofwirednmth sorronu,) My DaiDe--my honour- 

fra. OhtbithedidiiocbeadrthenamtofMoorl Oh thai 
lay heart did nbt feel such wann afFe£lion for him ! |t.is ail 
affeaioa which I cannot eradicate, though I feel that th* 
Eternal Judge will hereafter condemn itk 

Ofu. Oh my pro$pe6ls— -my enchanting visions 1 

Fra, Yes, yed, "That ardent spirit," you were wont t^« 
Say, " which iaiready appears in my boy Chaiies, which al-^ \ 
ready makes him feel the force of every thing sublime and| \ 
beautiful. That candour which beams in his eye^-that sen-^ . 
libility-"that miinly tobrage— that juvenile ambition— -thai i^ 
Unconquerable perseverance, and all those shining virtuei ^ 
which adorn my son. Will one day make him a sincere friendj i 
a worthy citizen, an illiistrioud hero/* How gloriously ij- / 
your prophecy fiilfiUed ! The artUnt spirit has shewn itself^ 
and admirable^ indeed, lire its achievements^ The candnaf 
IS transformed to impudence, the ssnsiHtity is sheWn by at^ 
tachment to every wanton Phryne. Can the pleasures of six 
yean have burnt away the oil of this illustrious iiery genius ? 
Yes — so completely, that, as he passes through the streets^ 
the passers-by exclaim—** C^estTaroourqui a fait 9a/* The 
illustrious kiTft has, indeed, achieved exploits beyond his years, 
and when he has attained the age of maturity, what may 
we not expe^k ? Perhaps, father, you may live to enjoy the 
happiness of beholding him ix the head of a troop, which 
takes its station in the sacred recesses of the Woods, ia order 
to ease the weary traveller of his burden. Perhaps, ere you 
die, you may behold the monument erc£bd for him between 
heaven and earth, perhaps — Oh my father 1 ^eek, seek ano- 
ther name ; lest the boys, who have seen the effigy of your 
son in the market-place of Leipzig, should point the finger of 
derision at you. 

Cau. Must you> too, torment ine thus ) How do my 
children lacerate ray heart* 

B 1 



'/■ 



4 THE ROBBERS* AffL 

Fra, You perceive that I have a spirit, too 5 but 'tis a 
scorpion's spirit. •* Yes," you were wont to say, " that 
poor puppet Francis, that weak creature" — with twenty other 
titles, pointing cut the difference between me and Charles, at 
he sat upon your knee, and pinched your cheek—" that inani- 
mate dolt will die, decay, and be forgotten, while his bro* 
ther's fame will fly from pole to pole." Yes, with uplifted 
h^nds I thank thee, heaven, for having made the poor pupfet 
Francis unlike his brother. 

Cou. Pardon me, my son ;— rail not against your father^ 
when he owns himself deceived. The God who doomed that 
Charles should cause these teai-s, will wipe them from my 
eyes, through thee, my Francis. 

Fra, Yes, dear father; Francis will wipe them from 
your eyes : Francis will employ his life in prolonging yourt* 
You shall be the oracle which guides his aelions— :he mirror 
in which he surveys his every project. No duty shall be too 
sacred to be broken, when your precious life depends on the 
transgression. 

Cou. I thank you, my son. Heaven reward you for what 
you have done, and will do, for me ! 

Fra. Confess to me, then, that you would be a happy 
man, if you were not obliged to own my brother as your 
aon. 

Cou. Hold, oh hold ! when the nurse first brought him 
to me, I raised him in my arms towards heaven, and cried: 
V I am most happy." 

Fra. And feel you happy now ? No, you envy the condi- 
tion of your meanest vassaL Charles is the cause of your 
sorrow ; as long as he remains your son, this sorrow will in^ 
crease, and at last prove Bital. 

Cou. True ! True ! 

Fra. Well, then, disinherit this son. 

£ou. (Starts.) Francis! Francis! what say you? Wish 
V4>u that I should curse my son ? 
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frtf. That do I not. But whom do you call your son ? 
The man, to whom you have given life, and whose constant 
endeavour is to shorten your^s ? 

CifU, I own his condud is unnatural— but still, still h« 
is my child. 

Fra, An amiable child truly, whose constant study is to 
put an end to his father's life. Oh . that you could view his 
condu^l in a proper light i Oh that the scales would fall from 
your eyes ! ' But no : your indulgence confirms him in his dis- 
solute pursuits — your supplies of money justify his condu6l. 
True it is that you thus remove the curse of heaven from 
him, but on you, father, on you will it fall with tenfold 
vengeance. 
' Cou, It is just— most just. Mine, mine is all the guilt. 

Fra. How many thousands, after having drenched the vo- 
luptuous bowl of libertini^, have been reclaimed by suf- 
fering ? Is not the corporal pain, which succeeds every ex« 
cess, a proof of heavenly interference ? Shall man dare to avert 
this by impious afle^lion ? Shall the father dare to destroy, 
by ill-timed tenderness, the pledge entrusted to his care^ 
Consider, sir^f you doom him to undergo, for a shorttime, 
the misery he has prepared for himself, must he not reform ? 
In the other case, must he not become habituated to vice ?— 
Then woe be to the father, who, by countenancing the crimes 
of his son, has destroyed the intentions of a higher Power. 

Cou, I'll write to him-*I'll tell him that I abandon him 
for ever. 

Fra, Such condu6l will be wisd. 

Cou, I'll forbid him to appear again before me. 

Fra» That will have a wholesome effeft upon him. 

Cou, (In a tone ofafe£H9n,) TiU he reforms. 

Fra, Right, sir. But may he not come with the mask of 
a hypocrite i sue for your compassion ; with tears implore 
your pardon \ and, after having obtained it, may he not de- 
part , and, in the arms of his harlots, kugh at his old father'^ 
B3 
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wetknett f — No» sir $ believe me, he will* 6f his otrh nccotd, 
return as soon as his conscience has acquitted him. 
Cou. I muft write to him without delay. (Going,) 
Fro. Hold ! another word^ my father. Your tngermtyi I 
fear, dilate to your pen expressions which may drive him to 
despair j and, on the other hand^^will he not deeih a letter 
written by yourself to be a token pf forgiveness ? It will^ 
iiitniovtt be better if you allow h:^ to write the letter. 

Cou. Do so, Francis. JVlsuil It would have broken my 
httrt. Tell hini— 
Fra. {Eagerly.) You wish me to write, then ? 
Cm. Yes. Tell him that he has made me shed a thousand 
^ tears of blood— that he has made me toss upon my couch a 
:. thousand sleepkss nights.— but he is my aon-ndo not drive 
• bim to despair. 

Fra* Retire to bed* dear filther. You are much agitated. 
Cm. Tell him that his father's bosom-^-but do not, do 
not drive hitn to de^air^ C^^'* 

Fra, (L9oks afler kimmHtA derism,) Yes. Console thy- 
self, poor dotlidf for his loss. Thou shalt never clasp him 
in thy anns. The gulph between thee and thy darling son 
is as wide as that which separates heaven from hell. He was 
torn from thy arms, ere thou hadst determined that it was 
diy will. I must collect tKese scraps. How easily might 
. any one recognise my hand I (Gathers the pieces if the Utter 
wMck he had t»m,) What a wretched bungler should I be, 
had I not yet discovered the means of alienating a father 
from his son \ even were they bound by chains of iron to 
each other. Yes, honoured father, I lutvc drawn a magic 
circle round thee, which thy darling cannot overstep. Sor- 
row will soon do its duty, and close thy mortal' career. From 
her heart too I must tear this Charles, even if half her life 
depended on it. (Walks to and fro with rapid strides,) Nature^ 
I have great right to hate thee, and, by my soul, I'll be re« 
yenged* Why hast thou loaded me with such a burden of 
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defonnity ? Wky me alone of all that bear the name of Moor ? 
Hell and furies, why me alone ? But, 'tis well. Thou didst 
damn me while I was begotten— »and, inretum, I vow eternal 
hatred against thee. I see no other human being like me— 
therefore will I blast thy works. The sweet fraternity of 
souls I cannot know— the soft persuasive eloquence of love I 
cannot use. Force, therefore, — ^force and cunning must as* 
sist'me. With them I'll crush eaclTcreature that opposes 
me, 'till I have gained the height of my ambition. 

Enter Amelia slowly. 
She comes.-^Ha ! I perceive, by her step, that the medicine 
takes efieA.— I do not love her ; but I am resolved that no 
one else shall revel in her charms. In my arms shall they 
wither, untasted, unenjoyed by man.— Ha I What is she 
doing now ? (Amelia, without perceiinng Francis, destroys a 
nosegay^ and tramples on it, Francis approaches ^witk a mali- 
cious mien,) What crime have these poor violets committed I 

Jme.'^(Starts and measures him with a long /b^*.)— Ypuj 
here I 'Tis as I wished. You alone, of all mankind^ di4 
I wish to see. 

Fra, Transcendant bliss ! me alone of all manl^ind ! 

Ame, Yes : I have panted for this moment, and will enjoy 
it. Stay, I conjurejyou — stay, that I may— curse thee, villain. 

Fra, What ! Treat me thus ! You h^ve mistaken the 
objefl of your hate. Go to my father. 

Ame, Father I — true. A father who dooms his son to 
eat the food of sorrow and despair, while he regales himself 
with dainties, quaffs delicious wines, and rests his palsied 
frame on beds of down. Shame on you, monsters— shame 
on you, brutal wretches I How could a father be pers\iade4 
thus to treat his only son \ 

Fra, His onty son ! I thought that he had two. 

Ame, Yes» he deserves such sons as thou art. Wfae^, 
stretched i^ppn the bed of death, in vain will ht stretch forth 
B4. 
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his withered hand, in hopes to feel the hand of Charles^ 
With horror will he shrink from the icy touch of Francis. 
Yes, wretch, one transport still awaits thee — a dying father's 
cune. 

Fra. Yourroindisdisorderedi dear Amelia. I lament your 
fate. 

A^, Dost thou lament thy brother's fate ? No: mon- 
ster, thou hatest him. I hope thou hatest roe too. 

Fra. Oh, Amelia ! I love you more than life. 

Ante, If this be true, you surely cannot deny roe one re- 
quest. 

Fra. Never, never ! ask any thing.^ 

Ame. The boon is small.-^(/iri/^ dignity.)^ AM I require 
IS, that thou wilt hiite me.' Shame Would overpower me, 
were I to know that, while I thought of Charles, thou 
didst not hate me. Give me thy promise, and begone. 

Fra, Lovely' enthusiast ! How does that firm, immuta- 
ble afFe6lion charsii me \'^{Pldcing his hand on Amelia" s 
heart.) — Here, here reigned ray brother. Charles was the 
god of this temple. — In m Jtion, or on her pillow, Charles 
was the idol of Amelia's fancy. In Charles creation seemed 
to be concentrated . — 

Ame,^(MucA agitated.) — 'Tis true— I own it. Yes, in 
defiance of you, barbarous wretches as you are, I'll tell it to 
the world — I love him. 

Fra. Inhuman villain, thus to reward her tender passion 
—to forget her ! 

Ame, What ? Forget me ! 

Fra. Did you not place a ring upon his finger — A dia- 
mond ring, as a pledge of your fidelity ? But what youth 
can resist the fascinating arts of a wanton ? Who cari 
blame him ? He had no money— and she rewarded him^ 
^o doubt, for his liberality, by many a warm embrace. 
Ame, — {lncensed,)~^yiy ring to a wanton ! 

Fra, Shame overtake him ! Yes. 
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Ame, — ('^/fl^to/K-)— A^ riDg ! 

fra. No other, Amelia. Oh, had you placed such a 
jewel on my finger, Death himself should not have robbed 
me of the treasure. *Tls not the sparkling diamond, nor 
the costly workmanship, but lovty which gires value to the 
present.^— You are in tears, sweet girl. Damned be the 
Wretch Who made them flow. Alas ! did you know all { 
were you to see him in his present state ? 

Ame, Monster 1 In what state \ 

Fra. Dear Amelia, do not ask me^— (if j if aside y hut aU" 
Mfy,)-^We\l Would it be for the libertine and the debauchee 
could he conceal his crimes from the world^s observation t 
but they are horribly betrayed by the dim, livid eye, the 
death-like features, faltering voice, prtje£ltng bones, and 
tottering frame. The poison pierces to the very marrow, 
and — — — disgusting dreadful thought I— (Tar»j to* 
'•Mords ^^.)— A^eliaj you recoik£^ the wretch who expired 
in our hospital. You once looked at him, but modesty for* 
bad that the look should be more than momentary. Recal 
the image of that wretch to your mind, and think you see-— 
my brother Charleis. Yes, such is he. His kisses are in* 
fe6lious^*-^ison is on his lips^ 

Ame, Infamous slanderer I — (7«n»j away.) 

Fra. Does this weak description fill you with horror? 
Go, then— behold himself— behold your amiable, angelic 
Charles — ^go— inhale the balsam of his breath — feast on 
the ambrosial air which issues from his lips—-( Amelia con* 
teals her /i?«.)— How voluptuous to embrace him! — 
— But is it not unjust to condemn a person on account 
of his external appearance \ — May not a great soul beam 
from a miserable cripple, like a diamond from a dung- 
hill }~^(With a ma&dous /«//^.)— True it is, if debauchery 
undermines the firmness of chara6ler, if virtue makes her 
escape when modesty is banished, as the perfume leaves the 
withered rose — if the mind becomes a cripple with the body— ^ 

AMer^^fransforted,) Hal Charles! noW I know thee 
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again. Thou art still the same. Villaiiii it cannot be. Tliy 
tale is falae^. (Francis /te«^/ anuMU hst in thought^ tAeu 
stuUknfy twmsy and is jof«jf.)~'Whither to quick. Art 
tbou ashamed, because detected. 

Fram'^^Concealing ^sface.)'^Ltt me weep nmoolested.^ 
Hard-hearted £ither'-thus to consign to misery the worr 
thiest of his sons., l^t me hasten to him, dear Amelia. 1^11 
fall at his feet, and, on my knees, implore that he will trans-f 
fer his curse to me — ^that he will disinherit me*— my blood— 
my life— my every thing. 

Ami.^(Fallj 9n hii )irri(.>^Brother of my Charles I Best, 
dearest Francis 1 

Fra, Oh, Amelia, How do I love you for your unshaken 
constancy towards Charles. Fardon me for having thus put 
your aifeilion to the test. How sweetly have you justified 
my wishes. These tear&, these sighs, this praiseworthy in* 
dignation— all, all prove our souls to be congenial. 
' AMg.^{SAake4 htr ^rA/.}—No, no* By yon chaste light 
of heaven, thou canst not feel like Charles^ His sensibility 
and spirit are alike unknown to thee. 

Fra. The evening which preceded hi^ departure for JLeip- 
zig was silent and serene. He led me to the arbour, where 
you and he so often had exchanged soft vows of love.— Long 
we remained silent, till at length he seized my hand, and 
whispered in a voice which his tears almo^ choaked : <' I 
leave my Amelia— I cannot account for my sensations— but 
I fear that I leave her for ever. Do not fonake her, brother. 
Be her friend— her Charles — should Charles never return — — 
{FaUs at htr feet y etnd kisses her hand nvith ferofwr,) — And 
never will he return.— Amelia, I acceded to his wishes, and 
he bound me to the observance of them by an oath. 

Ame, (Starts back.) Trutorl Have I dete^ed thee ? In 
that very arbour did he conjure me, that, if death divided us, 
no other passion should««--^Wretch \ villain most accursed ! 
Away from me I 
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Fra, Amelia^ you do not know me. 

Ami, Oh> I know thee well. Woukbt thou conTiiKe me 
that Charles CQuld entrust his secrets to a wietth like thee? 
Begone instantly. 

Fra, You insult me. 

Ame, Begone, I say. Thou hast robbed me of a costly 
hour. May it be deducted from thy life 1 

Fra, You hate me, then ? 

Ame. I abhor thee. Begone. 

Fra, (Furiously,) Enough ! Soon shall you tiemble (v 
this condu6i. You ^^11 feel what it is to prefer a beggar. 

Am* Go, villain. I am now again with Charlts.-^Beg^ 
gar, said he ? I would not exchange the tatters ^Mth. hang 
upon him, for the purple of an emperor. How dignified 
must be the look with which he begs! — A look, which in- 
stantly annihilates the pageantry and splefidor of the great. 
Pown to the dust, ye splendid baubles ! Cteart htf mtk- 
. lacg,) Ye rich and mighty barons, may your goid^ your 
jewels, and your banquets be your curse t— <^harles! Charles 1 
Now, I desenre thee. [fM. 

ScEME changestn annmwi the borders tfSax99^, CuAHLBft 
is discovered *walkiffg to andfrO in great agitattoH, 

€ka. Wh«e can these fellows tarry f Surely they havt 
been on horseback. Holla! More wine here !— Evening 
apprt>aches, and the post is not yet arrived. (Laying his 
hand^ his bfeast,) How my heart beats!— Wine,, wine, 
I say I— I am doubly in want of courage to-day, whether to 
bear joyful or disastrous tidings. (H^ine is brought-^he 
drinks^ andstriies the table <with 'violence,) What a damnec^ 
inequality prevails throughout this world ! While many « [ 
miser hoards whole chests of gold, poverty lays her leaden I ^ 
hand upon the bold enterprimg flights of youth. Fellows^ 
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whose income is incalculable, torment me hourly to discharge 
my paltry debts, and though I press their hands, and beg 
them to allow me but a single day — all is ii^vain. Entrea- 
ties, oaths^ and tears, have no eiFeA on their impenetrable 
soub. 

E/tfer Spiegelberg. 

Sfi, Damnation ! One stroke follows close upon another* 
Have you heard the news. Moor f 

Cka, No— What has happened? 

Spi, Happened ! Read this paper, which is just arrived 
by the post. Peace is proclaimed throughout Germany. 
The devil take all monks, say I. 

Cha, Peace throughout Germany 1 

5^'. Ay.— >The news is enough to make a man hang him* 
self. Club-law is at an end. All contests are forbidden on 
pain of death. Hell and furies I Cut your throat, Moor. 
Pens will scribble now, where swords used to be employed. 

Cka, (Casts Ais sword from him.) Let cowards, then, 
head our regiments, and men break their swords.— P^ace 
throughout Germany ! The news has branded thee with 
infamy for ever, Germany. Goose-quills usurp the place of 
swords ! 1*11 not think of it. Shall I curb my ardent spirit, 
and submit, without resistance, to despotic laws ? Peace 
throughout Gennany ! Damned be the peace, which would 
make a man crawl like a snail upon the earth, when he feels 
that he could overtop the eagle in his flight \ Peace never 
produced a great man— war has made many a hero. Oh 
that the spirit of our fathers would revive 1 Place me at the 
head of 'a few bold determined Germans.— Germans 1 No, 
no, no. That cannot be. Germany must fall. Her hour 
is come. Not one spark of resolution animates the descend- 
ants of Barbarossa. I will forget the use of arms, and 
yvander in my peaceful native groves. 
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SpL What, In the devil's name, do you mean ? Why, 
you surely would not acl the part of the prodigal son— you, 
a fellow, who has written more legible chancers with hts 
sword, dian half a dozen quill-drivers could scribble in a 
kap-year! Pshaw! You ought to be ashamed of your^^ 
self. Misfortunes must never transform a hero into a 
coward. 

Cha> Yes, Maurice, I will a£l the part of the repentant 
prodigal. You may call it weakness in me to revere my fa- 
ther. It is the weakness of a man ; and he who does not 
feel it, must be exalted above humanity, or degraded below 
it. I will pursue the middle course. 

^/i. Go» go— You are no longer the Charles Moor, whom 
once I knew. Don't you remember how often you have 
laughed at the old miser, with the glass in your hand. Have 
I not heaid you say, a thousand times, '< Let him enjoy his 
hoards of wealth, while I enjoy my bottle." Don't you 
remember this, I say ? 'Twas spoken like a man, but— 

Cha, Damnation overtake thee, Maurice, for reminding 
me of such expressions ! Damnation overtake myself for hav- 
ing uttered them 1 But, no — I was intoxicated. My heart 
knew not what escaped my lips. 

Sfi. (Shakes Ms kead,) Charles, it is impossible you can 
be serious. Come, confess now, that necessity compels you 
to think of this plan. Pshaw 1 Never fear, man, happen 
what may. True courage grows in proportion to the in- 
crease of danger. Fate seems resolved to make great men 
•f us, by casting so many impediments in our way. 

Cha. (Im a peeinshtone,) I know not of what use courage 
would be now. 

Spi. Of much. What ! Would you suffer your talents 
to moulder and decay ? Would you bury your great abili- 
Uties in the earth ? Do you fancy that your genius is inca* 
pable of any thing beyond your petty exploits at Leipzig } 
Let us hurry together into the bustle of the world. Pari« 
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uA London are tiie pkcet for os. There^ if you gicet a 
penoB by the title of an bonctt man, you are sure to ftel hi9 
fist. There, a sum of genius may carry on the trade by 
vholesak. Ye»^you will stare, I promise you,' when you 
see hovr gloriously writing b ceunrerfeit gd ■ d ice loaded—* 
eards palmed— >4ocks picked-^-stiong boscs gutted* Huzsa ! 
Fans and London for ever 1 1*11 be your tutor. Hang tho 
miserable dolt, who would starve rather than belong to the 
crook-fingered tribe. 

Cha. (Wiik msperitj.) Have you reached such a length 
as this? 

Spi, I could almost fancy that you doubt my powen. 
Let me once become warm, and you shall see miracles. 
Your dudlow understanding will be struck with astonish* 
ment, when my pregnant genius shall bring forth. (Striik^ 
ike table.) Jut Csesar^ ant mkil. You shall be jealous 
of me. 

Cia. (KienfysurveymgMm.) Maurice! 

iP/i. (fFith ardour,) Yes, you shall be jealous of me— you, 
ttid all our comrades. 1*11 devise schemes which shall amaae 
and confound you. What mighty plans are dawning in my 
mind I What gigantic projects fill this teeming brain! 
Cursed be the lethargy (ttriking Ms fmnktad) which hi- 
therto confined my powers, and darkened all my proepeftsl 
I am, now, awake— I feel who I am, and what I must be- 
come.«*Leave me, all of you* You shall live, from my 
bounty. 

Cha. You are a fool. The wine has mounted into your 
brain. 

Sfi, (With increasing ardour.) ** Spiegelberg,'* you will 
say, " are you concerned with the devil, Splcgelberg ?•'— 
*< What a pity it is, Spiegelberg,** the king will say, ^ that 
you were not % general when the Turks attacked us ! You 
would have soon made them beat a retreat.**—'* What a la- 
mentable circumstance it is,** I hear the do5brs cry, " that 
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this young man did not study- physic 1 His discoveries would 
have immortalized him as the first of our profession/*-*- 
*^ Alas I had he devoted his mind to finance,** will the states*- 
man exclaim, *' he would have converted even stones to 
gold." — ^The name of Spiegelberg will be echoed from east 
to west— frcmi north to south^^-^nd while he soars with out- 
spread wings to the temple of renown, you, paltry neptilef, 
shall be crawling in the mire. , . 

Cka. Success attend you ! Mount to the summit of fiune 
by the ladder of infamy, if such be your inclination. More 
honourable happiness awaits me, in the shade of my pater- 
nal groves, and in the arms of my Amelia. A week has 
now ebpsed since I wrote to entreat my father*s pardao. I 
have not concealed from him the smallest circumstance, and 
forgiveness is ever the reward of sincerity. Let us take 
kave of each other, Maurice. We shall never meet again 
after to-day. The post is arrived. My fathers pardon is 
already within the walls oi this town. 

EuUr ScuwKiZER, Grimm, Roller, mtd Schvp*- 

TRRLE. 

RoL Haive you heard that there are officers in search of us ? 

Gru And that we may expeft every minute to be ap 
prehended. 

C^a, I am not surprised to hear it. I care not what hap- 
pens. Have you seen Razman? I exped he has a letter 
for me. 

Rol. I dare say he has, for I obseryed him in search of 
you some time ago. 

Cka. WMv, where is he ? (Goit^.) 

RoL Stay. I told him to come hither. Why, how nowt 
You tremble. 

Cka, Not I, indeed. Why should I tremble ? This letter 
-^rejoice with me, my friends— I am the happiest man on 
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earth. Why should I tremble ? (Schw. stats f&mself in 
the €haxr frfuvmsly dccufiid by Spi. and drinks his nmne.) 

Enter Razman. 

Cha. (FUes iowant him.)' My friend ! The letter ! the 
kttcr I 

Raz, (Delivers the letter, 'whick Charles hastilj tears 
§fen,) What now f Why, you are as pale as a whits- 
washed wall, 

Cha. My brother^s hand I 

ReL What's the matter with Spiegelberg ? 

Gri. The fellow has lost his senses. He is troubled with 
St. VitQs's dance, 

Schw, He seems to me as- if ke were making verses. 

RoL Spiegelberg! Holla 1 Spiegelberg! Damn the fellow ! 
He does not hear me. 

Gri, (Shaking him.) Maurice, are you dreaming > or—? 

Spi. (Who has been, since his cowversation'with Charles, sit- 
ting in a comer, and making gestures, ivhich convey the idea of 
some great frojeS, starts iviidly from his chair, and seizes 
Schweizer by the throat.) La bourse ou la 'uie. (Schweizer, 
<with ferfeS composure, pushes him against the iimII. The 
rest' laugh. Charles i^^r^x his letter, and ir bursting out of 
the room. JU start.) 

Rol. (Holding Charles.) Moor, whither so fast ? 

<?rt. What is the matter? He is as pale as death. 

Cha. Lost, lost for eyer. [Rushes out, 

Rol. (Takes up the letter and reads it.) <« Unfortunat* 
brother !*^ The beginning is pleasant enough, to be sure. 
«* I am under the necessity of briefly infomAig you that 
-your hopes are defeated. Our father says, you. may ga 
wherever your depraved, abandoned mind dire^s. He for- 
bids every personal attempt, on your part, to obtain his par- 
>don, unless you wish to live on breadjmd water in the lowest 
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ihtbgeon of the caslle, till your hairs grow like the feathers 
of an eagle, and your nails like the talons of a vulture. 
These are his last words. He commands me to close the 
letter. Farewel^ for ever. I sincerely pity you. 

FHANcis Moor.'* 

Schmj, Most amiable brother Francis J 

Spu You mentioned bread and ^atei, I think? Tem5)C- 
^ate kind of diet, to be sure — ^but I have provided otherwise 
for you. Have not I always said that I should be obliged 
at last to think for you all ? 

Schiv, Thp blockhead ! You think for us all! 

Spu If you be not poltroons — if you have courage 
enough to attempt something great — 

R^L Will it release us from our present infernal scrapes ? 
' 5;^'. (If^itk a stnilf of self-apprahation.) Release us froni 
dur present scrapes I Ha ! ha ! ha ! Would that satisfy you ? 
pan your thimble- full of brains project nothing greater than 
|hat ? Yes, yes, Spiegelberg must thihk for you. I'll point 
put to you the way by which you shall become heroes, ba- 
rons, princes, gods] 

Raz, That*s a long stride, by my soul, put I presume 
your proje£k is rather of the break-neck kin^. It will cost 
each of us a head at least, I suppose^ 

Spi. Not your's, depend upon it^ Razman. Courage 
lilone is wj||ited, for with respeft to the mode of proceeding^ 
I take the management of that entirely upon myself. Cou- 
rage, I say, 3chWei2er! Courage, Roller, Grimm, Ra£man| 
Schufterlel Courage. 

Schw, If that be all you yirant, I've courage enough te 
walk through heU barefooted. 

RoL And Anough to 6ght the devil under the gallowsy 
for the body oi a thief just executed. 

Spi, S^ken like men ! If you feel thus courageous, let 
any one step forth and say, '* I still have something to lose.*^ 
(A hng pause,) No answer to this ? 

Rd, Why should we wdEsteour tinoe In idle words? If 
C 
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common sense can understand, and detennined spirit execute 
your projeft— out with it ! 

Spi. Be it so. (Stations himself in tki midst of thsm^ and 
proceeds in a solemn tone,) If you have one dvop of that 
blood which filled the veins of German heroes, follow me. 
I«t us hasten to the forests of Bohemia, there colle£l a band 

of robbers — and ^whydo you stare at me ? Is your little 

fume of valour already evaporated ? 

RoL You are not the first freebooter who has defied the 
gallows — and yet— ^vhat else can we do ? 

Spi, What else ? Nothing. Would you be confined in a 
dungeon for debt, and doomed to hard labour till the last 
trumpet sounds ? Would you earn a morsel of rye-bread by 
tilling the earth ? ' Would you gain a mean subsistence by 
singing ballads through the streets ? Would you follow the 
drum (I mean if your countenances did not forbid that any 
regiment should accept you) and submit to the overbearing 
insults of a corporal, till flogged to death, or doomed to fill 
the station of a beast, and drag artillery ? Such is the choice 
now left to you. 

RqL Spiegelberg, you are a glorious orator, when your 
objeA is to transform an honest map into a villain. But what 
is become of Moor ? 

Spi, An honest man, did you say ? Do you think my 
projefl will make you less honest than you are at present } 
Is it not praiseworthy to take from the miser a third of that, 
which causes care, and banishes repose— >to force the hoarded 
treasure into circulation — to restore equality of property*-*in 
. a word, to create a second golden age — to assist heaven, by 
removing from the world war, pestilence, famine and physic 
^ — ^to feel the flattering convi£kion, when ^ sit down to 
dinner, that our meal is procured by the (Exertion of oiu: own 
genius and courag£«*-to acquire the respe^b of every rank in 
society — 

RoL And, finally, to be dispatched by a hangman— to 
jangle, in defiance of wind and weather, between heaven and 
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«arth> while tYut fowls of the air Join in celestial cohcert 
round us — to have the honour, while monarchs are food for 
worms, of being visited by the royal bird of Jove.— Mau- 
rice, Maurice, beware of the beast with three legs. 

Spi, Hen-hearted fool 1 Does this ahum you ? Many a fine 
fellow with a genius extensive enough to have effected uni- 
versal reformation, has been doomed to perish by the halter; 
— but does not such a man's renown extend through centu- 
ries and tens off Centuries, while many a prince would be 
overlooked in history, were it not the historian's interest to 
increase the number of his pages ? Nay, when the traveller 
sees a gibbet, — does he not exclaim: " That fellow was no 
fool," and lament the hardship of the times? 

Rasa, Spiegelberg, give me your hand. Your arguments, 
like the lyre of Orpheus, have lulled that howling Cerberus, 
my conscience, to repose.— I am your's. 

Gri. Let them catch us too, if they can. At all events 
one may carry a concealed powder which is capable of con- 
veying us across Acheron at short notice. — Your hand, Mau« 
rice. You have beard my Catechism. 

Schuf. Damnation ! There's an au6lion in my head. A 

mountebank'^a sharper— a coiner— a robber 1 am ready 

to adopt any character. He who bids the most, secures 
me — Give me your hand, Maurice. 

SchiA/, ( Approachis slowly f and presents his hand,) Spiegel- 
berg, you are a great man— or a blind sow has found axx 
acorn. 

RoL (After a long pause ^ during which he has ri*vetted 
his eye on Schtveizer.) You too, my^friend ! (Stretches forth 
his hand,) Roller and Schweizer shall support each other- 
even to the jaws of hell. 

spi. Right, my lads! All is settled. To the stars let us 
force our way, — to Caesars and to Catalines.— Fill your 
glasses. Health to the god of thieves. 

AIL HealthtoMeicuiyl 

C % 
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Spu Now, let us proceed to business. A year henc<» 
each of us will be rich enough to buy an earldom. 

Schw, (Aside,) Yes— if we be not broken on the wheel 
before the year is expired. (T^h^ are going.) 

RoL Stay, ccmrades, stay. Ugly as the beast may be, it 
must have a head. Rome and Sparta fell for want of one. 

Spi, (With afmxnung mien,) True. Roller is right. A 
leader you must have — ^a penetrating politic kad^r. (Stidk$ 
into the midst of them.) When I reflect what you were but 
a few moments since, and what one happy thought has made 
you — (yes, yes, — of course you must have a chief)— a' 
thought, top, which must^have had its origi^i in an enlight- 
ened mind— 

RoL If we might hope — but I fear he will not consent-— 

Spi. (In a complacent tone.) Don't despair. Roller. Hard 
as is the task to steer the vessel, when the winds and wavei^ 
oppose it — oppressive as is the weight of a crown — speak 
frankly, man. Perhaps— perhaps-— he may be prevailed 
upon—' 

Rol. If he be not at our head, the whole scheme is a bub^ 
ble. Without Moor^ we shall be a body without a soul. 

S^. (Turtdng erway imth a look of fe£*vi^h disappoint-^ 
ment.) Doltl Blockhead 1 

Enter Charles, in violent agitation. 

Cha. (Walks ta and fro mnth furious gestures, not perceiv-^ 
ing that any one is present.) Man I — ^man 1 — False hypocrite \ 
— Deceitftii crocodile I — Thy eyes overflow — but thy heart 
k iron. — ^Thou stretchest forth thy open arms — but a poniard 
is concealed in thy bosom* Lions and leopards feed their 
young, — ^the raven feasts its little ones on carrion, and he> 
^e*— l^xperience has made noe propf against the shafts of ma- 
lice. I could smile, while my enemy quaffed my heart*% 
blood — but when the affection .of a father is converted IntQ 
f he hatred of a fury— let manly compostise catch fire««*let the 
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gentle lamb become a tiger — let every nerve in rtiy frartie be 
braced, that I may spread around me vengeance and destruc- 
tion. 

RoL Moor, what think you ? — Is not the cavern of a rob- 
ber better than the dungeon of a prison ? 

CAa, Why did not my spirit take up its abode in the bo* 
<ly of a tiger, which satisfies its l*avenous appetite with hu- 
inan flesh ? Is this a parent's love ? Oh that I were a bear- 
then might I instigate my whole species to revenge my 
wrongs.-^Thus penitfent— yet thus rejefted \ I could pour 
poison into the ocean-^I could annihilate mankind. 

RoL Listen to nle, Mooi*. 

Cha, It is inpredible — it is a vision.— So pathetic a de- 
scription of my sufferings'^so fervent an avowal of my peni- 
'tence— the beasts of the forest would have felt compassion, 

yet wdre I to declare this openly, the world would deem 

it a libel upoiH human nature. — Oh that I could blow the- 
trumpet of rebellion through creation — that I could arm 
earth, air, and sea agamst the barbarous race I 

Gri, Hear us, Moor! Your fury makes you deaf to us. 

Cha, A#ay frcftn me ! Is not thy name man? Art thou 
fiot bom of woman ? Away from me instantly ! Oh I loved 
him so sincerely — so unutterably. No son could feel the 
same affection towards a father. A thousand times would 
I have sacrificed my life in his defence. (Foaming <witk 
furyy and stamping most violently.) Ha!— Who will arm 
this hand with a sword, that I may destroy this brood of ot- 
ters? Who will iastnift n»e how to extirpate the whole 
race ?— ^He shall be my friend, my guardian-angel. — ^I will 
adore him. 

RoL We are the friends whom you describe. Listen t« 
us, Moor. 

Gri. Accompany us to the Bohemian forests* Wc in- 
tend to form a band of robbers, and you— ('Charle* rivetr 
Ms eye on him,) 

C3 
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Schnu, You shall be our captain-^-^ou must be our cap- 
tain. 

Sfi, (Thronvs himself into a chatr,) Slaves and cowards I 

Cha. Who first thought of this ? — Hear me, fellows ! 
(Seizes Roller. J Thy mind is incapable of conceiving such a 
projeft.— Who mentioned it to thee ?-— Yes, by the thousand 
arms of Death, the proje£k suits my temper. — He who first 
planned this enterprise, is worthy of a seat in heaven.— Rob- 
bers and murderers ! — By my soul, I will be your captain. 

All. (With a joyful shout.) Long live our captain*. 

Spi. (Aside,) *Till I dispatch him. 

Cha, The scales fall from my eyes. What a fool was I 
to sigh for the cage, in which I have before been confined < 
My soul thirsts for a£lion— -my heart pants for the blessings 
of freedom. — Robbers and murderers !— Yes. I will unite 
with these, and trample on all laws. I appealed to man, and 
man shut his ear against me. — Away, therefore, all sympa- 
thy—all mercy — all humanity I I no longer have a father— 
I no longer feel an attachment. Blood and death shall 
teach me to forget that any one was ever dear to me.— 
Tremble, tremble, ye who are doomed to be in my power. 
—For my vengeance shall be horrible.— We are 'agreed,, 
my friends. I am your captain — and happy shall be his 
lot, who most shall spread around him desolation and de- 
spair ', for, as I live, he shall be recompensed most royally. 
T-:Conu; round me, friends, and swear you will be faithful 
and obedient to me till death. 

AIL (Present their hands,) Your's till death. fSpiegelberg 
fvalks furiously up and dotun,) 

Cha. And now, by this right hand I swear to remain 
your faithful, ^te4fa;it leader, till I shall be no more. This 
arm shall make a corpse of him who hesitates when danger 
calls, pr rptreatsvhen it presses. The same punishment 
overtake me from ypifr hand?, if J ever swerve from my oath. 
Are you sat jsfied ? 
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AU, Cfkrmving thiir haU in the air.) Wc are, wc arc. 
CSpiegelberg turns away luith a malicious smile.) 

CAa. Now, let us go. Be not afraid of danger or of 
death j for over us presides a destiny, which cannot be con- 
trolled. We all hasten towards the fatal day: Die we 
must— -yyhpther upon a bed of down, the field of battle, or 
the scaffold.— >One of these must be our lot. 

[ Exity fiUowid by the rest, 

Spi, (Aside, as he goes,) The catalogue is not complete. 
Thou hast omitted treason and as:$assination. lExit, 
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Scene, a Chamber in the Count's Castle, 

Fit A N c I s i/ discovered in deep Meditation, 

¥na. How tedious are these medical men ! — ^What an eter- 
iiity is an old man*s life ! — Must my towering plans be cbn^ 
fined to the snail -p?ced infirmities of a father? Oh that I 
understood the method of conveying death into the fort of 
life^-of destroying the body by operating on the mind! — 
That were a glorious discovery,— it wo«ld raise me to 
the rank of a second Columbus in the realms of death. 
—Let me refle£l awhile. Such aii krt deserves that I 
should be the inventor of it.— How shall I begin ? — ^What 
sensation would soonest overpower the faculties of Hfe?' 
Rage? No. That is a voracious wolf, which soon surfeits* 
itself.— Gr/<5^? No. That is a worm, which creeps totf 
slowly. — Fear? — No. Hfipe defeats its power.— Are these 
the only executioners of man?— Is the arsen^ of death so 
soon exhausted ? (After a pause,) Ha ! True ! — Terror! — 
What cannot terror tfkSi ?•— What can reason, or religion 
oppose to this giant ? — Yet, it is possible he may even sur- 
vive the efFefts of terrgr.— Assist me then. Anguish^ and 
thou. Repentance^ undermining viper, who dost ruminate 
thy food. Assist me, thou. Self-accusation^ who dost de- 
stroy thine own inheritance, and turn against thy parent. 
Lend me thy aid, too. Memory^ who dost multiply our pre- 
sent sorrows by recalling former happiness.^DispIay thy 
mirror, thou deceitful nymph. Futurity, Let him behold 
therein the joys of heaven, but never, never let him taste 
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ttonf*-The pk» is excdlent. Bhm shall fbUow blow; 
This band of furies shall immediately commenc* ^leir ter* 
rible combined assault, and tl^t malignant fiend > Despair ^ 
shall folk>«, and iaflia the £ft^ h\oru Tiiumph^ Tri- 
hmphi 

Enitr Herman. 

Ha^ Ikui exmatktndf Herman^ 

H^. Your bumble servant, Siv. 

Fra. (Presents his hand.) You shall: not fmd mc ungnube*- 

Her, I have proof of your liberality. 

Era. Vou ahaH soon have moie-«-very soon. Hennany 
listen to nie» 

Htsr. I am all atteadoo. 

Fra, I know you, Herman. You are a resolute^ is^pid 
&Uoiw. My father has inamlted you most gsossty. 

Her, May hell receive me when \ forget iftl 

Fwa. Spoken like a msml Revenge becomes you» He»^. 
man. Take thia puBse. It should be Iw^vitr, were I lord 
9£th<Qse domains* 

Her, That is my cohttant wish* I thank you, Sir. 

fra» ^ it yowr wish I should be lord of these domams? 
-^Is it really youcwish, Heiroao? But it cannot be. My- 
ff^ti ha» the constitutipa of a lion» and I am a younger 
soil* 

Her. I wish, Sir, that yoU were heir to the estates, and 
thai your father bad the constitution of a love-sick girl. 

l^a. Were such the case, Herman should be loyally re- 
warded for his services^ I would raise thee from thy ignoble 
situation, to the raak which th&u deserveat. By heaven, 
thou, shoukUt possess a treasure*— thou shouldst rival the 
t(|ui|^geso£ our proudest nobie»— ^-but I am wandering 
from the subje£l, on whick I wished to. converse with y9U» 
Uav^e you forgotten Amelia } 

Her, Damnation: Why remind me of her? 
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Fra, My brother gained her aifie^ons— >iny brother rob- 
bed yo u 

Her. For which he shall most dearly pay. 

Fra. She refused you— nay, I believe, he kicked you 
down stairs— 

Her, For which 1*11 kick him into hell. 

Fra. I have often heard him say, that your father never 
could look at you without striking his breast and exclaim- 
ing: '* God be merciful to me, a sinner P* 

Her» (With frantic 'violence.) Hell and damnation seise 
him!— No morel 

Fra. He advised you to sell the patent of your £&tlier*s 
nobility, and buy worsted to mend your stockings. 

Her. The curse of heaven overtake him I 1*11 tear his 
eyes out. 

Fra. Why thus irritated, Herman ? How can you be re- 
venged ? What harm can a mouse do to a lion ? Your fiiry 
will sweeten his triumph. You can do no more than grind 
your teeth, and vent your rage upon a crust of bread. 

Her. (Stamping tuitA nnolence.) 1*11 trample him in the 
dust. 

Fra. Right.— Herman, you are a gentleman: You must 
not tamely submit to this insult. You must not lose Ame- 
lia—no, by heaven, you skaU not lose Amelia. Hell and 
furies ! I would attempt the utmost, were I in your situa- 
tion. 

Her. I will not rest, till I have felled him to the earth. 

Fra. Be not so violent, Herman. Come nearer. You 
shall have Amelia. 

Her. That I will, in spite of the devil. 

Fra. You shall have her, I tell you. You shall receive 
her from my hand. Come nearer, I say. You are igno- 
rant, perhaps, that Charles is disinherited. 

Her, Amazing! I have never heard a syllable respe6lin£^ 
it. 
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Fra, Compose yourself, and listen. Eleven months have 
elapsed since he has been discarded, — But my father already 
repents the hasty step, though (ixfith a smile) I flatter my* 
self he ought not to have the credit of it. Amelia, too, tor* 
ments him daily with reproaches and complaints. In short, 
I am convinced he will soon be persuade^ to send people in 
search of him throughout the world, and if he be found^- 
good night, Herman! You may bow to him at the coach- 
door, when he drives witli her to church, for the purpose of 
marrying her. 

Her, I would strangle him at the altar. 

Tra, My father will soon resign to my brother "^is estates, 
that he himself may live in retirement. Then will your 
proud rival have the reins in hand, and laugh at those who 
envy him — while I, who would exalt you to the rank which 
you deserve — I must be dependent on him for a bare subsist- 
ence. 

Her, (Enraged.) No. By my soul you shall not be de- 
pendent on him. 

Tra. Can you prevent it ? You, too, Herman, will be 
doomed to feel the scourge of his malice. When he meets 
you in the street, he will spit at you, and if you shrug your 
shoulders, or complain — woe be to you!— -Such is your 
chance to obtain Amelia — ^such are your pTospe£ls. 

Her, (In a resolute tone,) Instru^ me, then, how to aft. 

¥ra, I will ; I feel for your fate, and will advise you as a 
friend. Go—disguise yourself — so completely that no one 
can recognize you, and procure admission to the old man. 
Tell him that you are come from Hungary— that you served 
with my brother during the last campaign— that you saw 
him die on th& field of battle— 

Her, But shall I be believed ? 

Fra, Leave that to me. Take this packet. -^It contains 
instruftions and documents, which will silence all suspicion. 
«-Now contrive to leave the castle unpeiceived. Escape 
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through the back-door^ and over the garden >wall.«-For the 
management of die catastrophe rely on me. 

Her, And that will end in : Long live our new Lord^ 
Francis Count Moor I 

Fra. How sly the rogue is 1— Right, Herman. By this 
plan we shaU obtain all we wish. Amelia will renounce eve- 
ry hope of possessing Charles. The old man will blame bim- 
^f for having been the cause of his son*s untimely end-^ 
will fall sick—and then, Herman-^'there needs no earthquake 
to destroy a falling house. He will not survive the news— 
I shall inherit his property. Amelia, having lost every sup- 
port, must become the plaything ef my will. Of course^ 
therefore, you perceive— in short every thing will be as we 
wish.-^— But, you must not retraft, Herman. 

Her, Retraai (W^iih an mr <f triumph,) Sooner shall the 
ball return to the cannon which discharged it. Rely on 
me. — Farewel. [£«#. 

fra. (CeMs after him,) Remember that all ymi do is fot 
your own advantage. The harvest is your own. ■ " Yes, 
When the ox has dragged the com to the bdm, he must be 
content with hay. Some village wench thou may'st espouse^ 
but not Amelia. How ready is the impetuous fool to stride 
over the bounds of honesty for the purpose of obtaining an 
ebje6l, which it is impossible he ever can possess !-— — 
This fellow, though he himself is a villain, relies upon my 
promise. Willingly does he consent to deceive an unsuspe6l- 
ing father— yet never would he forgive the man who reta* 
liates by deceiving Jam* Is such the creature appointed by 
his Maker to be lord of the creation ? Forgive me, then* 
dame nature, if I have accused thee of making me unlike 
the rest of mankind, and rid me of the little resemblance 
which still exists. — Man, thou hast forfeited my respe^^, and 
firmly am I now convinced that there csm be no sin in strain- 
ing every nerve to injure thee. [£1^^ 
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Scene changes to the Count's chamber, — He is disco- 
'vered ^//f^/.— Amelia is standing at his side, 

Ame. Softly let me tread— he is 9sietp,'-^(Af^oachei 
ium,) How benignant, kow venerable is l^b countenance 1 
^—Venerable as the countenance with which saints are do'; 
picked.— *Noy good man» I cannot be incensed against thee, 
•^Slumber anvidst the perfume of the rose. (Scatters rose* 
on the bed.) Dream of your Charles — and wake with grate* 
fui odours round you. (Goin^,) 

Cou. (In his skep,) My Charles 1 My Charles! 
Ame, (Slowly returns,) Hark ! Hi^ guardian angel listened 
to my supplication, (ff^afks close to the bed,) It is sweet 
to breathe the air, in. whici| his name is floating. I will re- 
main here. 

Cm. {Still Asleep,) Are you there, Charles ? Are you real- 
ly there?— *Oh, turn away that look of horror. I am already 
wretched enough. (Appears to be much agitated,) 

Ame, {Shakes him,) Awake, Uncle. — It was but a 
dream. 

Cou, {Half a^waki,) He was not here, then. I did not 
hold his hand, Cruel, hard-hearted Francis! Will you not 
even allow me to see him in a dream ? 

Ame, {Starts,) ^ Jla ! maik that. Amelia. 

Cou, {R^Hses himself.) Where am I?—- You here, my 
niece ? 

Afne. Your slumbers were enviable, uncle. 

Cou. True. I was dreaming of my Charles. Why did 
I not continue to dream of him ? J'erhaps, I might have ob- 
tained his forgiveness. 

Ame, {With a look of benignity.) Angels harbour no re- 
. sentuient.— He forgives you. {Gently pressing his hand.) 
Father of my Charles, I forgive you< 

Cou, No, dearest girl. The deadly paleness of thy coun- 
tenance bears witness against me.— Poor Amelia! I destroy- 
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ed thy happiness for ever. Do not forgive mc'^yet oh, do 
not curse me. 

Ame, Never, never! Be this my only curse! ^KisusAis 
hand 'with tendermss.) 

Cou/ (Rising.) What do I see? Roses!— Girl, dost thou 
strew roses on the murderer of thy Charles? 

Ame, I strewed them on the father of my Charles. (Falls 
en the Count *s neck.) On Charles himself I cmnot strew 
them. 

Cau* How happy would you be, were that in your power! 
(Dra^ws forth a miniature.) Know you this pidlure? 

AnU. (Rushes toiwards it.) My Charles? 

Cou. Such were his looks, when sixteen years of age. 
How altered are they now ! Dreadful thought ! This benig- 
nant look is now supplanted by the frown of fell misanthro- 
py. This smile of hope is banished by despair. Doubtless 
you recoUefl the day on which you painted this, Amelia. 
It was his birth-day. 

Ame, Oh ! never shall I forget it. Never shall I again 
feel so happy! How charming were his looks! The reflection 
of the setting sun illumined his countenance, while his dark 
locks wantoned in the air. The sensations of the woman 
overpowered the skill of the artist. My pencil fell from my 
hand, while my soul fed on his enchanting features. The 
full beauty of the original took root in my heart, while on 
the ivory the touches were feeble and inanimate as is the re- 
colle6iion of past music. 

Cou, Proceed, proceed. These enthusiastic ideas recal 
my youth. Oh my Amelia, your mutual afFe^ion made me 
so happy— ^ 

Ame. (Riveting her eye upon the miniature.) No, it is not 

he — it is not Charles. Here, aadhere, (pointing to her heart 

and head) the likeness is exa6l. It was not in the power of 

colours to imitate that heavenly fire, which sparkles in his 

, rye. Away with it— 'tis a paltry daub. 
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Enter Dakiel. 

Dan, A man waits without, who wishes to see you, my 
Lord. He says that he has tidipgs of importance to commu- 
nicate. 

Cou. To me therfc is, in this world, but one subjeft which 
can be of importance. You know it, Amelia. — Perhaps it 
is some unfortunate man, who comes to crave my charity. 
He shall not depart unassisted. [,Exit Daniel. 

Ame, If he be a beggar, admit him instantly. 

Enter Francis, Herman in disguise, ^jk/Daniel. 

Fra, This is the roan who demands admittance to you. 
He says that he is the bearer of most dreadful tidings— can 
you bear to hear his recital ? 

Cou. I know but one circumstance which can be dreadful 
to me. Approach, and spare me not. Give him a cup of 
wine. 

Her, (In a feigned voice.) My Lord, I hope you will for- 
give me, if, against my inclination, I distress you by my 
narrative. I am a stranger in this country ; but I know you 
well— you are the father of Charles Moor. 

Cou. How know you this ? 

Her. I knew your son. 

Ame. Where is he ? where is he ? 

Cou. Do you bring tidings of him > 

Her. He was a student at the university of Leipzig. When 
he left that place, he wandered far and wide. He himself has 
told me thlt he strolled through Germany bare-headed and 
bare-footed, begging his bread from door to door. Five 
months after this, the fatal war between the Poles and Turks 
bfoke out, and, as he had no hopes in this world, he was 
attra£led by the sound of king Matthiases viAorious drum. 
'* Permit me,** ssud he to his majesty, ** to die upon the bed 
of honour. I am fatherless.** 

Cou. Do not look at me, Amelia. 
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Her. The king bestowed on him an ensign s commission, 
and he accompanied the royal hero, during his vidlorious ca? 
teer. It happened that he and I slept in the same tent. Hp 
often spoke of his old father^^ amd said he had known better 
days ; nay, sometimes he would dwell ujion hi& disappointed 
)iopes, till tears rose into our eyes. 

Ccu. (JTtding his face,). No more ! no more I 

Her. A week after this period, a bloody battle occurred, 
and your son conducted himself like a gallant warrior. The 
whole army was witness of his wonderful exploits. Five re- 
giments were obliged to relieve each other^^and your son kept 
his post. Balls whizzed past him on every $ide-^and he kept 
his post. A bullet shattered his righ^ hand— he grasped tk( 
colours with his left— and kept hi? post. 

Ame. (Tratttported.) Uncle, he kept his post. 

Her. I found him, after the battle, stretched on the very 
spot where he had stood. He was mortally wounded. With 
his left hand he wa^ trying to repel the streaming blood — his 
right he had buried in the earth. *' Comrade*"" said he, 
*' it was reported through the ranks that our general is 
slain."' — " He is," answered I. " Then let every brave 
soldier follow his commander,'" cried he. With these words 
he withdrew his left hand from the wound, and, in a few mi- 
nutes, expired like a hero. 

Fra. (Affeding to be enraged.) Peace, wretch I May thy 
tongue deny its office for ever! Art thou come hither to 
destroy my father ? 

Her, I am come to fulfil the last request of my dying 
jcomrade. " Take this sword,'" said he, in a feeble voice^ 
** and deliver it to my father. Tell him that it is stained 
with the blood of his son — of his son Charles, whom his 
curse forced into the field. Tell him that I died in despair.'^ 
The word which accompanied his last sigh was — Amelia* 

Ame. (As if roused from a reverie.) Was Amelia I 
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Cou, (Overpowered ivith anguishy tears 'his hair.') M/ 
curse forced him into the field ! He died in despair ! 

Her. This is the sword, and this a miniature, which, at the 
same time, he drew from his bosom : it bears a strong re- 
semblance to that lady. " Deliver this to my brother Francis, 
and tell bim^* — Here his voice failed him. I know not what 
he would have added. 

Fra. (Counterfeiting astonishment.) Amelia^s pi«$lure to 
me ! Amelia's picture from Charles to me ! 

Ame. (Approaching Herman «w;fM 'violence.) Vile impostor ! 
Execrable hireling ! (Seixes him.) 

Her. I merit not this treatment. Madam : look, and be 
convinced it is your pifture. Perhaps you yourself presented 
it to him. 

Fra. By my soul, Amelia, 'tis the very pidlure. 

Ante, It is, it is. — Oh heaven and earth I 

Cou. (In agony.) My curse forced him into the field — my 
curse drove him to despair. 

Fra. And he thought of rae in the last bitter hour — thought 
of me when death already waved his sable banner over him. 
Woi^thy afFeftionate brother. 

Cou. My curse drove my son into the field of battle— my 
curse made him die in despair. 

Her. (Scarcely able to con teal his agitation.) I cannot bear 
the sight of so much misery. Farewel, my Lord. (Aside- 
to Francis.) Would that you had not employed me. 

[Exit hastily, 

Ame, Stay, oh stay, what was his last word ? 

Her. (Calls to her in a broken <voice.) Amelia. 

Ame. Amelia ! No : — thou art not an impostor. He is 
dead — yes, he is dead. Charles is dead. 

Fra. What do I see ? Letters Written with blood upo» 
the sword ! — Amelia ! 

Ame, Written with his blood ? 

Fra, Am I awsij^? f Look at these bloody ejliara^lers. 
D 
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" Franeii^ do not forsak* my AmiUa.** And see— on tbe 
other side of the blade s ** Ameliaf ahdgktjf dtiUk nleast^ 
yufrQmyowr *uows.** Mark that. He wrote it widi a hand 
ahnost benumbed by death i he wrote it with his hearths 
warm blood ; he wrote it on the awful brink of eternity. 

Ami. Gracious God t it is his hand. Oh horrible ! He 
never loved me. IRusAis out. 

Fra. (Aside.) Damnation, the dotard will survive the at* 
tack. 

Cou. Oh my Amelia, my niece, my chUd, do not leave 
me. Francis, Francis, restore to me my son. 

Fra. Who loaded him with a maledi6lion ? Who drove him 
to the field of battle ? Who doomed him to die in despair ? 
He was a noble youth. May the curse of heaven overtake his 
murderer ! 

Cow. (Striking his breast and forehead wthfroMtic W9* 
lence.) Yes. Heaven^s curse must overtake me ! I am the 
father, the unatural father who destroyed him. I am the 
murderer of my son. He loved me even at the hour of death. 
Monster, monster that I am I 

Fra. Why this fruitless sorrow ? He is dead. {With a 
malignant smile.) It is eaner to murder than to reanimate a 
son. 

Cou, It was by th]^ f>ersuasion that I cursed my son. It 
was by thy hellish arts. — Wretch ! restore to me my Charles. 

Fra. Rouse not my fiiry. I abandon thee at the hdur of 
death. 

Cou. Villain! Monster! Barbarous monster! Restore 
to me my son. {Rushes furious^ tonaards Francis, fwho eludes 
his graspy and exit,) A thousand curses follow thee ! Thou 
hast robbed me of my son. {0<uerwhelmed with despair, he 
throws himself upon a couch.) Forsaken by ati^forsaken at 
my dying hour. My guardian angel turns away, and ail 
the saints of heaven abhor me as a murderer.— O horrible^ 
konible I— ««i»Will no kind squI support my head ? Will no 
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one close my eyes ? I call not on my kindred, or my friends. 
I have no kindred— I have no friends. I call on mankind. 
Will no one*— forsaken— alone— death— <lespair. (^Sinks 
senseless upon the couc^,) 

Enter Amelia. 
Ame, (Espies him^ and shrieks,) Dead ! dead I 

[Rushes out. 

Scene changes to a forest in Bohemia, Enter R a z m kh front 

one side f /z^^Spiegelberg, ivith si*verai Robbers, from 

the other. 

Rax, Welcome, comrade, welcome to the forest of Bo* 
hemia. (Embraces him,) Where the devil have you been ? 
From what quarter has the wind blown you hither, precious 
brother in iniquity ? 

.Spi, I am piping hot from the fair at Leipzig. - Rare fun 
we had, I assure you. Schufterle will tell you all particulars^ 
when you see him. He has joined our captain's principal 
division on the road. (Throws himself on the earth,) Well, 
and liow have you fared since we parted. Is the trade brisk t 
Oh, I could spend, a day in relating our pranks, and damn 
me if you would not forget your meals while listening to 
them. 

Raz> That I believe — that I believe. We have seen some 
accounts of you in the newspapers. But where, in the devirs 
name, did you find these fellows ? Why, you have brought 
an army of recruits. You are a notable dog at discovering 
rogues, Maurice. 

Spi. Ay, and a glorious set of rogues I've brought. You 
iTKiy hang your hat on the sun, and I'll bet half a week*s 
booty that the fellows steal it, and that not a soul shall know 
how it was taken away. 

Raz. (Laughs.) Well said, Maurice, you and these 
gentlemen will be welcome to our noble captain. He has en- 
ticed some fine fellows, too, I promise you. 
Da 
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Spi. {Mtdiciously.) Captain, fonooth! — Compare his 
men to mine (^ Pshaw ! 

Rax, Come, come. — ^Your*s may know how to manage 
their fingers; but our Captain's reputation has procured him 
scMne determined dogs — — brave hearty honest fellows. 

Sfi. So much the worse. 

Enter Grimm in haste* 

Rax. Who's there ? What's the matter? Have you seen 
any travellers ? 

Gri, Damnation? Where are the rest? — ^What! — Must 
you stand prating here, while poor Roller-— 

Rax. Roller! What of him? 

Gri, Why he is hanged^ and four more with him. 

Rax. Roller hanged ! How do you know that ? 

Gri, He has been in prison three weeks ; and we knew 
nothing about the matter. During that time, he has 
been thrice stretched on the wheel, but the staunch dog re- 
iiised to confess where his captain was. Yesterday he was con* 
demned-^and this morning he went post-haste to the devil. 

Rax, What a damned business ! Does the Captain know 
it? 

Gri, The first account of it reached him yesterday. He 
foamed at the mouth like a wild boar. You know he was 
always very fond of Roller. Away he went, and fixed a lad- 
der against the wall of the prison, but in vain. He gained 
admittance disguised as a fnar, and wanted to take Roller's 
situation, but the noble fellow would not consent to it. 
Moor then returned, and this morning swore (our blood ran 
while we heard him) that Roller should be lighted to eterni- 
ty by such a torch as never yet graced the funeral of an em* 
peror. The town will feel the effefl of his fiiryj for he hates 
the inhabitants on account of their bigotry, and you know 
when he says he will do any thing, it is as certain as if al<» 
ready done. 

Raz. Poor Roller! 
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Spi, Memento mori. But I have not much to do with 
chat maxim. (Sings,) 

When a gibbet I pass 
I am not fuch an ass 
As to blubber, and th,ink of my end. 
But I shut my left eye, 
Nod, and wink while I cry : 
" Better you there than Maurice — good friend.*' 
Ra%, Hark ! a shot ! (A noise is heard.) 
Spi. Another* 

Raz. And a third ! Huzza ! It is the captain. (Several 
Jlobbers sing at a distance.) 

Long live such judges ! Who can match 'em ? 
They hang no rogues — unless they catch 'em. 
(Schweizer's and Roller's 'vsices are heard.) Holla! 
Holla! Ho! 

Ka%y, Roller's voice, or a thousand devils seize me ! 
(Schweizer and Roller are again heard.) Razmanl^ 
Grimm ! Spi^elbcrg ! Razman ! 

Ra%. Roller \ Schweizer ! Fire, fiiry, and hell. 

{Running to meet them. 
Enter Charles, ^chweizer. Roller, Schuftbrle, 
and other Robbers, conjeredimth dirt. 
Cha. Liberty! Liberty I — Roller, you are free. Take 
my horse, and wash him with wine. (ThrovDS himself on the 
earth.) We have had warm work, by my. soul. 

Ra%. {To Roller.) What! Escaped, after having been 
thrice on the wheel ! 

Spl. Are you alive, or do I see a ghost ? 
Rol. Alive and hearty, comrade. Where am I come from, 
think you ? i 

Gri. How can we know ? We expe£led you were gonetoU' 
prepare for our reception below. 

Rol. You might have guessed worse, for I had begun my 
journey thither, I am come straight from the gallows, htg/t 
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me recover my breath. Schweizer will tell you the whole hi»« 
tory. Give me a glass of brandy. You here again, Mau- 
rice 1 I expelled to have met you else where. Give me a 
glass of brandy. All my bones are loose. 

Raz. But come— tell us how you escaped. From the 
gallows, did you say ? 

Rol. (SwaUows a glass of brandy,) That's the liquor of 
life ! It warms my heart.-— Yes — straight from the gallows, 
as I told you. I was only three steps from the damned lad- 
der, on which I was to mount into Abraham's bosom. My 
chance was not worth ^ pinch of snuif. To the captain I 
am indebted for liberty and life. 

SchiAJ, It was an excellent joke, to be sure. We were 
told, by our spies, yesterday, that Roller was safe i^ the stone 
jug, and that, unless the sky fell before this morning, he 
would inevitably go the way of aU flesh. " Follow me,'^ 
cried the captaip. '' What will not a man attempt, when 
the life of a friend is in danger ? We wiU rescue him if it 
be possible— if not, we'll light him to eternity by such a 
torch as never yet graced the funeral of an emperor." The 
ban4 coUeAed. We employed a clever fellow to apprize 
Roller of our intention, which he contrived by throwing ^ 
small note into his soupu 

Rd, I despaired of success. 

^ck^w. We waited till the streets were cleared. AU the 
inhabitants followed poor Roller. We heard their shouts^ 
and now and then could distinguish the voices of the psahn- 
singers. *' Now," said the Captain^ ** execute my orders.'* 
We flew like arrows, set fire to the town in thirty-three 
places at once, hurled firebrands into the neighbourhood of 
the powder-magazine, into the churches and granarie s 
Hell and the devil ! Before a quarter of an hour had elapsed, 
the north east wind, which must have felt a grudge against 
the town, came to our assistance, and soon made the blaze 
mount alcove the chimnies. We r^ up and down the streets. 
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like fanes, crying ** Fiie ! Fire P' Shrieks, shouts, and (onfu- 
sion penradcd the place. The bells began to ring backw^ds, 
when suddenly the powder-magazhne blew up. What a 
cursed explosicn did it make ! One might have fancied that 
our earth w» split asunder, that the sky was driven abnost 
beyond space, and hell sunk at least ten thousand f^ithopis 
lower. 

Rfil Just at this time, my attendants cast a look behind 
them. The town appeared like Sodom and Gomorrah. 
The horizon seemed to be on fir!e.«^All sulphur, smoke^ 
and flame. Tl^ forty bilk which surround the town rer 
echoed with continual explosions. Terror and di^ay over^ 
powered every spectatcM: of the scene. This was the decisive 
inoment. I availed myself of it. So near was my fate thait 
my irons had been akeady taken off. Away I flew swill as 
the wind, while the people round me were looking back like 
Lot's wif(s. After having nm about sixty yards, I threw 
my clothes away, plunged into the river, and swam undeir 
water till I thought myself no longer in danger. I then 
landed and found pur captain waiting for me with horses 
and clothes. T^us I escaped, and here I am. Moor^ 
Moor, I wifli you |siay soon be in a scrajpe, that I may have 
an opportunity of paying my debt. 

Rax, A brutal wish, for which you ougl^t to be hanged. 
Sut it was a capital stroke. 

Rol. No one can know what it vras, unless he has been in 
the same situation. To understand and fieel it, you must 
march like me with half a hundred armed attendants. TheQ 
you must observe the daipned preparations— you must see 
all the ceremonies of the executioner-r-you must look at the 
infernal machine, to which every relu^ant step brings yoi| 
pearer— you must hear those horrid psalm-singers — (thei|: 
cursed twang still rings through my head)— you must heap 
the croak of the hungry ravens, who are picking up the 
M^-corrupted remnant of your predectssoi's carcase.— A]) 
P4. 
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this combined with the happy prospefl of eternity^ must be 
felt, before you can judge what were my sensatioii^. I 
would not undergo the same damned process for all the 
wealth which the devil can bestow. Death is no more 
than a Harlequin's leap, but the preparations--x>hj curse 
them. 

SpL I can't help thinking of the powder-magazine. When 
it blew up, I'll answer for it that the air stunk as insuffera- 
bly of brimstone, as if the devil had hung out his whole 
wardrobe. 

Schiu. If the town rejoiced so much at the idea of seeing 
our friend Roller swing, why should not we rejoice. at the 
destru6lion of the town ? Schufterle, do you know how many 
lives were lost. ^ 

Sckuf. Eighty-three, I was told. The church-steeple alone 
buried sixty people under it* 

Cha.-^iWho has listened ivitA the utmost gravitj)'-Ro\kr, 
thy life was dearly bought. 

Schuf. Pshaw 1 what docs that signify ? To be sure, if 
they had been men — but mere infants in swaddling-clouts — 
silly beldams, employed in driving th^ flics from them-^blind 
chimney-corner cripples, no longer able to find the door — what 
the devil are they worth ? All who could move, were gone 
to see the farce. None but the dregs of the town remained 
at home. 

Cha. Poor unfortunate creatures ! infants, cripples, and 
old nurses, said you ? 

Schuf. Ay, damn 'em — some invalids too — women with 
child — a few, perhaps, a^lually in labour. I happened to 
pass a house in* which I heard an odd noise — I peeped into 
it, and what do you think I saw ?— A child — a little healthy 
chubby boy. — It was stretched on the floor, under a table, 
^nd the flames were gathering round it.—** Poor little devil," 
said I, ** why, you seem cold." So I lifted him by[ tht 
arm, and threw him into the fire. 
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Cha. Didst thou so ? May that fire bum in thy bosom 
till eternity grows grey. Quit my presence, monster, and 
dare not to appear^again before me. I discharge thee from 
my band.— (•S'^v^r^/ Robbers begin /» «i«r«r«rO— What!— 
Do you murmur ?— Do you refleft upon the justice of my 
sentence ?— Who dares to murmur or to think when Moor 
commands ? — Away with him, I say. There are more 
9mong you who are ripe for my resentment. I know you,. 
Spiegelberg. But I shall soon investigate more narrowly 
the condud of you all ; and better had it been for any one 
who dreads this scrutiny, if he had never seen the light of 
heaven. 

All the Robbers imtkdraiAj in great agitation, 

Cha. — {Walks to and fro nvith rapid stride f.)^Godo( 
vengeance, canst thou blame me for being what I am ? Do 
not those jengines of thy indignation, pestilence and famine, 
sweep away the just as well as unjust? Who can command 
the flames to kill the vennin, but to spare the grain ? Here 
do I stand, before the face of heaven, and feel ^amed to 
own my degradation. — I, who essayed to hurl the thunder- 
bolt of Jove, have murdered pigmies, while the Titans 
triumph.— -My ' first attempt has failed. I feel I have not 
strength to wield the avenging sword of God. Here, then, 
7 renounce the audacious projedl. — I will retire to some rude 
corner of the earth, and shun the light of day. 

Enter Roller m great haste, 
RoL Captain, we are discovered. Several troops of Bo- 
hemian cavaliy are patroiing through the forest. Damn blue 
Itockings, they have betrayed us. 

Enter Grimm. 
Gri. Captain, we are tracked to our haunts. We are 
surrounded by a thousand honiemen. 
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EmUt Spiigelbieg. 

Sfi. Lost, lott, inevitably . lest ! Everjp man of ii» U 

hung, drawB, and quarteitd. Several tkousaad huasais and 

dragoons are statioacd on the heights, and prevent all possi*' 

hility of escape. [£x>f Chailes, 

Mmtfr SCHWEX97ER, Raeman, SCBVPTEIII.B, aad §iJkt9 
Robbers, /rsM vsrioms qmrttrs. 

Sehrw. It seems we have routed the fellows at hst. I am 
glad to see these knights of the broad-sword. I have long 
wished to face them.—Whefe is our captain ?-^Is all the 
band assembled I We have ammunition enough, I hope ? 

Rax, Plenty, plenty. But our troop consists of no more 
than eighty. The odds are thirty to one against us at 
least. 

Schiv, So much the bettef. These fellows are paid for 
risking their persons — ^we fight for liberty and life. Let us 
rush upon them like a deluge and fire, as if al) the demon^ 
of hell weie let loose. Where is our captain ? 

Spi, He forsakes us in the hour of distress. Is there no 
possibility of escape ^ 

Schw. Escape ! When you attempt it, coward, may 
you sink in the mire, and be trampled to death I Yes, pol- 
troon, you always can talk, bat when you sec a pistol— 
You chicken-hearted boaster, if you don't behave like a maq 
to-day, I'll sew you ia a boar's skin^ and throw you to the . 
<iogs. 

Rax. The captain I The captain ! 

Enter Charles shwlj, 

Cha,'^(^AsideJ)'^l have seen that the forest is surrounded^ 
They must now fight with the courage of despair.— (if/(9if^.) 
■—My friends, the decisive hour is anived. Wc must gon^ 
guer or die. 
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Schiv, This sword shall rip up a few of them» by hea- 
Tens. Lead on, captain, We'll^foUow you^nto the jaws of 
death. 

Cha, Let every man load his fire-arms. We are not in 
want of ammunition, I hope ? 

Schw. Ammunition 1 We have enough to drive the 
earth to the moon. 

Ra%, Each of us is armed with five brace of pistols, and 
three carbines, all of which are loaded. 

Cha» That is well. And now some of you must climb 
the trees, or hide yourselves in the thickets, in order to fire 
upon them before they can perceive you. 

Schfw. That station will suit you, Spiegelberg. 

Cka, The rest will follow me^ and fall like furies on their 
flank. 

Schfw, 1% belong to that division, captain. 

Cka, Every man must blow his whistle, that our num- 
bers may appear more formidable. All the dogs, too, must 
be let loose, and encoura^ to attack the ranks, that, when 
separated and confused, they may rush upon our fire. Rol- 
ler, SchweisEer, and I, will lead the main division. 
Enter Commissary. 

Gri. Look, Captain* Here comes one of the blood- 
hounds of justice. 

Sckw. Down with him 1 Don't let him utter a word. 

Cka* Silence! I will hear him. 

Com. With your permission, gentlemen.— I am vested 
with authority by the tribunal of justice, and every hair of 
my head is guarded by eight hundred soldiers. 

Sckiv, Comfortable tidings for us! 

Cka. Peace, comrade. Be brief, Sir. What have you 
to say? 

Com, I ain a delegate of that august power, which de- 
cides on life and death. I shall address one word to you> 
and a couple to your band. 
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Cha. (Leaning on kis jnvord,) Begin, then. 

Com- Horrible murderer! Are not thy hands stained 
with the blood of a murdered count — a count of the holy 
Roman empire ? Hast thou not dared, with sacrilegious arm, 
to break into the temple of the Lord, and bear away the 
consecrated vessels ? Hast thou not hurled firebrands into our 
religious town, destroyed our church, and murdered many 
pious Christians ? (fFitA uplifted hands,) Oh, abominable 
a£l, the stench of which has mounted to the throne of the 
Most High, and may, perhaps, provoke him to destroy the 
world, and summon all into his heavenly presence. 

Cha, Thus far you have conduced yourself in a master- 
ly manner. But now, Sir, to the point. What information 
does this most august tribunal of justice send to me through 
you? 

Com, It sends what thou never wilt deserve to receive. 
Look round thee, fell incendiary. Oil every side, far. as 
thine eye can see, our cavalry is stationed. Escape is im- 
possible. As surely as cherries grow upon these oaks, and 
peaches on these pines«— so surely will you turn your backs 
on them in safety. 

Cha, Do you hear this, comrades?— But proceed. 

Com. Hear, then, how mercifully the tribunal proceeds. 
If thou wilt instantly surrender, own thy guilt, and sue for 
a mitigation of thy punishment, the rigour of the law will 
not be exercised against thee, but justice will become a lov- 
ing mother. She will shut her eyes to half thy guilt, and 
only condemn thee to be broken on the wheel. 

Schiv. Captain ! Let me cut his throat. By God, I should 
like to make his blood gush from every pore. 

Rol. Captain! Hell, damnation, and the devil! Captain! 
How he bites his lip. Captain, let me split his skull, anci 
manure the earth with his brains, if he has got any. 

Cha, Hold! Let no one dare to touch him. {To Com- 
missary.) Look you, Sir. Here stand seventy-nine men, whose 
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commander t am. Not one whom you behold is skilled in mi- 
litary tactics, or can dance to the music of s^illery. Op- 
posed to us are eight hundied soldiers, who have been regu- 
larly disciplined. Now attend to me. Thus speaks Moor^ 
the Captain of these robbers: True it is, that I have mur- 
dered a count of the empire, that I have hurled fire-brands into 
yoursuperstitious town, that I have caused the death of many 
pious Christians — but fancy not that this is all. {Stretches 
forth his right hand,) You see, that, on each finger of this 
hand, I wear a valuable ring. This ruby belonged to a 
prime minister, whom my sabre felled to the earth, when he 
and his prince were hunting. From the most abjedl situa- 
tion he had raised himself to royal favour. His elevation was 
obtained by crimes innumerable, which weeping widows and 
forsaken orphans daily proved. — ^This diamond I drew from 
the finger of a state-treasurer, who disposed of offices and 
posts of honour to the highest bidder. This agate was the 
property of a monk, whom I strangled with my own hand, 
because he had lamented, in the pulpit, that the inquisition 
was no longer in repute. I could recite to you more anec- 
dotes respefting these my rings, were I not already sorry to 
have thrown away so many words upon you. 

Com. How can a villain be so proud ? 

Cha. As yet you have not heard me speak with pride- 
but now you shall, sir. Go, and report my words to that 
august tribunal, which decides on life and death according 
to its pleasure. I am not one of those mean thieves, who 
enter into compa£l with darkness, and creep into a dwelling 
under covert of the night. What I have done, I doubtless 
shall be doomed to read in the Eternal Judge's register, but 
on his miserable earthly representatives, I shall not waste 
another word. — Tell your employers, that retaliation is the 
trade I follow. Tell them,, that vengeance is my occupa- 
tign. (Turns aiAjaytuith contempt.) 

Com, Thou dost refuse, then,, all mercy and compassion. 
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— ^To thM, I shall say no more. {AdS^tta Jnmnlf to tAe 
hand,) Listen to me, all of you. I am aathoriied to state, 
that if you will instantly bind and deliver into my hands this 
abominable villain, your crimes shall no longer be remembered. 
The holy church will receive you as sheep, who had stray- 
ed from her flock, and the road to preferment shall be open 
to every one of you. Here is the general pardon, signed and 
sealed. (Delivers it to Schweizer 'witA a triumpkant snule ) 
llow does your majesty like this ^— Bind him, and be^free. 

Cka» You hear hb oiFer— wl^ this appearance of sur- 
prize— this look of hesitation ? He'o'ffers you liberty, an^ 
you are already prisoners. He offers you life, and you must 
feel he can do this, because you are already doomed to die. 
He assures you, that you may obtain honourable offices, and 
what can be the consequence of your refusal, but disgrace 
and infamy? He announces to you heaven*s forgiveness, 
though you ace already danmed. There is not a hair upon 
your heads which will not blaze in hell*s eternal fire.— Do 
you still hesitate ? Is there a choice between celestial bliss 
and torture everlasting ?— Aid my endeavours to persuade 
them, sir* 

Com. (Aside.) Some daemon surely speaks through him^ 
He ma^es me tremble. 

Cha. How! Still no answer 1 Do you fancy that your 
arms and intrepidity can extricate you from your present si- . 
tuation?— Look round you— look on every side. The idea 
of escape is childish and absurd.-^Or, do you flatter your-* 
selves, that you y^WX fail like heroes ? What can induce you 
to think thus? Jl^ late delight in scenes of devastation? 
Oh, do not thus deceive yourselves.— Anaong you all there is 
not one like Moor. You are mere thieves— poor paltry tools, 
which I employ to execute my nobler proje£ls— -despicably 
mean as is the hangman^s halter.— Thieves cannot fall like 
heroes. Thieves have a right to be afraid of death.— Hear 
you not how their trumpets echo through the forest? See you 
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not how thek sabres glitter all around you ? Howl Still ir-^ 
resolute ! Are you mad ? — ^Think not that I am grateful for 
my life— I am indignant at the sacrifice you make. (TVifxv- 
pets are heard.) 

Com, [Confounded by his dignity.) Never did I see a man 
like thist I must away. 

Cha. Or are you fearful that I shall destroy myself, and 
thereby counterafl the pardon offered for delivering me 
alive?—- Vour fears are groundless* Here I throw away my 
dagger— my pistob— and my poison .«— What! Still irreso- 
lute!— You, perhaps, imagine, I shall oppose the man who 
attempts to seiie me. — See ! — I bind my right hand to this 
branch of oak^— now opposition is impossible. A child might 
overpower me*— Who will be the first to betray me ?— Who 
will first forsake his captain in the hour of peril? 

RoL (JfVith frantic violence.) Hell seize him, if there be 
one in our band! {Brandishes his sword.) Damn^e villain^ 
who refuses to defend our captain ! 

Sihw. (Tears the pardon^ and throws it in the face of the 
Commissary.) Take that, and begone, scoundrel — our par- 
don is our swords and fire>arms. Tell the senate which sent 
you, that you did liot find one traitor in Moor*s band.— Save 
the captain ! 

AU* Save the captain! Save him! Save the captain! 

Cha, {Joyfully extricating himself from the tree.) Com- 
nuie»— friends— brothers! Now we are free. I feel a tenfold 
vigour nerve this arm. I could oppose a host. — Death, or 
liberty! They shall, at all events, not make us prisoners. 
Follow me. {AU draw iheir swords and exeunt, The charge 
is immediately sounded. 

BSD or ACT II. 
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ACT III 



SCENEy a Garden, Amelia is disco*vered in a pensive af^ 
titude. Enter Francis. Both are in deep mourning. 

Fra. Do I find you here again, dear enthusiast ? As soon 
as you stole away from table, my guests were no longer in 
spirits. 

Ante* Shame on you for having guests!— Does not yoiu: 
father *s funeral dirge still vibrate in your ears? 

Fra, \3Qhy,this incessant lamentation ? Let the dead rest 
in peace, and make thelivlng happy. I com e 

Ame, And when will you go again? 

Fra, Amelia, do not treat me with this cold disdain. I 
come to tell you— 

Ame, That Francis Moor islord of these domains. 

Fra, £xa6Uy. Maximilian reposes in the tomb of his 
forefathers, and I become the lord of these domains. Yet 
even these do not satisfy me, dear Amelia. You know, that 
you have always made my father's house your home. He 
loved you with a parent's tenderness. You will never for- 
get that. 

Ame. Never, never I How could I endeavour, by revelry 
and mirth, to banish from my mind the recolle6Uon of his 
goodness ? 

Fra, I admire your sentiments, Amelia. What you 
owed my father for his goodness, you have now an opportu- 
nity of paying to his son. Charles is dead, and Francis of- 
fers {Aside.) By my soul, so flattering is the thought, 

it even is too much for woman's pride.— (i^/dW.) Francis 
tramples on the hopes of many a noble family. Francis of- 
fers a forsaken oiphan, his heart, his hand, his wealth ^ htt 
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«asdt, his estatei. FramciSy whom all his neigbboun fcgt 
mad eofjf declares himseif Amelia's voluntarj sliTe. 

Affie. Why do not heaven's lightDin^ blast thee^ whil* 
thoa maktst the declaration ? Hast thou not been guilty of 
fratricide? Hast thou not robbed Am of my Chirks? And 
thinkftst thott diit Amelia will accept thy hand>— thoii 
monster 1 

Frm, Be not so violent, most gracious princess. True it 
is, tbiit Francis does not fawn and flatter like a cooing Cela- 
don* True it is, he has not learnt, like the sighing shep- 
beids of Arcadia, to complain of fair Amelia's cruelty to 
l^rottos and to rocks. — ^No. Francis speaks $ and if he be not 
answercd-^he commands. 

Ame. Vik reptile I — ^Thou command me \ And if I scorn 
thy great commands? 

Fra. That you will not. I know a most excellent receipt 
for conquering female pride and obstinacy — a cloister. 

Ame, Welcome thought i tn a cloister I shall not be gazed 
upon<by thee, thou basilisk, but shall have leisure to reflet 
upon the virtues of n^y Charles 1— Take me to a cloister in- 
stantly. 

Fra, Ha! Is It sol — I thank you for having taught me 
the art of tormenting you. — Like a fury, will I drive the re- 
colle6Uon of this Charles from your heart. My disgusting 
form shall lurk behind the image of your minion like the 
dragon which sleeps on subterraneous treasures. By the 
hair will I drag you to the altar, — ^with a dagger in my hand, 
will I force from your lips the nuptial vow. 

Ame. (Strikes Aim,) Take this, then, as my dowry. 

Fra, {Enrage J.) Danmationl— I will think of tenfold 
vengeance. — Thou shalt not be my wife— no, that were too 
great an honour. — ^Thou shalt be my paramour, that every 
peasant's wife may point the finger of derision at thee.-- Ay, 
gnash thy teeth— dart fire and murder from thme eyes. To 
me a woman's furjr is a treslt — it makes her loveUcr— more 
£ 
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de8iTablc.-^Cofne..«.Th7 struggles shall enhance the value of 
my triumph, and sweeten the delight of forced embraces.--* 
Come with me to the altar. — ^Thi^ instant thou shalt go. 

(Dragging her awaj.) 

Ame, (Falls an his neck.) Forgive me, Francis. (As he is 

about to embrace her^ she dranvs the sword from his side^ and 

hastily steps back,) See'st thou, villain, what I now can do? 

Thou art in my power. I am a woman — ^but a woman 

roused to fury. Dare to approach me, and with this 

sword VW stab thee to the heart. My uncle*s spirit will di* 
reft my hand. — Instantly begone. (Brieves him away,) Hal 
—I breatlie more freely. I feel myself endowed with strength 
and fury — such as animate the mettled steed and tiger.— To 
% cloister, said he? Thanks for the happy thought. There 
I shall find a safe retreat. A cloister is the right abode for 
hopeless love. [Exit, 

Scene changes to a hill near the Danube, The Robberi 

are stretched under ^various trees on the summit^ whili 

their horses are grazing on the side of the hiU, 

Cha, Here I must rest a while. (Throws himself on the 

earth,) My sinews are unstrung — ^my tongue is dry as a 

potsherd. I would ask you to fetch me a little water from 

the neigbouring stream, but you are all as weary as myself. 

(Exit Schw. unobserved,) 
Cri. We have swallowed all our wine, too.— How glo ri- 
ously the sun sets to-night 1 
/ "dha, (Gazing at' it,) Thus worthy of admiration dies a 
{ hero. 

\ Gri, You seem deeply aifefted. 
. . Cha, When I was a boy, ray favourite thought was, that 
I would live and die like yonder glorious orb. (Suppressing 
^ his emotion.) It was a boyish thought. 
' Gri, True, captain. 

Cha, (Draws his hat over his face.) There was a time 
— •— Ccmjadts, leave me to myself. 
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GrL Captain! Captain !-*-Damnationl How his colour 
changes ! 

Rax, Death and the devil 1 What ails him ? 

Cha, There was a time, when I could not sleep if I had 
forgotten my evening-prayer. 

Gri. Have you lost your senses } Who would be guided 
by the mere fancies of a boy ? 

Cha, {Rejtf Ms ktad on Grimm's breast.) Brother ! Bro- 
ther! 

Gri* Come, come. Don't be a child, I beg. 

Cha, Would that I were a child again 1 

Gri, Pshaw! Cheer up, man. ^— Look at this pifhiresque 
country, and enjoy the lovely evening. 

Cha, Yes, friends— 'this world is so beautiful-^ 

Gri, Right! Now, you tallc properly. 

Cha, This earth So admirable— 

Gri, True. I like to hear you when you are in this hu- 
mour. 

Cha, And I so ugly in this beauteous world — I, a mon- 
ster on this admirable earth. (Sinking back.) Lost, lost for 
ever! 

Gri, Pray do not talk thus. 

Cha, My innocencel My innocence ! See — ^every creature 
has stepped forth to enjoy the vivifying warmth of spring. 
Why must this heavenly scene be hell to me? Yet thus it is. 
— ^All on this earth are happy *-all united by the mild spirit 

of concord — all one family— whose Father is above them 

but he is not my Father— I, alone, am rejected — I, alone, 
am banished from the empire of the good. (JFildly looking at 
-the robbers,) Surrounded by murderers—bound by adaman- 
tine chains to guilt and infamy.— 

Ra%, Unaccountable! I never saw him thus. 

Cka^ Oh, that I could return into my mother's womb 1 
Oh, th^ I could be bom a peasant! I would labour till the 
£ a 



blood rolled from mj timiplcs to buy the luxury of a neon- 
day's slum1>er — ^the rapture of one solitary tear. 

Gri, (To tke rest.) Don't disturb hlin. The paroxysm 
is already decreasing. 

Cha, There was a time, when my tears ilowed willingly.— 

Oh days of peace! ^Tbou castle of my fathers— and ye 

green delightful valleys, shall I no more behold you?— Oh 
beauteous groves, so oft enjoyed in childhood— will you not 
cool my burning bosom with your perfumed zephyrs? Mourn 
i with me, nature. Never, never will those happy days re- 
turn. Past, past — ^irrevocably past! 

Enter Schweizer, nrntk water m his hat. 

Schiv. Drink, Captain. Here is vrater enough— and cold 
as ice. 

Gri. Why, Schweizer, you are bleeding* What*s the 
matter? 

Schnv. Nothing, man. To be sure, the joke might have 
cost me a limb or two. As I was running on the edge of 
the hill, which consists of nothing but sand, down sunk the 
whole mass, and away roiled I, full ten yards, to 'the bottom. 
.—There I lay awhile ; and as soon as I recovered my five 
senses, I found a clear spring close tome, among some gravel. 
— " Well," thought J, " Fortune has not tried to break 
my neck for nothing. Here is some good fresh water for the 
captain." 

Cha. (Returns ScYmensf 9 hatf and thrrtM a fe^n drefs 
ofivater upon his face.) The dust and dirt have hidden the 
wounds on your forehead, which you received from tht Bo- 
Uemian cavalry. — ^The water was excelient, Scfawciier.-^ 
Your scars become you. * 

Schw^ Pshaw! There is room for diirty meM. 

Cha. Yes, comrades. The battle was bloody, though we 
only lost a single friend.— Roller died a noble death. Had 
he fallen in any other cause^ a monument would have been 
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«»£Ud to his memory .—Lfct tkis suffice. {fTifes a tear 
iiway.) How many of our enemks were slain ? 

Schw, Sixty hussarsy Binety>thre« 4ragooBSy and about 
forty rifle-men— -in all, two bundrcd. 

Cha. Two hundred for one. — Every man of you has a 
claim upon this bead. (^Takes of h\f hat,) Here, in the pre- 
sence of you ally I raise my dagger, and swear, by my soul, 
I never will forsake you. 

ScIhaj, Captain, don't swear^ Should happier prospcfb 
open to you, perhaps you may repent. 

Cha, 3y the ^hes of Roller, I never will fbrsajce you. 

Enter Ko sin ski. 

Kos. {Aside ») I was told that I should find him in this 
country .—-Ha !•— who are these fellows f Should they be— 
they are, they are. — I will address theoi^ 

Gri. Look— who comes here? 

Kpt, Pardon me, gentlemen. I know not whether I am 
right in my conje&ure, 

Cha, Who should we be^ if you were right ? 

Kos, Men, 

Schiu, We have proved that, I thinic, captain. 

Kcs. I am in search of men, ^o can look imappalied at 
death, and sport with dan^r as with a tame dragon— >men, 
who rate liberty at a fsu: higher pri<?e than life — men, whose 
very names, while welcome to the oppressed imd needy, make 
couragie fly, and tyranny turn pale* 

Sckw. I like this fellow,— Friend* you Imve found the 
very people you are seeking, 

K9S. I trust I have — and trust, too, I shall be soon air 
lowed to call them comrades. — You, then, will doubtless teU 
me, where I can find your captain— the intrepid Moor. 

Sch<w, {Shaking hands wth him.) You and I are swC!|i\ 
friends. 

Cha, {AffrQoching,) Do you know this MfliQr| 
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Kos. You an he.— In that mien ^who conld behold 

you without knowing you? (Gasees at kirn for some time,} 
Often have I wished to see the man, who sat with destruc- 
tion-dealing look upon the rains of Carthage.— Now I no 
longer wish to see him. 

ScAw, A noble lad, by my soul. 

C^A. And what has brought you hither? 

Kos, My more than crael fate. Oh Captain, I have been 
wrecked on the tempestuous ocean of this world. I have 
been doomed to see my hopes destroyed, and nothing now 
remains but the torturing recolle6Uon of my loss, which, I 
feel, will rob me of my senses, if I do not try to dissipate all 
thought by aclion. 

Cia. Another wretch, by heaven abandoned! — ^Proceed. 

Kos, I entered early into the army-*misfortune followed 
me. — I embarked for the East Indies — the vessel in which I 
sailed struck against a rock.— Various have been my proje^, 
but all alike have failed.-^ At length, the fame of the great 
hero. Moor (the great incendiary some term him), reached 
my ears. I have travelled many miles with the fixed deter- 
mination of serving under him, if he will accept my services. 
•—Oh captain, do not refiise me. 

ScA*w, (Springs into tAe air.) Huzza! Huzza! Another 
KoUer! — A noble fellow for the band 1 

CAa. What is your name ? 

Kos, Kosinski. 

CAa, Kosinski, thou art a thoughtless boy, and art about 
to take a most decisive step, without reflexion. Here thou 
wilt find no tennis to amuse thee. 

Kos. I understand what you mean to imply. I am only 
four and twenty years of age— but I have seen many a sword 
glitter before me, and have heard many a ball whiz round 
me. 

CAa. Have you, then, learnt the use of arms, merely that 
you may assassinate a hannkss travellerf for the sakfc of a 
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paltry dollar, or murder helpless women } Goy go. You 
have escaped from your nurse, because you saw the rod in 
her hand. 

Schw. Captain, what in the devil's name do you mean ? 
Would you^dismiss such a fellow as this.? Why, he is a 
perfe^l Hercules. 

Cha, Because your airy schemes have failed, you wish to 
become a villain, an assassin. Boyish idea I ICnow you 
what it is to become an assassin ? You may sleep soundly 
after beheading thistles, but, after committing murder-— 

Kos, I will be answerable for every murder which you Ax- 
re6l me to commit. 

Cka, How wondrous clever 1 Think you that a man is to 
be caught by flattery ? How can you know whether I am 
not tormented by bad dreams, or whether I shall not turn 
pale with terror on the bed of >death } How many things 
have you already done, for which you thought, while doing 
them, that you must one- day be accountable ? 

Kos, But very few. t, however, reckoi) m tlv? Qumber, 
roy journey in search of Mopr. 

Cha, Did your tutor ever put into your h^uids the adven- 
tures of Robin Hood ? Such incautious blockheads should 
be chained to the galleys. They heat the imagination of 
the ch^d, and tickle its vanity with the mad idea of renown. 
Is this your ol^e6l, Kosinski ? Wish you to purchase im- 
mortality by murdering your fellow-creatures ? Believe me, 
ambitious youth, no laiprel decks the assassin's brow^-no 
triumph awaits the conquests of banditti— but execration, 
danger, death, ^d infamy. Do you see that gibbet on 
the hill? 

Spi, (Walking to and fro ivith a pee<insh look.) How 
stupid t How unpardonably stupid i Is this the proper way 
to increase the band? I should have talked in another 
style. 

Kos. What can he fear, who fears not death ? 
E4 
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Cha, Excellent 1— You have learnt Seneca %y heart, I 
perceive. But be aseured, young man, you will not allevi- 
ate the sufferings of nature — ^you will not blunt the arrow of 
anguish by these sententious arguments. Considtr well, my 
eon. (^akes fns hand.) Think that you hear the counsel 
of a father. Learn the depth of the abyss, ere you spring 
into it. Refleft whether you have in this world any distant 
chance of comfort— for the moment may arrive when you 
awake, and find it is too late. By joining us, you at once 
bid adieu to all connection with mankind. To do this, you 
must be more than human, or— a demon. Once more, then, 
let me warn you, my son. If any spark of hope still 
glinmner in your breast, avoid the horrible confederacy you 
came to join in. You may have deceived yourself. You . 
may mistake, for strength of mind, what will, in the end, 
drive you to despair. Believe what Moor says to you— and 

Kos, It cannot be. I will not leave you. Sinee my en- 
treaties have not moved you, hear the true recital of my 
sorrows. You yourself will, then, place a poniard in my 
hand— you 3rourself will — — Friends^ seat yourselves aroun4 
me, and listen attentively. 

Cha, I will listen attentively. 

Kos, Know, then, I am a Bohemian nobleman. By the 
early death of my father, I came into possession of a consi- 
derable manor. The country, in which I lived, was a Para- 
dise—for it contained an angel. It contained a lovely girl^ 
adorned with ail the charms of blooming youth, and chaste 
as is the light of heaven. But to whom do I say this ? 
Such descriptions suit not men who never loved, who never 
were beloved. 

Scknv, Look ! our captain is as red as fire. 

Cka Hold, Kosinski ! No more at present ! 1*11 hear 
the rest to-moirow— soon— at another time— when I have 
seen blood. 
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K9t, Blood ,^ 9ifj you ? Nay, hear me now. Mine is atak 
which calls for blbod. She was not of noble extraftioh, but 
her look subdued all prejudice. With captivating bashful* 
sessy she listened to my vows, and it was fixed that, in two 
days, I should lead my Amelia to the altar. (Charier starti 
mnd rises*) Amidst the bustle of preparations for our 
union— while I was anticipating the happiness which awaked 
me, I was summoned by an express to court.— I obeyed.— 
Letters, which teemed with treason, were produced, and I 
was accused of having written them. I blushed at the infa- 
mous charge. My sword was taken away-*-! was thrown 
into prison— my senses forsook me. 

Sckw. And in the mean time— go on. I smell a rat. 

Kos, There I lay a month, and grieved for my Amelia, 
who would, I knew, feel pangs unutterable. At length the 
priine minister came to my dungeon, congratulated me oil 
the discovery of my innocence, politely informed n^e I was 
at liberty, and returned my sword. Triumphantly I flew to 
my castle, to my Amelia— as I hoped. She was gone. She 
had been borne away at midnight — ^no one knew by whom, 
or whither. Like lightning a suspicion darted through my 
brain. I flew to town— made enquiries at court. All ri- 
vetted their eyes upon me — but none would give me the 
wi^ed-for information. At length I discovered my Ame- 
lia through a grated window of the palace— she threw me 
a note. 

ScA'w. Ay, ay, I thought how it would be. 

Kos» Hell and damnation ! — She had been allowed to chuse 
whether she would see me die, or become the princess mis- 
tress. A contest arose between her honour and aifeflion. 
The latter conquered — and I was saved. 

Sch'w* How did you aft then. 

Kos, After having read her letter, I stood rooted to the 
spot. Blood was my first— my last— my only thought. 
Foaming with fury, I ran home, chose a three-edged swordj 
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and flew to the mmister^s house— for be had been the infer-, 
nal pander. I must have been previously observed from tho' 
vrindows', for I found all the apartments locked/ I was in- 
formed that the minister was gone to the palace. I repaired 
thither— the attendants assured me they had not seen hinu 
I returned — burst open the doors— found him— and was on 
the point of dispatching him^ when five or six servants 
wrested the sword from my hand. 

Schw, (Stamps luith 'violence.) The devil seize him I— 
So he escaped ? 

Kos, I was again*imprisoned — ^brought to trial— and sen- 
tenced — as a mark of peculiar lenity — to be banished from 
my native land for ever. My estates were given to the mi- 
nister, my Amelia remained in the claws of the tiger, and 
now wastes her life in fruitless lamentation, while my re- 
venge must bend to the iron yoke of despotism. 

Sc/t-w, {Rises and dra^s his s'word,) This is water for 
our mill. Captain ! Here is employment for us. 

CAa, {Who has been tuaiking to and fro in violent agita^ 
tio/if turns hastily to the Robbers,) I must see her. — ^Rise !— • 
Prepare for instant departure. Kosinski, your hand. You 
shall remain with us. Prepare for instant departure, I say. 

Robbers. Captain, where— 

Cha, Who dares to ask a question ? (ff^th 'violence ta 
Schweizer.) Traitor, you wish to make me abandon my 
proje£b, but by the hope of heaven — 

Schw, I a traitor \ Lead into hell, if you like, I'll fol- 
low you. 

Cha. (Falls on his neck.) I believe you, brother. She 
wastes her life in lamentation. Follow me, all of you. We 
must reach Franconia in a week. lExeunt^ 

END OF ACT III. 
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Scene, a GaUery, Charles and Amelia are discih* 
n>eredr^the farmer in disguise. Both are intently gazing at 
a for trait, Hhe habit of a nun lies on the table > 

V 

Cha. {Deeply affeded,) He was ?ui excellent man. 

Ame. The pi^ure seems to interest you inuch> Count 
Brand. 

Cha. (With his eye still ri*vetted upon it,) An excellent-* 
a godlike man. — And he is dead ? 

Ame» Yes— he has past away like all the. joys of life, 
(Gently taking his hand.) County there is no happiness in 
this world. 

Cha, True — most true. Has sad experience taught you 
this ? You cannot be much more than twenty years of age. 

Ame, And yet have learnt that all who live must die iii 
sorrow— that all who gain must feel the pang of losing. 

Cha, (Keenly looking at her.) Have you lost any thing ? 

Ame. Any thing 1 Every thing. 

Cha. And hope you to forget your loss, when clad la 
yonder sacred garment ? 

Ame, I do. — -» Shall we proceed, my Lord ? 

Qha. Why, in such haste ? — Whose portrait is that on tlie 
right ? He has an unfortunate countenance. 

Ame, This on the left is the late Count's 8on<— the present 
owner of the castle. 

Cha, His only son 1 

4m* X'Ct usproceedy I beg. 
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Cia. But this picture on the right > 

Ame, You will not accompany me into the garden ? 

CAa. With pleasure— -but inform me first How! You 

are in tears, Amelia. (Exit Amelia kastUy, ) She loves me still. 
The treacherous tears rolled down her cheeks. She loves me. 
That is the sofa upon which I oft have dranic the ne6lar of 
her lips. This is the castle in which I was bom. Wretched 
as I am, the golden recoUeflion of those happy days I once 
cnjoyedy ^ill cheers my soul. Here should I have lived, an 
honour to my house — ^the admiration of my vassals— here 
ahould I a second time have felt the joys of childhood, while 
observing the offspring of my dear Amelia at their gami>ols 
-»hefe should I — ^o morel No more I J>t me return to 
that dread station which Fate has appointed me to fill.— • 
Farewel, dear castle of my f ithers. Thou didst witness my 
delight in earlier years— rnow witness my despair. (Zf goings 
hut suddenly steft.) Must I never see her more? Must I 
renounce all hopes of ever kissmg those sweet lips ? Must I 
depart without one last farewel ?— No. Once more I will 
behold her— once more I will embrace her— that I may 
doubly feel my wretched fate in having lost ber. Once more 
1*11 quaff the sweet voluptuous poison — and then away, far 
as the winds of heaven, and ail the demom; of despair can 
drive me. [£xi^ 

E/iter FkavcUj in deep meditatioH. 

Fra, Begone from me, thou torturing image ^Vile 

coward that I am I Of what or whom am I afraid ? This 
count has been but a few hours in my castle— yet to me he 
teems a spy en^yed by hell to watch my every step. 
Surely I should know his features. There is a something 
great — something familiar to me in his wild and sun-burnt 
countenance, which makes me tremble. (Rings,) I musjt 
be on my guard. A plot is laid against me. 
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£«/^ Daniel. 

I 

Dan, What isure your lordsbip^s commands? 

¥ta. (Afttr ka^nitg steiffastlj gaxed dt Aim f9f s»m$ 
time.) Nothing. — But yes. Bting me a goblet of wine di- 
reaiy. [Exit DankU 

Who know« but this fellow will confess^ if I use threats to 
force the secret from him ? I'll rivet my eye so keenly oit 
him, that his features shall become the mirror of his consci- 
ence, ("turns t$ the portrait of Charles.) That lonfj 
scraggy neck — ^those thick black bushy eye^-brows-— those 
bold fiery eyes. (Suddenly starting back,) Ha 1 Does hell 
inspire me with the dread suspicion ?-*»It is Charks. 

Entir Da Kiel, imth tjoine. 

Place it on that table. — Now look stcdfastly at me— eye t# 
eye. — How the fellow's knees totter I— -Villain, confess. 
What hast thou done } 

Dan. Nothing, my Lord, as I hope to be saved. 

Fra, Drink this wine. How ?->«Dost thou hesitate.-— 
Instantly confess what thou hast mixed with this wine. * 

Dan, Gracious God ! Mixed with the wine ! 

Fra, Yes, wretch. Thou hast mingled poison with it. 
Art thou not as white as snow ? Confess, I say. Who gave 
thee the poison ? The count? Did not the count — 

Dan. Good Heavens, my Lord — the count gave me 
nothing. 

Fra, (Seizes Mm.) I'U strangle thee, greyheaded liar.— 
Nothing! Why, then, did I see him and Amelia and thee 
whispering together } Did I net sec her, after all her mo- 
dest vows, cast am<m>us glances at him } Did I not see her 
tears fall into the wine which he so eagerly swallowed I 
Yes— though it ifas behind mt, by my soul I saw it in the 
rtiirror* 



i± tRB noiBtki. AB lit. 

Dan, God knows I was quite ignorant of it. 

Fra, What! Barest thou deny it? Darest thou tell thy 
master that he lies ? What mode of dispatching' me have you 
ftg^r^ upon ? Do you mean to smother me at midnight— 
or to cut my throat—or to poison me— -Out with the truth! 
I know all. 

Dan, As I hope for 6od*8 assistance when I need it/ all I 
have said is true* 

Tra, This time 1*11 forgive you^ Daniel. But no doubt 
he lined your purse— he pressed your hand more than it 
usual^as if you were an old acquaintance. Did he not« 
Daniel? 

Dan. t^vitt^ my Lord. 

Ira, He said, for example, that he had known you before 
—that you almost ought to know him — that the scales would 

toon fall from your eyes — ^that yes, yes, — ^hc said this^ 

DanieL 

DaHi Not a word of ib 

Fra, That he would be revenged— Amply revenged. 

Dan, Not a syllable of it, my Lord. 

fra. How I — ^-^Recolle^l yourself. — Surely you heard him 
say that he knew your old master very well — particularly 
well — that he loved him-**loved him most sincerely— as sin- 
cerely as a son loves a father. 

Dan, I recoUe^l I did hear him say something of that 
kind. 

fra, (Alarmed,) Did you?— Did you, indeed? He said 
he was my brother— did he ? 

Dan, I never heard him say that. But while Miss Ame* 
lia was shewing him the pidures in the gallery, I observed 
him suddenly stop at the portrait of my late master. Mist 
Amelia pointed to it, and said, << An excellent man,'* which 
he repeated and wiped his eyes. 

Fra, Enough! Run! Haste! Send Herman hither. 

\Ex%t DanieL 
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All doubt IS at an end. It is Charles. He is come to de- 
mand his estate. Have I, then, sacrificed my nightly rest— 
have I removed huge rocks, and levelled mountains, to be 
thus defeated ? Have I rebelled against humanity, only to 
become the vi&mL of an outcast? No, no. One way is 
always open to me. By murder I surely can escape. What 
at blockhead must he be, who, after having partly done his 
work, stands idly looking whether time will finish it. 

fff/^r Herman. 

Ha! Welcome, my Eurypylus — ^welcome, my trusty agent. 

Her. (In a sullen tone,) You have sent for me. 

Fra, True, Herman. I wish you to end what you hav^ 
so ably begun. 

Her, Indeed! 

Fra, Shall I order the carriage ? We can arrange the 
matter while we take an airing. 

Her, No ceremony, if you please. The arrangements 
which we have to make to-day, can be as well fixed upon in 
this room as elsewhere. At all events, I can say a word or 
two which will spare your lungs some exertion, 

Fra, (Alarmed,) What do you mean ? 

Her, That you promised me Amelia's hand. 

Fra, Herman! 

Her, Did you not tell me that she would become the 
play-thing of your will, and that, then, she should be 
mine >— -C/» a tone of defiance,) What have you now to 
say. Count Moor ? 

Fra. Nothing to you — I sent for He^ian. 

Her, No evasion. Why was I summoned ? Again to be 
the fool I have been } Again to prop the ladder that the 
thief may mount ? 

Fra. (As if he had suddenly reeolUffed somethings) True. 
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We fiiitst not forget that. I wished to have some coaTem- 
lion with you respefiing the dowry. 

Her, This is mockery-^or something woRie. Moor, be 
careful— drive me not mad.^ We are without witnessett 
Moor. Confide not in a villain, though you younelf have 
made him such. 

fra, (lyith a haughty mien.) Dare you conduct youiKlf 
thus towards your Lord ? Tremble, slave. 

Her. (CMtemptmusly,) At your displeasure, perhaps? 
What is your displeasure to a man, who is incensed at him- 
aelf ? I already detest you as a villain, Moor— do not make 
me deride you as a blockhead. I can open sepulchres^— I can 
raise the dead. Which of us is now the slave } 

Ira. (With great condescensum.) Friend, aA rationally-— 
keep your promise. 

Her, Peace ! To a£^ rationally, were to abhor thee, vil- 
lain— to keep my promise were madness.— A promise made 
to whom ?— -To him by whom perfidy is pra^iused as a virtue* 
-—But patience, patience I Revenge is subtle. 

Fra. Right 1 I am glad I recoiled it. You lately lost a 
purse containing a hundred louis d*ors. I had almost for* 
gotten the circumstance. Take back what is your own^ 
good Herman. (Gives him a purse,) 

Her. {Thr9wj it contemptuously at the feet of Tnikch.) 
Damned be the vile Iscariot-bribe I Has hell employed thee 
to complete my ruin ? You once imagined you had made 
my poverty the pander of my heart'—but you are mistaken^ 
Moor$ grossly mistaken. The former purse of gold is use* 
fill— it supplies with food— a certain person. 

Fra. (Alarmed.) Herman! Herman 1 — ^Do not make me 
Cincy— *— If you have done any thing contrary to my will, 
you are a traitor to your master. 

Her. fin a triumphant tone,) Indeed !— -I rejoice to hear 
k. Mark me» then. I will soon prepare a banquet, at 
which your infamy shall be produced, and every nation of 
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the eartk shall be invited to it. Do you comprehend this, 
mighty, revered, and gracious master ? 

Fra. Villain I traitor ! devil ! (Strikes hti forehead.) Fool 
that I was, to place confidence in such a creature. . CThro^-ws 
Mmselfupon a couch,) 

Her, Hal ha"! ha! — Behold the cautious sly projeftor— 
foiled at Jiis own weapons. 

Fra, It is a truth> then, a confirmed truth, that no thread 
is so finely spun, so soon torn asunder, as the tie of 
guilt. 

Her, Vastly fine ! — Devils are beginning to moralize. 

Tra. (Sudden^ rises ^ and addresses Herman ^ith a nuL" 
Ugnant smile,) The discovery will refiecl great credit on 
yourself, no doubt? 

Her, {Claps his hands,) Excellent ! Inimitable ! You a£l 
your part most admirably. First you drag the easy fool in- 
to the mire — then vent your rage against him, because he 
attempts to extricate himself. What a refinement of villany ! ' 
But, Count, {Laying his hand on Francis*s shoulder ^) you 
are not yet thoroughly acquainted with me. You have not 
yet learnt how far the loser of the game dare venture. What 
says the pirate in such a situation ? — '< Throw a match into 
the powder magazine, and blow friend as well as foe into 
the air." 

Fra, {Runs to the ivall, and seizes a pistol,) Treason !— 
I must be resolute. 

Her. {Draivs a pistol from his pocket,) Give yourself no 
trouble. I tooJ£ care to be prepared before I came. 

Fra: (throws the pistol aivay, and falls on the couch,) 
Don't betray me, Herman, till I have reflected how to a6^. 

Her, You mean till you have hired a dozen bravps, who 
will make me dumb ibr ever. But {in a lower tone) I have 
committed the secret to paper, and my heirs wiU read it. 

[£xiV. 
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fra. Is this t dream ? — Where was my courage t— where 
tny presence of mind ? Alas! even my own creatures be- 
tray me. The pillar* of my fortune are decayed — the fu- 
rious foe already falls upon me. I must instantly determine 
in what way it is best to a£l. How if I go in person, and 

stab him in the back. A wounded man is a mere infant. 

— It is resolved. (Is lualking aivay tvitk a firm step^ hut 
stops y as if (yverpo'VDered by sudden dehility.) Who are these 
men behind me? (RoUlng his eyes nmtkhorribU*wildness,) I 
never saw their faces before— their looks are terrific. — Away ! 
away ! — Courage I certainly have— the courage of a " ■■ 
"But if a mirror were to betray me— or my shadow— or the 
sound created by raising my arm to infii^l the deadly blow ? 
Huh ! — My hair bristles towards heaven— my every limb 
quakes — (A dagger falls from his breast,) A coward I am 
not — perhaps I am too tender-hearted. Yes : these are the 
last struggles of departing virtue. I admire them. I should 
be a monster, were I to assassinate my brother. No, no, 
no. I will revere these relics of humanity. I will not mur- 
der. Thou hast conquered, Nature. I still feel something 
which is like aifeftion. — He shall live. [^Exit, 

. Scene changes to a Garden^ in which an Arbour is seen. 

Enter Amelia. 
A^. '' You are in tears Amelia.** And that he said with 
so much sympathy— Oh, I felt as if time had grown young 
again— BS if the golden spring of love returned while he 
spoke. Methought I heard the nightingale^-methought I 
smelt the perfume of the rose— methought I lay entranced 
upon his neck-^all was the same as when my, Charles was 
. here— and, surely, if the spirits of the dead deign to revisit 
earth, it is my Charles.— Ha ! false perfidious heart, how 
cunningly thou veirst thy guilt. No, no. Away from my 
heart ye treacherous impious thoughts 1 In this bosom. 
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where my Charles is biuried, no other image ever shall reside. 
—Yet, why do my thou^ts so constantly, so iri^sistibly, 
dwell upon this stranger ? The image of my only love mixes 
with hls^ until their features are united— and to think of one 
must be to thilUc .»f both. *' You are in tears, Amelia.** 
—Ha ! — I must begone. To-morr.w I shall take the veil. 
The veil I How sweet was that idea lately ! — But now — — 
Oh my heart, how hast thou deceived me t Thou didst con- 
vince me that what i felt was resolution. Liar that thou 
wert — it was despair. {SeaU herself m the whwry and hides 
Aerfaa,) 

Enter Kekmav. 

Her, (Aside.) I have plunged boldly in---now let the 
storm rage on, even if the billows overwhelm me. (Abud,) 
Miss Amelia 1 

Ame, {Alarmed,) A ^y I What do you want here ? 

Her, I bring you news, most pleasant, yet most horriblt. 
If you be disposed to pardon one who has ii^ured you, pre- 
pare yourself to hear most wondrous tidings. 

Ame, I have no recoUe£lion ibr injuries-^no earforn^vvi. 

Her, Do you not lament the death of a yotfth whpmysit 
loved ? 

Ame, ("C/zx^/tf/Ai^ J Child of misfortune, what justifies 
you in asking such ^ question ? 

Her, (Mournfully casting his eyes on the earth,) Hatred 
and love. 

ATue, Can any one love who inhabits this region. 

Her. (Looking round). Yes— too much— even to the per- 
.petration of villainy. — Did not your uncle lately die ? 
' Ame, He was to me a father. 

Her. The lover and the father are alive. (Rushes aiuty). 

Ame. (Stands rooted to the spot — then fwildjy e^clams) 
Churles alive ! (Jb ab(mt to nsn after HcnofiJi') 
F % 
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Enter ChaM^les. 

C6a. Whither in such haste, lady? 

Amf. ( Starts back ivitk a frantic gesture.) Gape bcncatk 
me, earth! 

Cha. I come to take Icare ofyou.— Bn t H eavens! Ih , 
what extreme agitation do I find you! 

Ame. Go, count— —«tay — Happy would it have been for 
me, had you never come! 

Cha. Would that have made you happy? FareweL 
(Turns suddenly round and is going.) 

Ame. For heaven^s sake stay. That was not my meaning. 
(Wringing her hands.) Yet— oh God, why was it not >-*• 
Count, what have I done, that you should make me cnminal? 
How did I injure you by that affection which you have un- 
dermined? 

Cha. You pierce to my very soul, lady. 

Ame. My heart was pure till I saw you. Oh that my eyes 
had lost their faculty ! They have corrupted my heart. 

Cha. Say not so. Your eyes and heart are guiltless, I 
am sure. 

Ame. His very look!— Count, I beseech you to avert 
these looks. They rouse rebellion. My treacherous fancy 
tells me every moment that I see himself.— Go, count— re- 
turn in the hateful form of a crocodile, and you will be more 
welcome. 

Cha. {With a look of fervent affeWon.) That is not true, 
Amelia. 

Ame. (With increasing tenderness.) Should you deceive 
me, count— should you be trifling with this poor weak heart 

But how can falsehood dwell in an eye, which beams 

with the expression of his? — Alas! Happy were it for me, 
should you be false— happy, should I be obliged to hate you 

■ yet, oh, how wretched should I be, might I not love 
you. (Charies/f ^ij« her hand to his lips with rapture.) Your 
kisses burn like fiise. 
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Cha, My soul bums in them. 

Ame, Go.— I may yet be saved.— The mind of man \& 
firm. — Let your firmness save me. Go.— 

Cha. It cannot be. — I see you tremble — and my finnness 
vanishes. Here I am fixed for ever. {Hiding his face in her 
bosom.) Here will I die. 

Ante, (^ite confounded.) Away! — Leave me. — What 
have you done, Count ? — Away with those lips ! {She strug-' 
gles feebly against his inolent caresses.) An impious fire creeps 
through my veins. {Weeping and in a tone of tenderness.) 
Must you come from a distant country to destroy a ))assion» 
v^ich had even defied the power of death ? {Clasps him with 
inc9vasing fervour in her arms.) God forgive you, Count! 

Cha. {Still embracing her.) If such be the separation of 
the soul and body, how blissful| how rapturous must it be 
to die. 

Ame. H^re, where you now staiid, has he stood a thou-i 
sand times, and at his side, I, who, when at his side, forgot 
both heaven and earth. Here,— here his eye wandered over 
the lovely charms of nature— -he seemed to feel how grateful • 
was the sight, and she appeared to dress herself more gayly 
while her prince admired her. Here he would listen to the 
celestial music of the nightingale. Here he would pluck 
fresh roses for his loved Amelia. Here — here he pressed me 
to his heart, and glued his lips to mine. (Charles, no longer 
able to control his passion^ presses his lips to her^s^^she meets 
him iK'ith equal rapture ^ and they remain for some time lost iv 
testacy — ^Amelia then sinks almost in a s-woon, upon the seat of 
the arbour.) Come, Charles, and be revenged. My oath is 
broken. 

Cha. {Steps from her <with a frantic look.) This must be 
some snare designed by hell for my destru£lion— ( am so 
happy. ( Gasces ift her, ) 

Ame. {Espies her ring, and hastily rises.) What? Art 
^hou still upon my finger — thou, that hast been a witness of 

Fa 
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my peijury? Away! {Gives the ring to Claries.) Take it 
—take it, beloved seducer, and with it my soul's adored — 
my ail— my Charles. {Falls backJ) 

Cha» (becomes fale,) Ahnighty God, is thia thy uuft- 
reign will ? — It is the very ring I gave her as a pledge oi my. 
affe6^ion.*-She has returned it.— Oh horribk! 

Jme. (Alarmed,) Heavens! What is the matter? How 
wildly your eyes roll*— and how pale are your lips!— Wretch 
that I am ! Do you so soon repent the bUisfiil crime ? 

Cha, (Suppressing kis emotiMs*) Nothinj^nothing. 
(Raisif^ kis eyes,) I am still a man. (Dra^ws Ms ristg/rdm 
kis kand, attdgrves it to AmeHa.^ Take this, sweet hiry of 
my heart, and with it my soul's adored— my all— my Ame* 
fo. 

Jme, (Springs from tke seat,) Your Ariacliat 

Cka, (Mournfully.) Oh, she viras a lovely girl^ and iaitb-* 
fill as an kngel. When I left her, she gave me a ring, I her 
«u>ther, as pledges of our mutual faith. She heard that i 
ivzB dead, and remained constant to tke dead. She heard 
again, that I was living, and became faithless to the living. 
J flew into her arms— my transports ec^uaUed heavenly bliss. 
Think what my heart was doomed to feel She returned to 
me my ring— I her's to her. 

Ame, (Looks tmtk amazement on tkt earth,) Strange! 
Diieadfulty strange! 

Cka, True, my good child.<^Man has nkich, very much 
to learn, ere he can dive into the great decrees of that Beings 
who laughs at his vows, and weep^ over his prqjef);s.*«My 
>Unelia is an unfortunate girl. 

Ame, She is— because she rejefted you. 

Cka, She is— because she loves me. How, if I were an 
assassin ? How if, for every kiss bestowed by her, I could re^ 
count a murder ?— Would not my Amelia, then, be unfortu* 
natc? 
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Ame. She would, but what you mention is impossible. I{e> 
whom you resemble, could not bear to see a fly suffer. 

C/ia, What I have said, is true. There is a world, ia 
which the veil will be removed entirely, and those who loved 
will meet again — with horror. Eternity is its name. Yes. 
My Amelia is unfortunate, for when she thought she cla&ped 
an angel in her arms, she held — a murderer. 

Apie. (Overpoivered ivitA anguisk.) Horrible !— -I will 
weep for your sad fate. 

Cha, (Tahj her hand^ a^d holds the rin^ htfore kgr eyes.) 
y^ecp for your own. C^*^f instantly, 

Ame. (kecognixes the ring.) Charles! Chartcsl O heaveii 
ajid earth 1 Sivoofu.) 

Scene changes fa a forest, in nvhich the ruins of a to*wer art 
discernible. The moon shines bright, and the Robbers 
are stretched on the earth. Spiegelberg and Razman 
advance from the rest. 

Rax. It is almost midnight, and our captain is not yet 
arrived. 

^/f. A word in confidence, Razman. Captain, said you? 
Who made him our captain? Did he not usurp the title, 
when it justly belonged to me? What! Are we to expose 
our lives, and buffet all the.stonns of Fate, naerely that we 
may be called the slaves of Moor, — slaves, when we might be 
princes? By God, Razman, 1*11 bear it no longer. 

Rax, Hell and damnation-— nor I. But what can we do ? 

Sfi. Can you ask that, who have dispatched many a finej 
fellow ? Razman, if you be the man I think you— he is mis- 
sing-^some begin to think him lost — Razman, his hour is 
come. — How ! Don^t you spring into the air at the idea of 
being free ? Why, you surely don't understand me. 

Rasii, The idea is tempting, I must own. 

Sfi, Rightl Follow me then. I observed the road he took. 
Come. A brace of pistols seldom fail, and then—* 

F4 
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Schfw, {Springs up.) Villain, I have overheard you. I 
remember how you behaved in the forests of Bohemia. Like 
a coward you began to skulk, when the enemy approached. 
At that time I swore by my soul— Down to hell, assassin ! 
(Boih droFw and begin to fight,) 

Robbers. (Rising in confusion,) Murder! Murder!— 
Schweizer! — Spiegelberg! — Tear them asunder. 

Sc/fw. (Stabs Spiegelberg J There lie and rot. — Be quiet, 
comrades — Don't let this poltroon disturb you. The scoun- 
drel always hated the captain, and has not one scar upon his 
whole body. — He wanted to lie in ambush — to murder un- 
seen .^Have we toiled thus long, to be sent out of the world 
.in that way ? Have we passed our lives amidst fire and smoke, 
Jp be caught, like rats, in a trap? 

Gri. But, damn it-^the captain will be in a terrible fury, 

Sc/iw. Let me settle that. Schuftcrle a^Ved in the same 
way, and now he is gibbeted, as the captain prophesied. 
(A shot is heard.) 

Gri, Hark 1 A shot ! (A second is heard.) Another \ Huz- 
za! It is the captain. 

Kos. Patience ! He must fire a third. (A third shot is 
heard.) 

Gri. It is the captain. — Conceal yourself, Schweizer, till 
we have explained to him— 

Enter Charleb. 

Schw» (Meets him.) You are welcome, captain.— I have 
been somewhat rash since you left us. (Leads him to the dead 
body*) You shall decide between this man and me* He 
wished to waylay and murder you. 

CAa, (After a pause ^ during ^which his eyes ha*ve been^ 
fixed upon the corpse.) Wonderful and incomprehensible are 
thy ways, O God of vengeance. — Was it not this man, who 
sung the syren song, which made me what I am.^—ConK^ 
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crate the sword by which he fell, to the avenger— Schwcizcr, 
this was not done by you. 

Schfw» By my soul it was, and the devil take me, if I think 
it the worst thing I ever did. {T^hrvws the snMord upon the 
hody fwith a look of lUssatisfaSiion.) 

Cha, (In deep meditation,) I understand thee— heavenly 
Judge- — I understand thee.— The leaves fall from the 
branches. — ^The autumn of my life is come. — ^Remove this 
body from my sight. (He is obeyed,) 

Gri. Now, captain, give us orders. What shall we do 
next ? 

Cha, Soon — soon all will be accomplished-*Since I left 
you I have lost myself. Sound your horns. I must recai 
former days to my mind, and gather strength from the re- 
membrance. 

Kos, It is midnight, captain, and three days have elapsed 
since we closed our eyes. Sleep hangs heavy on them. 

Cha» Can, then, assassins taste the bahn of soft repose ? 
Why am / not allowed to sleep ? Souild your horns, I say. 
I must hear warlike music, that my torpid spirit may awake. 
— (The Robbers piay a march ^ 'while Charles ijualks to and 
fro nvith a 'gloomy mien. At length he suddenly interrupts 
them,) No more {—-Good night. In the morning I shall 
issue my commands. 

RMers. {Stretch themsehves on the earth,) Good night, 
captain, (^hey sleep.) 

Cha, Good night— for ever. It is a night, to which 
no morning will succeed. Ye spirits numberless of 

those, whom I have murdered, think you that I shall trem- 
ble ? Never, never. Your fearful dying groans, your black 
and strangled features, your horrid gaping wounds are but 
links of an indissoluble chain, by which Almighty Fate has 
bound me. . My nurse's humours may have caused them, my 
father's temper, or my mother's blood. Why has no Perillus 
made a bull of me, and fed me with the flesh of man. (Raises 
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a pistol to Ms AiodJ) Time and etemitf embrace each other 
over this little weapon. Dread key, which locks behind me 
the prison of life and opens the abode of everlasting freedom. 
Tell me, oh tell me- whither thou wilt lead me^^To somr 
strange land, which no one ever circumnavigated* Humaa 
nature shudders at the awfxil thought, while busy faincy in- 
troduces unknown phantoms, and appals, still more, the 
shrinking soul.-^— Away with these ideasl Man. must not 
hesitate. Be what thou may''st, thou worid without a name« 
Moor shall still be faithful to himself. Be what thou wilt> 
if I but take my soul. The external form is but the colour 
which the fancy paints. I myself am my heaven or my hell. 
•^(Looking ttnvards tht hwizon!) Wert thou disposed. Crea- 
tor of thenvorld, to place me in some blasted region, which 
thou hadst banished from thy sight, where darkness, soli- 
tude, and dreary desolation wese my only prospe^ls— my vi- 
sionary brain would people the expanse. ^But such is not 

thy will. — Perhaps, after having led me, step by step, through 
scenes of misery and horror, thou wilt, at last, annihilate me. 

— May I not be able to break the thread of the next life, 

as easily as I shall do it now >j^ At all events it is a liberty, o£ 
which I cannot be deprived in this world. (Agan rmus the 
/f//0/.)-^— But hold i Am I not about to die from the mean. 
dread of living here in agony ? — Cowardly deed! Shall it 
be said> that Moor was conquered by misfortune ?— No. I 
will brave the malice of fate. (Tkrrws tit fistol awa/.) 
My pride %hall triumph over every difficulty. (The darkness 
increases and a distant ckck strikes t'welve,) 

Enter Herman. 

Her. Hark! How the nightcrows shriek! — ^The village 
clock has just stnick twelve. All are asleep but those who 
feel the pangs of a bad conscience, and those who brood re- 
venge. (Knocks at the tower,) Rise, man of misery. I have 
brought your meal. 
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CMa. (Starts,) What means this? 

A *veicg from the tower. Who knocks ? Is it you, Hor- 
man } Is it my raven ? 

Her. It is.-« Climb to the grate and eat.— What a dreadk 
ful noise the owlets make !— 0)d man,— you like your food» 
I hope. 

Voice. It is most wekome, Herman— I was. very hungry. 
Oh thou, who sendest my raven, accept my thanks for thii 
fooA in the wilderness.— 

Her. Silence ! Hark ! — I hear a noise.— -The wind whistles 
through the chinks of the tower, and makes my teeth chat- 
ter.'— Hark > again I heard a noise. I could fancy some one 
was asleep and snoring.— You have company, old man* 
Hush! 

Voice. Do you see any one ? 

Her, Farewell Farewel! — I must be gone. — ^Descead in- 
to the dungeon again. Your deliverer— your avenger it 
near. {Going,) 

Cka. Hold! 

Her. Who's there? 

Cha. Hold! Answer me. Who art thou? For what 
purpose earnest thou hither ? Speak. 

Her. {Aside.) One of his spies, no doubt. It matten 
not. Fear is become a stranger to roe. (Dramus his s'word.y 
Villain, defend thyself. Thou hast a man before thee. 

Cha. (Strikes Hermanns s^word^ nohUh fus frmn his 
grasp.) I will have an answer. Of what avail is this sword* 
play ?— Thou didst speak of vengeance — ^Vengeance is my 
accupation-^mine alone of all who dwell on earth."— What 
mortal dares to interfere with my vocation ? 

Hir. (Starts back.) By heaven, he was not bom of wo« 
man. His blow was like the stroke of death. 

Voice. Herman, to whom are you speaking ? 

Cha. There is some one in the tower. A dicadful o^a* 



7^ THE ROBBE-ftS. AQ IfT, 

te fy lurks here. (RusAes to the ttfiver.) This sword shall 
unravel it. 

Her. {Approaches, trembling,) Terrible stranger, art 
thou the demon of this forest, or one of those dread spirits, 
who wander through the lower worid observing every mid- 
night a£l ? If the latter, oh welcome to this dungeon. 

CAa, Thou art right. I am the angel of desolation, but 
am, nevertheless, flesh and bipod like thyself. If scmie pri^ 
soner be confined here by the power of man, I will release 
him. Where is the door ? 

Her. Belzebub would as easily burst open the portal of 
heaven as you this. The villain*s cunning is superior to a 
mortal^s strength. 

CAa. But not superior to a robber^s cunning. (Draws 
forth a bunch of keys.) I thank thee, heaven, for having 
pkced me at the head of robbers. These keys deride the 
power of hell. (Opens the door. An old man steps forth 
pale and horribly emaciated. Charles starts back.) My fa- 
ther! Dreadful phantom ! 

Count. Oh God, accept my thanks. The hour of deli- 
verance is arrived. 

Cha, Shade of the venerable Moor, what has disturbed 
thee in thy tomb ? Hast thou taken with thee to the other 
world some crime, which bars thy passage through the gates 
of Paradise ? I will pray, I will order masses to be read that 
thy wandering spirit may be sent to its abode. Hast thou 
buried the gold of widows and of orphans, and art doomed 
to wander here at midnight ? I will tear the subterraneous 
treasures from the dragons which defend it, even if they vo- 
mit the flames of hell at me. Or comest thou to reveal to 
me the secrets of eternity ? Speak, oh speak. My colom: 
will not change with fear. 

CoK. I am not a spirit.— Touch me* Thou perceivest I 
live— and wretchedly I live. ^ 
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Cha. What! Wert thbU not buried ? 

Cqu. Alas, no. A dog was buried in the vault of my 
fbrefathers, and I, for three long months, have languished in 
this gloomy tower, where no sunbeam ever shines, no whole- 
-some breath of air can penetrate— where my companions are 
the croaking raven and the shrieking bird of night; 

Cha, Heaven and earth I Who did this? 

Her, A son. 

'Cm. Oh, do tiot, do not curse him. 

Cha. A son! (Furiously rushing towards Herman.) Liarl 
Villain ! — A son ! Repeat that word and ten times will I 
plunge my sword into thy slanderous throat. A son ! 

Her. Yes — ^if it rouse all hell — I say his son. 

Cha, {As if petrified,) Oh eternal chaos! 

Cou, If you be a man, if you possess a human heart, listes 
to me, mighty and unknown deliverer. Listen to the sor- 
rows and the sufferings which my sons have heaped upon 
their father. — For three sad dreary months I have uttered my 
complaints to these deaf walls, and none but echo answered 
•to my groans. If, therefore, you be a man — if you possess 
a human heart, oh listen to me. 

"Cha. Wolves would be tame, when thus conjured. 

Cou. I lay upon the bed of sickness, and scarcely had re- 
gained a portion of my former strength, when a man ap- 
peared, who told me that my first-born son had fallen in the 
field of battle, ^ at the hour of <leath declared his father's 
curse had driven him to despair. 

Her, It was false. I was the villain, who pretended to 
have witnessed it. Bribed by the gold and promises of Fran- 
cis, I became the messenger, whose tidings were to hinder aU 
•enquiries after Charles, and, if possible, to end your days. 

<Cou. You! You! Gracious God! I was deceived, thenf 

Cha. {Turns away in the greatest agitation,) How dread- 
iully the day begins to dawn I 
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Her. Tread on me— crush me like a poisonous adders— I 
consented to destroy you*-I intercepted all letters from your 
Charits— destroyed those written to him by youraelf> and 
substituted others couched in the language of hatred and i«- 
#entment. Thus were you imposed upon— thus was your el- 
dest son banished from your heart. 

Cka, {In a tone of dreadful angmh,) And hence that 
son became a robber and a murderer. {Strikes kis breast and 
forehead.) Fool! Blockhead! Dolt !— A villain's arts have 
made thee a thief and an incendiary. (Walks to and fro ivitk 
iooks of horror and distraSionJ) 

Cou. Francis! Francis! — ^But I will not curse him.— To 
be thus deceived ! — Blind dotard that I was! 

Cha, {Suddenly stops.) Wh.ile my fi^ther wias confined in 
this tawer^{Suppressing his emotion.): I haw no right to 
complain. — {'turns to the Count, and endeavours to appear 
composed.) Proceed. • 

Cou. When this intelligence Was brought, I swooned. 
Doubtless I was supposed to be dead, for when my senses re- 
turned, I found myself upon a bier, clad in a. shroud. I 
knocked at the top of the coffin-^which was opened. . It was 
midnight, and my son Francis stood before me. y WhatP* 
cried he, with a voice of thunder, ** will you live for. ever ?" 
and instantly again shut the coffin. < These wprdsf over- 
powered me. When T awoke, I felt the coffin raised and 
carried away. At length it was opened, and I found my* 
self at the entrance of this lower. At my side stood Francis 
and the man, who had brought me my Charleses bloody 
sword.— I embraced my son's knees— prayed-— entreated*— 
Conjured him — in vain. His flinty heart was dead to pity. 
*' Down with the dotard!"' roared he, '' I have been 
plagued with him too long"— upon which I was cast intotbe 
dungeon, and my son Francis locked the door. 

Cha. It is not possible. You must be mistaken. 
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C9U. Oh that I vnrt \ Hear the sequel of my story, but 
be not incensed. Thus I lay fall twenty hours in dreadful 
colicitude. No mortal ever ventures hither, for it is univer- 
sally believed that the spirits of my ancestors wander at mid- 
night through these nlins, rattling their chains, and chaunt- 
ing songs of death. At length I again heard the door open; 
^his man appeared. He brought me bread and water j told 
me that I was doomed to die by hufager, and added that his 
life was in danger, ^ould it be discovered that he supplied 
hie with food. Thus has my life been preserved, but my 
remnant of strength was unable to oppose thfe chilling blast— 
the fetid air— the unutterable anguish of my mind* A thou- 
sand times have I prayed that I might be allowed to die ; 
but doubtless the measure of my punishment was not filled—^ 
or some happiness awaits me ere I quit this world— else, why 
is my life thus miraculously prolonged ? — But it is just that I 
^ould suffer. My Charles! My Charles I 

Cha. Enough! (to the Robbers.) Rise! Ye legs— ye 
idle, senseless lumps of clay ! Rise, I say. Will none of 
you awake ? {Fifes a pistol o'vef them.) 

Rob, {Stiarting from their sleep.) Holla ! What now ? 
What's the matter ? 

• Cha, Could not this horrid story wake you from your 
shinibers ? 'Methinks it might have roused the dead. Look 
here ! Look here ! The laws of this world are become a 
game at dice. The bands of nature have been rent asunden 
Discord is let loose, and stalks triumphant. A son has slaiii 
his father. 

Rob, What says the captain ? 

Cha, Slain ! No. That is too mild a term. A son has 
butchered, racked, flead his father. Where shall I find 
words ? He has committed a crime, at which even the can- 
nibal would shudder— -a crime, of which no devil wduld have 
thought. In this tower has a son confined his own fether. 
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Oh sec, see— he faints. In this tower— cold— Hwked— hun- 
gry— thirsty— oh see, see— this is the father— this is ny 
father. ♦ 

Rob, (Rushforivard and surround the old man.) Youf 
father I Your father! 

ScMv. (Approaches twith refverence, and kneels.) Father 
of my captain, let me kiss thy feet. My dagger is ready to 
avenge thy wrongs. 

Cha, Ay — horribly, most horribly shalt thou be ayenged, 
much injured venerable man. Thus I destroy for ever the 
tie of fraternity. (^7'ears his coat from top to bottom.) Thus, 
in the face of heaven I curse each drop of blood, which 
flows in the veins of him, who was my brother. Hear me, 
oh moon and stars ! Hear me, ye spirits of the night, who 
witnessed the abominable a£l I Hear me, terrific judge, whose 
lightnings pierce through darkness to avenge the injured^- 
thus I kneel before thee— prostrate I raise my arm towards 
thy throne, and swear May Nature drive me like a hide- 
ous monster from her boundaries, if I greet the light of day 
until my sword has drank the heart's blood of this fell parri^ 
cide^until the purple current stains the earth, and spreads 
; its noisome vapours through the air. (Rises.) 

Rob. Glorious! Glorious! Who can call us villains, 
now ? By all the fiends pf hell, we never yet have been so 
well employed. 

Cha. True— and by the dreadful groans of those, whom 
we have murdered — of those who were devoured by fire, or 
crushed beneath the tower at Leipzig — no thought of rapine 
shall find place in our minds, till each of us has dyed his 
garment purple in the blood of the foul villain. You never 
dreamt that it would be your lot to execute the great decrees 
of heaven. The clue of destiny, so long confused, is now 
unravelled. This day does an invisible power dignify our 
occupation. Offer up yourpi-aycrs and thanks to Him, YiYi^ 
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has exalted you to this honourable rank ; who has deigned 
to appoint you the dreadful agents of his dark decrees. Bare 
your heads— prostrate yourselves in the dust— and rise hal- 
lowed men. X^key kneel.) . 

Sch'uj^ Now, Captain, issue your commands. We are 
ready. 

Cha. Rise, Schweitzer, and touch these' sacred locks. 
{heads him to the Count, and places a lock of hair in his 
hand.) You recoUeft, that once, when overpowered and 
breathless, I had sunk upon my knee, you cleft the skull of 
a Bohemian, who had already raised his sword to slay me. 
At that time- 1 promised yoii a royal recompence, but have 
never been able to discharge the obligation. 

Schw. You made this promise, I allow, but let me for 
ever be your creditor^ 

CAa. No, Schweitzer — to-day I have it' in ray power to 
pay the debt. No mortal ever was so highly honoured. I 
appoint thee the avenger of my father's wrongs. 

Sch'W. (Rises.) Great captain, you have to-day made me 
for the first time proud. Command me. How, where, and 
when ihall I make the attack ? 

Cha. The moments are precious. You must depart in- 
stantly. Sele6l from the band 'as many as you please, and 
proceed to the villain's castle. Drag him from his bed, 
though he be asleep, or in the arms of a wanton. Seize him 
at the banquet— tear him from the crucifix. But mark my 
words, and let them not escape your memory at the decisive 
moment. He must be delivered to me alive. Should any 
one attempt to wound him, or to hurt a hair of his head, that 
man shall perish by this arm. I'll tear him piecemeal, and 
feed the hungry vultures with his oarcase. I must have him 
whole and uninjured. If you bring him thus, your recom- 
pence shall be a million* I'll plunder some monarch, at the 
G 
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peril of my life, in order to obtain it. If you hare under^* 
stood me, go. 

Sclnxj, Enough, Captain I There is my hand. You shal) 
Ke both of us or neither. Follow me, comrades. 

[Exeunt Schweitzer, Herman and several Robbers. 

Cha. (To the rest,) Disperse yourselves in the forest, 
I shall stay here. 
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Scene, agcdUry in 'which are seen doors to 'various apart'* 
ments. Francis rushes from one of them, 

fra. Betrayed ! Betrayed I A thousand spirits have 
started from their graves. All the empire of death is in mo- 
tion, and on every side my ear is tortured with th^ nam^ of 
murderer. Ha ! Who moves there ? 

Enter Daniel. 

Dan, Heaven have mercy on us ! Is it you, my Lord, 
whose shrieks echo through the gallery, and rouse all who 
sleep? ^ 

Tra, Sleep ! Who permitted you to sleep ? Let everyone 
instantly arise — let every one clothe himself in armour, and 
load his musket. — Didst thou not see them flit along the 
corridors ? 

Dan* Whom, my Lord ? 

fra. Whom! blockhead! whom 1 Canst thou thus coldly 
ask me whom ?— *Oh, the sight thrilled through my very 
marrow. Spirits of the damned !— What is , the hour of 
night ? 

Dan, The watchman has just called two. 

fra. Two ! Will this night, then, extend to the day of 
judgment. Did you hear no noise in the neighbourhood—- 
no shout of triumph— no galloping of horses^ Where is 
Charles — ^the Count I mean ? 

Pan, I do not know, my Lord. 
G » 
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'fra. Not know ! Thou art in the plot, then. I'll tear 
thy entrails piecemeal, villain. What I have my dependents 
too — have even beggars conspired against me ? * Heaven — 
hell — every thing conspires agamst me. 

Dan. Count Moor! 

Fra, No. I will not tremble. It was but a dream. The 
dead cannot awake from their eternal sleep. Who says that 
I tremble and am pale P — I feel easy and welL 

Dan. You arc pale as death — your voice faulters, my 
lord. 

Tra, Yes — I am somewhat feverish — my surgeon shall 
bleed me in the morning. 

Dan, Oh, you are very ill — 

Ira. True — I am ill.-i-My disorder affefts my brain, and 
is the cause of these terrific dreams } but dreams mean nothing, 
Daniel, dreams mean nothing. — I had a merry dream just 
pow. (FainU.) 

Dan. Gracious God ! What can this mean ? George I 
Conrad I Bastion ! Martin ! Rouse yourself, my lord* 
{^Shakes him.) I sliall be suspe£bed of having murdered him. 
God have mercy on me ! 

Fra. Away ! away ! Why dost thou shake me thus, 
vile ghastly speftre ? — The dead cannot awake from— 

Dan. Merciful heaven ! He knows not what he says. 

Fra. (Raises Jkimself sh-wly.) Where am I ? You here, 
Daniel ! What did I say, jujst now ? — Pay no regard to it— 
for it was false, be it what it might. — Come hither. Raise 
me. It was only a kind of fit, in consequence of wanting 
rest. 

Dan. V\\ call your surgeon, my lord. 

Fra. Hold ! Seat youi^lf at my side, upon this sofa.-^ 
You are a sensible, a worthy man. Listen to me. 

Dan. Another time, my lord. Let me lead you to bed^ 
Repose is necessary. 

fra. No. Listen to me, Daniel, and laugh at me. Me*. 
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thought I had been feasting at a splendid banquet. My heart 
Was elated, and I lay stretched on the platform, with sensa-^ 
tions the most pleasing, when suddenly— suddenly — ^but 
laugh at me, I charge you. 

Dan. Proceed, my lord. 

Fra, Suddenly my ear was assailed by a tremendous peal ot 
thunder. I started up, and saw the whole horizon wrapped in 
flames. Mountains, cities, and forests, melted like wax in 
a furnace, while a terrific hurricane swept before it the ocean, 
the heavens, and the earth. 

Dan, Horrible ! It is the description of the last day. 

Fra, Pshaw ! nonsense \ — Then a person stept forth with 
scales in his hand, which he held between east and west, and 
Uid : " Approach, ye children of dust. I weigh the thoughts 
of man." 

Dan, God have mercy on me 1 

Fra, All turned pale. Fearful expectation beat in every 
breast.— My name was first heard. The sound issued from 
the bowels of the mountain. My blood congealed with ter- 
ror—my teeth chattered— my knees smote each other. 

Dan* Oh ! God forgive you ! 

Fra, That did he not. An old man appeared, pale— » 
emaciated—bent towards the earth, by sorrows and distress* 
Raging hunger had compelled him to eat his own arm. At 
his approach all shuddered, and turned away. I knew the 
man. He cut a lock from his hoary head, and threw it to- 
wards me. Instantly a voice thundered through the smoke : 
** Mercy, mercy to ail the sinners upon earth. Thou alone 
art rejefted." — {A long pause,) Now, why do you not 
laugh f 

Dan, Can I be expefted to laugh, when my flesh creeps ? 
Dreams are sent by heaven. 

Fra, Pshaw, pshaw ! Talk not thus. Call me a fool, A 
blockhead — call me any thing, dear Daniel—laugh at me— 
I beseech you, laugh at me. 
■: G J 
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Dan. Dreams are sent by heaven. I will pray for you. 

\ExiU 

Fra, Mean, vulgar prejudice and superstition I— It has 
never yet been proved that any eye« above this earth, ob- 
serves what passes on it. What makes me just now think of 
this 8ubje<^ ?-»Is there an avenging judge above the stars ? 
Alas, I fear there is. Dreadful, horrible idea !— To appear 
this very night before the avenging judge— No, no, no,— 
Solitude and silence reign beyond this world. It must not, 
shall not, be otherwise.— Yet should it, notwithstanding.— 
— — Why do I tremble thus ?— To die!— Why am I 
alarmed at this idea ? — — Oh should I be obliged to give 
account of all my aftions-^and should my judge be just*— 

Enter a Servant, AastUy* 
Ser, My lord, Amelia has escaped, and the count has 
suddenly disappeared. 

Enter Daniel, much alarmed. 

Dan* Count Moor, a troop of horsemen has this instant 
galloped into the court. -The whole village is in motion. 

Fra* Ring the alarm-bell. Let every one hasten to the 
chapel, and pray for me. I will release all the prisoners. 
Threefold I will repay what I have taken from the helpless. 
Go— call my confessor, that he may give me absolution.— 
Co, I say. (TAe tumult becomes more audible.) 

Dan, God forgive me my sins 1 May I believe what I 
hear f You who always ridiculed religion. 

Fra. No more. — Death, Daniel, death — —It is too 
late. (Schvttititr is Aeard without.) Pray for me! Oh pray 
for me. 

Dan. Yes, I always told you that when the fatal day 
arrived— 

Schw. {^Without.) Down with them I Burst the gates open. 
I see a light. He must be there. 
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Fra, {Kneels.) Hear my prayer. Almighty Go4. It is 
Uie first -I ever uttered. Hear me,j Almighty God ! 

ScAw. (Still in the court.) Dcive them back, comrades. 
back, you damned dogs. I am the devil, and am come for 
your master. Where is the black fellow and his troop ? 
Grimm^ station your men at distances from each other 
round the castle. Storm the ramparts to the east. 

Gri. Hurl the fire-brands. The scoundrel will appear 
when he smells the flames. 

Fra. (Frays,) Oh Lord God ! I have not been a common 
murderer— I have not been guilty of any trifling crimes. 

Dan. God have mercy on us! Even his prayers are 
crimes. (Firebrands and stones are thrrnvninto the castle.) 

Fra. I cannot pray.-^Here^here — (Striking his breast 
and forehead) all is so dreary. (Rises.) No. — I will not 
pray. 

Dan. Jesus Maria! Help{ Help 1 The whole castle is in 
flames. 

Fra. Daniel— obey me— take this sword, and plunge it to 
my hearty that I may not be made the sport of these vile 
rascals. (^ he five spreads on all sides.) 

Dan. Heaven forbid ! I should not like to send any one 
too soon to heaven— far less to— [Runs out, 

Fra. (After a pause during luhich he hasfoUo-vjed Daniel 
^th a look of horror and despair) To Hell,, thou wouldst 
have said — and rightly wouldst have said.— Is this the tri- 
umphant tumult of the demons who await me ?— Hark !— 
They approach— they have entered the castle. - W hy does 
this murderous weapon make me tremble ?— Ha 1 The gates 
are broken.^^Escape is impossible. Welcome, IU:1\. 
(Springs into the flames,) 

G4 
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Scene t hi forest and ioiver as at the end of the fourth a3. 
The Count is discovered sitting upon a stone, Charle» 
stands near him. Several Robbers are seen at a dif- 
tance in the Forest, 

Cha, And you loved this other ton ? 

Cou, Heaven knows how sincerely. Oh, why did I listen 
to the falshocds of that monster Francis } I was once an en* 
viable parent — blessed with most hopeful children — but oh, 
Sn an unlucky hour, that demon Envy entered into the breast! 
of my younger son. I listened to the serpent, and lost both 
my children. {Hides his y«fr— Charles lAJolks from him,) — 
Peeply do I feel the truth of thy words, dear Amelia. The 
spirit of vengeance spoke from thy lips. Alas, yes. In vaia 
do I stretch forth my arms to embrace my son. In vain do 
I wish to grasp the warm hand of my Charles. (Charles /r^- 
sents his handy mnth averted countenance,) Oh that this were 
his hand ! But he is dead — buried far from his native home — 
he can never hear his father's lamentations.— Wretch that I 
am !— I have no son to close my eyes. I must die in the 
arms of a stranger. 

Cha, {In most violent agitation,) It must be so. The 
decisive moment is arrived. (7a the Robbers.) Leave me.— 
And yet— can I restore to him his son ?— Alas, no. 

Cou, Why do you mutter thus, my generous friend ? 

Cha, Your son — yes, old man— your son is^*— lost for 
ever. 

Cou, True, true. 

Cha, ( Raising his eyes towards heaven,) Support my sink- 
ing soul.— Grant me but fortitude to beai* this trial.— (if/oj«/.} 
Yes, your son is lost for ever. 

Cou. Stranger, stranger, did you release me from the 
tower only to remind me of my sorrows ? 

Cha, (Aside.) How, if I were to snatch his blessing— to 
steal it, like a thief, and escape with the precious prize. {Si/its 
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en his knee at the feet of the Count.) TwasI, who liberated 
thee, venerable man, I crave thy blessing. 

Cou, (Presses him td his heart,) Think that a father 
blesses thee— and I will think I bless my Charles.— Thou» 
too, canst weep, I see. 

Cha. (In great emotion.) Yes, I will think it is a father's 
blessing. (Hangs on the Count's neck, A pause ensues. At 
length a confused noise is heardy and torches are seen at a 
distance, Charles startsfrom the Count's arms.) Hark I Ven- 
geance calls to me. They come. (Gazes a^while at the old 
man — then looks towards the approaching Robbers tmth grim 
ferocity,) Inflame me, suffering lamb, with the murderous 
fury of the tiger. I will offer a sacrifice to thee, which shall 
make the stars grow dim, and petrify all animated nature* 
(The torches become more ^visible — the noise more audibU* 
Several pistols are fired,) 

Cou, Merciful heaven ! What means this dreadful noise ? 
Are my son's creatures coming to drag me to the scaffold ? 

Cha, {Folding his hands ^with fervour,) Listen, oh hea- 
venly Judge, listen to the prayer of an assassin. Make this 
wretch immortal. Let not the first stroke of this sword de- 
stroy him. No. Let me enjoy his lengthened agonies. Let 
me feast on the convulsions of his tortured frame. 

Cou, What are you muttering, stranger ? 

Cha, I am praying. (The ivild noise of the approaching 
Robbers is heard.) 

Cou, Oh think of Francis in your prayers. 

Cha. (Suppressing his fury,) Be assured I do. 

Cou, But is that the tone of supplication ? Cease, cease. 
X shudder at such prayers. 

£nter Scuw BIT zviR, and other Rohhersy conducing Frah- 
cis, nvho is in irons. 
Sch'-w, Triumph, Captain I I have fulfilled my vow.— 
J^re is the villain. 
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Gri, We snatched him from the flames. 

Kof. And reduced hb castle to ashes. 

CAa, {After a dreadful pause^ approaches Fnxich.) Dos^ 
thou know me ? (Francis ri^vets his eyes on the earthy ani 
returns no ans-wer, Charles leads him to the Count.) Do* 
thou know this man > 

¥ra, (Starts back, nokh a look of horror,) Lightnin|;s 
blast me ! 'Tis my father. 

Cou, Cturnt away,) Go.— God for^ve thee ! I will for- 
get all. 

Cha, (With terrific sternness.) And may my curse hang to 
that prayer like tons of lead, that it may never reach the ear 
of Mercy; — Dost thou know this tower, too ? 

Fra, (With violence to Herman.) Monster ! Has thy ha- 
tred to our race pursued my father even to this tower. 

Her. Bravo 1 Bravo 1 The de^ is not so wicked as to 
let his friends perish for want of a lie. 

Cha, Enough [ Condu6l this oki man further into the 
-ibrest That which must now be done^ shall not be inter- 
rupted by a father's tears. (Count is led anjoayJ) Come 
nearer, ye banditti. ('They form a semicircle round Charles 
and Francis, and lean upon their muskets,) Now— not ano- 
ther word. As I hope for mercy, the man who dares to 
move his tongue till I command it, dies on the n^t.-* 
Silence. 

Fra. {Transported avith fury, rushes towards Herman^) 
Villain, villain ! Oh that I could spit a flood of poison on 
thee ! (Bites his chains.) 

Cha, (With dignified majesty,) I stand here, appointed 
by the Eternal Judge, to execute his office upon eartli. The 
sentence I shall pass is such as all creation will approve. The 
tribunal is formed of villains, and I, the greatest, am its 
head. Let your daggers speak your sentiments. Let every 
one compare his anions with those of this wretch, and if, 
then, there be among you one, who does not feel himself a 
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saint, let him withdraw and break his dagger. {Alltke Rob- 
bers thrinv down their daggers unbroken. Charles turns t9 
Francis.) Now thou mayst be proud, for to-day thou hast 
converted sinners into angels.— One dagger still is wanted. 
{Draws forth his o-wn,) His mother was also mine. (To 
Kosinskifl»</ Schweitzer.) Be you his judges. (Breaks his 
dagger, and 'walks aside in great emotion.) 

Sch^w, (After a pause.) I feel a very school-boy, and 
rack my mind in vain. Numerous as are the enjoyments of 
life> the torments of death seem to be few. (Stamping ^with 
violence.) Kosinski, speak. I can devise no torture, which 
I think sufficient. 

Kos, Shame on you, grey-beard I Cast a glance at the 
tower— *let that inspire you. I am but a scholar.— Don't 
make me feel ashamed of my tutor. 

Schiv, I am grown grey amidst scenes of horror, but, at 
present, I feel a beggar in ideas. I thank you, comrade. 
Was not this tower the place in which he exercised hi^ cru- 
elties ? Do we not stand as judges before this tower? Down 
with him ! There let him die and rot. 

Rob. (mth shouts of joy,) Right! Right! Down with 
him into the dungeon ! 

fra. (Rushes into his brother^s arms,) Save me from the 
claws of these assassins. Save me, brother. 

Cha. (With stern solemnity.) Thou didst make me their 
leader. (Francis starts back alarmed.) Canst thou still ask 
me to save thee ? 

Rob, (tf^ith increasing eagerness.) Down with hint ! To 
the dungeon with him ! 

Cha, (Approaches him with a dignified mein, and a look of 
sorronv.) Son of my father, thou hast robbed me of celestial 
happiness. Be that crime pardoned. The tortures of hell 
afwait thee as a son — as a brother J forgive thee. (Embraces 
Mm, and hastens anvay, The Robbers, nvith frantic shouts 
of delight, plunge Francis into the dungeon, CYi^xks returns.^ 
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It is accomplished. Accept my thanks» Almighty Ruler 
' of the world. The dreadful deed is done {A pause ensues^ 
during ivkick he appears to be meditating some great design,^ 
Should Providence have decreed, after so far leading me up- 
•n the path of blood> that this tower shall be the goal of 
my career, I bend to his decree and willingly obey. — I rel/ 
upon the mercy of my God, and rejoice that my work is at 
an end. Haw gloriously the hero dies, whom vi6^o ry has 
crowned. This was the greatest ad ion of my life — 'tis right 
that it should be the last. Amidst the gloom of night I will 
expire. Condu6^ my father hither. [Exeunt Robbers. 

Re-enter Count and Robbers. 

Cou, Whither will you lead me ? Where is my son ? 

Cha. {Meets Mm iviih Sgnijied composure,) Each planet 
and each grain of sand has its appointed place in the creation 
«— your son, too, has his: Compose yourself, and be seated. 

Cou, {Bursts into tears,) No longer a son— no longer a 
son in the world. 

Cha. Compose yourself, and be seated. 

Cou. Oh ye compassionate barbarians ! You drag a d ying 
father from his dungeon, that you may tell him he is child- 
less. I«t your< compassion do still more ! Replace me where 
I was, I beseech you. 

Cha, {Grasps his hand ivith fervour, and raises it to- 
nvards heaven,) Blaspheme not, old man. Accuse not 
that Being, whom I to-day have worshipped with sin- 
cerity. Men, more wicked far than you, have this day 
been allowed to approach the throne of God. 

Cou, Murderers approach the throne of God ! 

Cha, {Incensed.) Not another word, I do command thee. 
{In a milder tone.) If even sinners feel the influence of hea- 
venly kindness, shall saints despair of feeling it } Where 
could you find words to atone for such a sin, were God this 
•Uy to baptize for you a son. 
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Cfiu, (JVith as ferity) Are sons to-day baptized with 
blood? 

Cha. Yes. Providence cap baptize with blood, and does 
so to-day. The ways of heaven are dreadful and mysterious 
—but tears of joy await us, when we have reached the point 
of destination. 

Cp». Where shall I shed, them ? 

Cha, {Rushes into his arms.) On the breast bf Charles. 

Coil, {With a shout of transport) My Charles alive ? 

Cha. He is alive-^and has been sent hither to release and 
to avenge you. This {Poixting to the tonver) was the reward 
bestowed upon you by the favoured soiw-this {Pressing him 
to his heart) is the vengeance of the son whom you aban- 
doned. 

Rob. There are people in the forest. We hear voices. 

Cha. Call the rest. {Exeunt Robbers.) I must be reso- 
lute, and dash the cup of joy from my lips ere it be converted 
into poison. 

Cou. Are these men your friends ? I almost fear their 
looks. 

Cha, I will answer any question but this, my father. Do 
not ask this. 

£nter Amelja, ivith dishe'uelled hair, foilotved hy the 
Robbers. 

Ame. They say his voice has raised the dead — they say 
my uncle is ajive. — Charles I Uncje I Where shall I find 
them ? 

Cha. {Shuddering.) What demon brings that image to 
my view ? 

Cou. {Raises himself .) Amelia! my niece ! 

Ame. {Rushes into his arms.) Do I again behold you* 
dearest uncle — and my Charles too? 

Cou* Yes. Piarles is alive — You— I--all. 
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Cka. (In a p^rfttzy to t^ band.) Ay^iiy 9 eomndes. The 
archfiend has betrayed me. 

Ante. (Releases herself from the Count *s embrace y and 
clasps Charles in her arms,) I have him again ! Angels of 
bliss ! I have him again. 

Cha. Tear her from my neck. Murder her— murder 
him - me — every one. Let all the wor d perbh. 

Ame, Dearest Charles ! — The transport overpowers hinu 
Why am I thus cool } Am I not as happy as himself? 

Cou. Come, children. Your hand, Charles — and your's 
Amelia. Oh, I little thought' that so much bliss awaited 
me. I will unite you for ever. 

Ame, Oh ecstasy indescribable ! Mine, mine for ever ! Ye 
powers of heaven, release me from this load of bliss, kst I 
should sink beneath the weight of it. 

Cha. (Who has torn himself from her arms,) Away ! 
away ! — Most unfortunate of brides ! Look at these men- 
ask them — listen to them Most unfortunate of fathers 1 

Let me fly far away, and hide myself for ever. 

Ame, Fly I Whither ? Why ?. A life of ecstasy awaits 
you— and you wish to fly ? 

Cou, Can my son wish to fly— my son— Amelia*s husband ? 

Qha, Too late \ — In vain ! — Curse me, my fatker.— Ask 
me no more questions.— Die, Amelia— die my father — res- 
cued by me, to be by me destroyed. These thy deliverers 
are robbers and assassins. Thy son is— their captain.. 

Cou, God of heaven! My children! (Falls j and in- 
stantly expires, Amelia stands rooted to the spot, and all the 
Robbers preserve a dreadful silence,) 

Cha. The souls of those whom I murdered amidst the 
enjoyments of love — of those whom I strangled in their 
^leep— of those Hal ha! hal Do you hear the powder- 
magazine ? — Do you observe that roof falling upon the help- 
less woman, who is in childbed ? Do you see those flames 
creeping round the cradle of the infant ? That is the hyme- 
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neal torch. Hear you thd^ shrieks? That is the brid4 
music. Oh, he does not forget — he claims his due— » 
therefore away from me, all joys of love— This isrc* 
taliation. 

Ame, {Atjuakittg from her re'verie,) What have I done» 
father of all, what have I done ? 

Cha, This is more than man can bear. I who have seen 
dleath in its every shape, and never was appalled — shall I 
now be taught to tremble by a woman ? — No. Jt shall not 
be. I will drink blood, anS bid defiance to the tyrant 
Fate. {Going,) 

Ame, {Thronjus herself into his arms.) Murderer! Demon! 
I cannot lose thee, angel. 

Cha, (Stops ivith an astonished air.) Am I awake ?— 
Am I mad ?-"Has hell devised some new method of tor-* 
menting me ? She hangs upon the neck of an assassin. 

Ame, For ever. 

Cha. She still loves me — loves me with all my crimes. 
Then am I pure as is the light of day. A child of 
light weeps upon the neck of a pardoned demon. The Fu- 
ries can no longer lash me with their serpents— the power 
of hell is annihilated— I am happy. (Hides his face in her 
besom,) 

Gri, (Approaches with a furious look,) Hold, traitor. 
Instantly quit her embrace, or I will speak a word that shall 
convulse thy frame. 

Schtv, (Places his sword betiveen Charles and Amelia.) 
Remember the forest of Bohemia. Traitor! Where arc 
now your vows ? Have you forgotten that in your defence 
we risked our lives — our honour— €very thing ? Did any one 
of us escape without wounds ? Did we not stand like rocks ? 
And did not you raise your arm, and swear never to forsake 
us, j^ we had not forsaken you ? Traitor ! Can a woma^ 
make you false to your oath } 
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Roh. (Tear open their clothes.) Look herp — arid here— 
And here. Do you know these sears ? We bought you with 
our hearths blood. Our^s you are, and shall remain, though 
angels try to tear you from us. Come with us. A victim 
for a viAim ! A woman for the band 1 

Cha. Be it so. I wished to return to virtue, but He, 
vcho reigns in heaven, forbids it. Roll not your eyes thus 
wildly, dear Amelia. God has millions of beings created 
by himself, and wants not me. He can easily spare one— 
that one am I. {Turns to the band.) 

Ante. {Holds him back.) Stay, I beseech you. A single 
blow— -strike but a single blow. Praw you sword, and be 
/Compassionate. 

Cha. Compassion dwells among the beasts of the forest. 
I will not murder thee. 

Ame. {Embracing his knees.) Oh, for heaven's sake — ioj 
mercy's sake — I ask you not for afFeftion — but for death. 
See, my hand trembles. I have not courage to guide the 
fatal weapon. For you it is easy — fojryou are accustomed to 
it. Plunge your sword into ray heart — and I shall be happy. 

Cha. {fViih great sternness.) And why must you alone 
be happy ? — Begone : Moor cannot slay a woman. 

Ame. Inhuman wretch ! You pass by those who are weary 
of existence, and murder none but the happy. (To the Rob- 
bers, in a tone of supplication.) Have compassion on me, 
men of blood. There is a ferocious scowl upon your fore- 
heads, which to the wretched is consoling. Fire at me. 
Your leader is a boaster and a coward.. (Some of the Rob- 
bers take aim at her.) 

Cha. {Enraged.) Away, ye demons ! {IFalks forivard 
nvith a majestic mien.) Who dares to break into ray sanc- 
tuary ? She is mine. {Draivs her to him, and puts his arm 
round her ivaist.) Now let heaven and hell -attempt to 
part us. Love scorns the power of oaths. {Raises her int$ 



th£ §irt qifd^m d^viki* i9ot Mdt Im krfirt tAi kmd.} 
W)>9 ^vUl d^re tp »^arau what n^tiuv h{|9 uiute4 ? 

RfP^ (4gm^f^tJ^mm) WewiU. 

C^<7. (JFiM n smk q/* conUmptJ) Impotent reptiWsl 

faculty,) Look up, my bride. No pri^tly bkssiag w|l( 
vait^ u^> but I Imiow soni^thiiig b«tter. {tUmo'tw tkt hmd-- 
k^fJ^ief fr€(m Amel^> ntxhy mi e9ef^sis htr bos9m t9 i^ 
l^pbber^.) ix)ok a| tkese h^^v^idy chvKXS. (fFstM vmru-^ 
fitl tfmierwjs.y Po th^ not even m^k tlw hearts of mur-» 
derrni? (Afur 9 pmHf m « mider tmu.) Lcok at me^ 
murdcrers,-r-l am yoiing.-r-I loT^ and am beloveds-I adort 
and am 9^pre<l- I Haye reached the gate of Paradise, (l^tk 
great emotion.) Will my comrades drive me back ? (Rob- 
bfis/ta^A. €hiurle3 sutmrnns his resohaip^t tmd iooks at 
iiim with dignity, gnd stemmtss,) Enough 1 — ^Th\is far na-t 
ture has prevaUed-r-now let the man appear. I am an 
a«s3ssia, and {fVfdking towatd UfefH avith imieAcribabk ma-- 
jesty) your captain. Traitors, dare you raise your arms 
i^mst your c«^ptain ^ (/« a cof^iMndhg to^e,) Ground 
your musk^^ 1 'Tis. yoyr i||ead^> who addresses you. (Th0 
Robbers are alarmed, and throw their arms dotAm,) Right! 
Now you are mere chil4>ea-r-I ^m.free. Moor must be free 
in order tp be gfe.%(- I would not exchange thf triiunphant- 
a^ei^tions v^hich I now ^njpy, £m: an elysium of love. 
(Draws 4m stsiord.) Call not that phrenzy, which you ar^ 
incapai^le of €a,lling gce^^. Despair outstrips the tardy course 
of calm philosophy. A deed like this will not allow dehbe- 
lotion tc^ precede it. I will refle£l when it ii done. (Plunges 
t^e s*uford into ^melia^s breast,) 

Roif. (Clajf their hands.) Bravo I Bravo! Thy honour is 
redeemed tho\f king of robbers. 

Cha, (Leans over A^ia.) Now she is mine-r-mJne fo.r 
ever— or eternity is a mere blockhead's whim. With my 
sword have I obtainecf my bride> in spite of all the dragons 
H 
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with whicli Patb» my deadly foe^ had guarded her. Many, 
many a time shall this our earth revolve around the sun, ere 
he shall behold another deed like this.— Sweet must it be, 
Amelia, thus to receive your death fWmi your beloved. 

Ame. {WeUiringmhhod,) Most sweet. {Strttckis firtk 
hir hands and £es.) 

Cka. Now, miserable reptiles— are you satisfied ? Had 
you hearts hard enough to claim a sacrifice so great ? Your 
tfacrifijce to me was a life of infamy-^he victim I have oflTered 
up to you was an angel. (Ihrenjos his s<w9rdinto the midst of 
thim nmth disdain,) Banditti—- we are even. Over this 
corpse I claim my liberty— and grant you your*s. 

Rob, (Crowd ronnd Mm,) We will never forsake you— 
we will be obedient till death. 

Cka, No, no, no. My mission is accomplished. My ge- 
nius whispers to me that I may not proceed. I have reached 
the goal of my career. Take back this blood-stained plume. 
{Tkronx^s it down.) Let him who chuses to be your cap- 
tain, take it up. 

Rob, Coward! Where are now your mighty proje^? 
Were they mere bubbles, which a woman^s dying groan 
could burst ? 

Cha. (With dignity.) Dare not to scrutinize what Moor 
has done. This is my last command. Now, form a circle 
roimd me, and listen to your dying captain's testament. 
{Rpvits his eyts upon the band,) You have been faithfiil to 
me — ^faithful beyond example. Had virtue bound you as 
firmly to each other as guilt, you had been heroes, and your 
names had never been uttered but with veneration. Go, and 
devote your talents to the service of a monarch, who is con- 
tending for the rights of man. With this blessing I dis- 
band you.— Schweitzer and Kosinski, stay. (The Robbers; 
VfoSk opwt^ slo'wfy and much affected,) 
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Manent Charles, Schweitzer, and Kosinski. 

Your handy Kosinski— and ^our^s Schweitzer. ( 70 Kosin- 
ski.) Young man, you are still uncontaminated. Among 
the guilty you alone are guiltless. (To Schweitzer.) Deeply 
have I bathed this hand in blood. 'Twas I who did it, and 
with this cordial grasp I claim my own. Schweitzer you are 
free from guilt. {Rinses their kands luit/t fervour,) Fa- 
ther of the world, I restore them to thee. They will serve 
thee more faithfully than those who never fell. (Kosinski 
^»m/ Schweitzer embrace each other imth 'warmth J) Not now— - 
not now, my friends. Spare me at this decisive hour. To- 
day I am become possessed of an immense domain. Divide 
it between you — become good citizens, and, if for ten whose 
comfort I have blasted, you confer happiness on one^ my 
soul may still be saved. Go. — No farewel— in another 
world we may meet again. Go, go— -ere my resolution fail 
me. {Both conceal their faces and exeunt,) I too am a 
good citizen. Have I not fulfilled a law the most horrible ? 
Have I not faithfully executed the vengeance it enjoined ? 
I remember that when I first came hither, I observed a poor 
disbanded officer, who was working in the field, that he 
might support a numerous family. A large reward is offer- 
ed to the man who shall deliver the terrific robber Moor 
into the hands of justice. This officer shall have it. 



THE END. 
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DON CARLOS, 

INFANT OF SPAIN. 



ACT I. 



Sc£KE> t^e Royal Garden at Aranjuex, Enter Carlos and 

POMINGO. 

Dom. 1 HB cheerful days enjoyed by •thers at Aranjuez, 
iuve had no tflt^ upon your highness. Our abode at this 
delightful spot, has been of no avail. (Cai'Ios is thoughtful 
and silent.) Be not thus mutey and thus mysterious. 
Prince. Let your heart be open to a parentis heart. No 
monarch can purchasey at too dear a rate, the peace and 
comfort of his only son. The power of Philip is extensive. 
If you have any wish ungratiiiedy name it to Philip. But 
is this possible ? I was present when due homage was paid 
to royal Carbs in Toledo-^when princes contended for the 
honour of kissing his hand, and six mighty potentates at 
the same moment knelt to him. I saw the blood mount in- 
to his eheeks^-I saw his bosom heave with great resolves.— » 
Aj 
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I saw his sparkling eye wander with delight through the as- 
sembly yes, and his eye confessed that he was satis- 
fied. But this deep solemn melancholy^ Pnme, which we 
with sorrow haye remarked during eight months, !» to each 
member of the court a painful mystery. Many a night of 
care has it caused your xoyal father, and miuiy a tear^ has 
it drawn from the eyes of your mother. 

Car, {Starts.) Molhetl- . , . ,. 

Dom, {Surprised,) Prince! 

Car, Heaven grant I may forgivt the man who made her 
my mother ! 
Dtor. Prince ! 

Car. {RecolU3ing himself,) Holy father, I have been un- 
fortunate in mothers. The first a6l of which I was guilty, 
when I saw the light, was matricide. 

Dom, Is it possible. that your Royal, highness can allow 
such a reproach to dwell upon your mind ? 

Car, And my new mother— *has she not robbed me of 
the little love my father felt for me ? My only merit in his 
eyes consisted in being his only son.— She has produced a 
daughter.^— Alas I Who can foretel what futurity may 
dlspjose ? 

Dom, You surely are disposed to be ironical. Her Ma* 
jesty is adored by all Spain. Can it be possible that your 
highness alone surveys her with the eyes of hatred ? * Is she 
not the most beauteous woman on our globe ? Are not her 
very looks royal ? Is she not in the bloom of youth ? Was 
she iiot to have been your bride ? Impossible! Impossible! 
Car Jos cannot hate the darling of our nation. By saymg 
tlijs, he contradifts himself. But though I know you are 
not serious. Prince, let no one, I entreat you, tell the queen 
her son dislikes her— Jt would affeft her deeply. 
Car, Think you it would ? 

Dom, If, Prince, you bear in mind the last tournament 
gt Saragossa, you can hardly doubt it. The ^quecn sat with 
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the ladiesof the court) surveying what passed among the com- 
batants. Suddenly some one called '' The king is wounded/* 
The cry was on every side repeated, till the confused report 
reached the^Queen's ears ! — — *< The prince T* cried she^ 
and attempted to spring from the balcony.-—'^ No. The king 
himself/*-—'* Send, then, for surgeons,** was her answer^ 
while she endeavoured to regain her breath* {After a pause *^ 
You are thoughtfuL 

Car. I am lost in admiration of his majesty^s most merry 
confessor, who seems to have a store of pointed anecdote s 
but, (jwith a look of stem soletmiitj,) father Domingo, I 
have often heard that spies and vile informers have in this 
world done far more harm than poison or the poniard. You 
have taken on yourself unnecessary trouble* If you expeft 
to be thanked, go to the king. 

Dom» Your highness is right in being cautious ; but pro# 
per distinctions should ever be made. Spurn not from you 
the friend as well as the hypocrite. My ^intentions are up<> 
right. 

Car* Let xiot my fkther know this,— -else is your disgrace 
certain— your hopes of the purple vain. 

£>§m. (Starts.) How ! 

Car, Why thus alFeft surprise ? Are you not promised 
the first vacant see ? 

Doftt, You mock me, Prince. 

Car. Heaven forbid that I should mock the dreadful man 
who can declare my father blessed or damned t 

/}««. I will not presumptuously attempt to dive into the 
cause of your mysterious melancholy. Allow me, however, 
to remind your highness that the church offers an asylum 
to every oppressed mind ; that no monarch has a key to this 
asylum $ and that even crimes are indiscovetable when sealed 
withthesignet of the sacrament. You understand me, I 
nsed say no more. 

A* 
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Car. Right! Youiieednot. Fftr M it from iDe to temiiC 
tbe bearer of this signet. - 

Dom. Prince^ this ftuspition-— - you imsconstrue the in- 
teotions of your most ^ithful senraint. 

Car. (Takes his hand.) Right, again 1 Therefore pay nd 
further regard to my concerns. You are a holy man— that 
%very body knows ; but, to confess the* truth, you are id^ 
ready troubled with the cares of too many conscienoei. 
Your road, holy father, leads to St. Peter*s chair« Too 
much knowledge might be a burthen to you on the journey^ 
Report this to the king. Who sent you hither. 

Dam. Sent me hither ! 

Car. Such were rty words, most venerable father.— To* 
wen I know that I am betrayed at this court — that a hun*- 
dred eyes are bribed to observe my every a6^ion— that king 
Philip has sold his only son to the basest of his subjeAs*-4hat 
every one who reports a syllable which I have uttered, is 
more liberally rewarded than if he had done a virtuoos 
a£Uon — that I — — but no {more of this. My heart will 
betray all it feels on such a fubjefl. I have alt^y said to« 
much. 

Dom. It is his majesty^s intention to return, before the 
approach of evening, to Madrid. The court is already 
preparing for departure. Shall we have the honour, Prince--« 

Car. Enough ! — I shall attend his majesty. {Exit. Dom. 
Thou art worthy of compassion, Philip, worthy of it as thy 
son. Already I perceive that the viper Jealousy has lodged 
its deadly venom in thy soul. Thy luckless anxiety hastens 
with eagerness to make the most dreadful of discoveries, and 
when made, it will drive thee to distra6Uon. Thy treasures 
may be exhausted— the boisterous billows may devour thy 
H^ets-^rebellion may force its way even to the steps of thy 
throne. AU this ^ou may'st wit&css without alarm> bnt 
when— 
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Enter Posa. 

Spirits of bliss I Whom do I see ? My Koderigo 1 

Posa My Carlos 1 (TAey embrace,) 

Car* Is it possible } May I believe my senses ? ^-— 4^ 
Yes, yes*— 'Tis he, 'tis Roderigo. I press him to my bKast' 
''•I feel his heart beat against mine. All now is well agiin. 
This embrace is balsam to my wounded soul. 

Posa. Your wounded soul! All now is well again! 
What mean you by these declarations ? 

Car, And what brings you from Brussels at a time that 
no one ezpefled you ? — How!— 'Can I ask ? Pardon me» 
holy Providence, pardon the impious question. Thou didst 
see the unhappy Carlos^ and hast sent to him his guaidiaft 
ang^l. 

Posa. Dear prince, I caii return no answer to this stontt 
of rapture, but declarations [of astonishment. Little did I 
expe^ to Hnd king Philip*s son in such a state. Never did 
Carlos meet me with a look so dreadful. Your haggard 
cheeks are flushed with an unnatural glow— your feverish 
lips quiver, and are pale.—- What must I think ? This can- 
not be the emblem of the lion— this cannot be the bold in- 
trepid youth, to whom a nation, grievously oppressed, has 
sent me— for I stand not here as Roderigo— as the compa<« 
nion of your early years.— Noi as the ambassador of a much 
injured people. In their name I embrace you. It is Flan- 
ders which weeps upon your neck, and solemnly calls upon 
you for deliverance. The day^ the dreadful day is come» 
which ends their liberty for ever. King Philip is resolved 
to plunge a poniard into the heart of Brabant. Your ft- 
vourite coimtry loses its free-born rights, if Alba, that harsh 
instrument of fell fanaticism^ reaches the gates of Brussels 
lf»ith the law of Spain. The last hope of this almost de- 
spairing land, rests on the grandson of immortal Charles, 
If he be not afie6lcd by its sad appeal, all, all is lost. 
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Car^ Then all is lost indeed* Tears are the utmost I can 
offer, and them my own misery requires. Heaven has for- 
saken me— why should I think of others ? 

Posa, Carlos, I no longer know you. Is this the man 
whom Heaven had spared to vindicate the rights of human 
nature ? Is this the man, who stood upright amidst the 
universal degeneracy of Europe, who boldly dashed from 
his lips the envenomed draught of popery, who defied the 
power of priesthood, and, in the cause of all mankind, feared 
not a wily king^s pretended piety ? 

Car* Speak you of me ? You are mistaken, friend. I 
once dreamt of a Carlos, like the man you have described*— 
whose boiling blood would mount into his cheeks, if liberty 
were mentioned-*-but he has long been dead. The Carlos, 
whom you now behold, is not the man whom you took leave 
^, in Alkala, whose aspiring mind aimed at a knowledge 
of the bliss which Paradise bestows, and fondly hoped that, 
when upon the throne, he could transplant such bliss to 
Spain. The idea was childish, but oh, how heavenly I— 
Past is the vision, never to return. 

P9sa. Vision, Prince I Was it then but a vision ? 

Car. Let me weep \ let me shed these scalding tears upon 
the bosom of my only friend. Far as King Philip*s power 
extends— far as his fleets display the Spanish flag, there is 
no place but this where I can freely shed my tears. Oh 
Koderigo, I conjure you, by our mutual hopes of heavenly 
bliss, throw me not from your arms. (Posa lends over Mm 
mnth speec/tUss emotion,) Fancy me an orphan, who has a 
claim on your compassion ; for though I am a monarch's 
son, I know not what it is to have a father. Oh if the 
hopes which my heart cherishes be gratified, if bounteous 
nature formed Roderigo with the same sensations as mjcown, 
if the chords of our hearts were destined to move in mutual 
mild vibration, if the tear which relieves me is dearer to you 
than King Philip's favour— 
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Posa, Dearer than all the world. 

Car. I aiD become 8o poor and abjed that I must remind 
you of our earlier years, and chum the debt you have owed 
ine since that time. This debt is pure disinterested friend- ^ 
skip. We were two wild boys^ who had no cares, osneady 
none, for I was only grieved to seQ. myself so much eclipsed 
by you, until at length I formed the resolution of making 
you my friend, instead of envying you. My offer was» 
however, not accepted— you received my tokens of regard 
with coldness* Often, — ^though you did not see them— often 
have tears rolkd down my cheeks, when I perceived that 
your regard was bestowed upon inferiors, " Why,'* 
thought I, *f why are these preferred to me ? Do I^ot feel 
as sincere an esteem for him as they V^ — Me you approached 
with cold solemnity, then knelt and said, this homage was^ 
the Prince's due. 

P^sa, No more of this, I prs^. You confuse me* 

Car. I deserved not such a forced retum-^such cold re- 
spe^ ; yet though you hurt me, you could not persuade me 
to withdraw my proffered friendship. Thrice did you dis- 
card the Prince— >thrice he returned to beg and force on you 
a faiBther's love. Chance did what Carlos was not able to 
eifed. It happened once, when we were amusing our- 
selves with boyish sports, that the shuttlecock^ which you 
had struck, flew with some force agalnt the eye of my aunt, 
the Queen of Bohemia. She thought you did it purposely, 
and with tears made her complaint to my fatlier. Every 
one of our playmates was summoned to appear before him, 
that the culprit might be discovered $ and the king swore 
he should be punished with rigour, even if he were bis 
son. I saw you stand with fearful tremor at a distance — I 
approached to the king, knelt, confessed the crime was mine, 
and submitted to the punishment decreed. 

Posa. Alas t Of what do you remind me, Prince ! 



Car, And the punishmelit was Aii£M» to(r» tif the yfi- 
seiiee of the whole commiserating court. I. looked at jon^ 
but did not weep. The pam ^^ great, and my loyal blood 
followed each barbarous stroke, but I looked at you» an4 
clid not weep. The resolution of a bo]^ roused the king*«^ 
anger. He doomed me further to atone for my offence by 
an Imprisonment of twelve hours in a dark, dismal dunge«»n* 
Thus dearly did I pay for my obstoiate detemunation to 
possess the esteem of Roderigo. When we again^met» you 
fell at my feet and bathed my hand with tears. " Yes/* 
cried you, ** yes, my pride is conquered. I mil repay you 
when you mount the throne." 

, Posa, (Presents his hand.) That will I, Carlos. The 
vow of earlier years I now confirm* I will discharge 
the debt I owe you. The hour of payment is perhaps at 
hand. 

Car. It is, it !s. Delay not, I beseech you. Now, 
eveh now, you can discharge the debt. I need your £riend** 
ship much. 

Posa. In friendship alone, dear Carlos, I will aot be sur- 
passed by Philip's son. 

Car. A dreadful secret rages m my soul. No longer 
shall it be concealed. On Roderigo's pallid countenance FU 
read the sentence of my death. Hear then-^-^ith honor 
)tear — but do not answer me --^ -^ I dote upon my mother* 
Posa. Gracious God ! 

Car, Nay, spare me not. Speak ! Confess that on this 
^lobe no one is half so wretched as myself. But no, you need 
riot speak. I know already what would be your observa- 
tions. «* Dote upon your mother ! The long established 
customs of society, the ordinance of nature, and the laws of 
Rome — all, all condemn this passion. It militates against 
your father's rights." True. This I feel, yet stilfihWe, 
^ihough I know the path which lies before me wUl lead me 
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to the scaffold or to madness. I have no h<^^I know 
my life will be endangered by my conduA — yet still I lofe. 
FQsa. Is the Queen aware of your passion ? 

Car. How could I attempt to divulge it ? 3ie 13 the 
wife of Philip-^^he is the Queen of Spain. Guarded as sbe 
is by my father^'s jealousy, and surrounded by the formality 
of etiquette, how could I apptoach her without witnesses' 
Eight months of hopeless torture have elapsed since the 
king called me from the university to court. Daily has it 
been my destiny to hear and to behold her, and, while j[ 
panted for the liberty of speaking, to be silent. Yes. Eight 
months of hopeless torture have elapsed* A thousand times 
the dread confession has trembled on my lips, then crept 
with cowardly dismay back to my burning heart. Oh Rod^- 
rifiro, procure me a short interview without a witness— for a 
few moments only— but without a witness. 
' Fosa, And your father, Carlos ? 

Car, Torture ! Why remind me of him ? Call to my 
;recolie£lion all the horrors which conscience can inflifl, but 
mention not my father. For ever are the adamantine boeds 
of nature severed between him and me. 

Fosa, Hate you your father, then ? 

Car, No, no ; but a tremor, such as is felt by culprits > 
most abandoned, creeps through my frame, when I but 
hear him mentioned. Is it my fault, if the mean education 
he bestowed on me destroyed the affedlion which was taking 
root in my heart ? I was six years old before I saw the 
dreadful man who was, as those around me said, my father. 
On that very morning, without even sitting to the table* he 
had signed four death-warrants. After that time I never 
saw him, unless summoned to be punished for some fault.-— 
Oh heavens ! — I feel the subjeft galls me.— No more of it! 

Fo$a, Yes, Prince. You must now unbosom yourself. 
Confess every sensation of your mind— then will it be 
relieved. 
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Car. Often hare I contended against my own feelings — 
often, when the centinels have been asleep, have I at mid- 
night knelt, with fk>ods of tears, before my crucifix, and 
prayed that heaven would insjnrc me with filial afFeftion j 
but never was I heard. Oh Roderigo, explain to me this 
wonderous aft of Providence. Why was this man of all 
others doomed to b^'my father ? Why was I doomed to be 
his son, when he oiight have had so many who ate better ? 
In all creation. Nature could not have discovered two such 
opposites. How co^ld she by a tie so sacred bind to each 
other the extremes joi all the human race ? Horrible des- 
tiny !— Roderigo, in me and in my father you behold tw 
hostile planets. Once in their conrse they met each other 
Tuth discordant touch, and then forever flew asunder. 

Posa, I anticipate a dreadful hour. 

Car. That do I also, foi' my mind is haunted by terrific 
dlp^ams, as if the demons of despair were dancmg round ray 
couth. My spirit bends beneath their influence. My rea- 
son traverses a labyrinth of sophistry, till I at length start 
at the gulph which I perceive before me. Oh Roderigo, 
could I but cease to think he is my father-^thy pallid looks 
declare that thou hast understood me — could I but cease to 
think he is my father, what were the king to me ? 

Pestt. (After a pause.) Dare I make one request, my 
Carlos ? Whatever you may wish to do— however violent 
may be your passion, promise you will not form a reso- 
lution, till you have heard the counsel of your friend. Pro- 
mise me this. 

Car. I promise all which you can ask ; I throw myself 
into your arms. 

Posa, The king, I hear, returns immediately to Madrid. 
But little time is in your power ; for, if you wish to speak 
in private with the Queen, it must be in Aranjuez. The 
retirement of the country, and the banishment of form, 
which in some degree must take place, are in your favour. 
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Car, Such were the hopes I cherished^ but In vain. 

P9sa, Not entirely so. I go to be presented to her. This 
I should have done at all events. She, and she alone is ac« 
quainted with the secret of our friendship. If I find her 
such in Spain as formerly she was at Henry's court, she will 
have no reserve or pride. An opportunity may occur of 
mentioning her son. 

Car, Ecstatic thought I 

Posa. Her heart speaks in her looks. If in these looks I 
find that you may hope^f I perceive that she has no objec- 
tion to the interview, and that the attendant ladies can be 
removed—* 

Cur, Most of them would serve me, especially the Mar- 
chioness of Mondecar, whose son I lately made my page, 

Posa, So much the better.— Be at hand, then, that, when 
I give a signal, you may appear. 

Car, I will, I' will. Haste, then, dear friend I 

Posa, Yes — but what signal ?— You must be at some dis- 
tance. Were you too near, we should all be in danger. 

Car, {^Afier some refleSiion.) How if that succeeded ?— 
It must^it will. About this time I know that she is wont 
to wander in the garden. All the fountains communicate 
with that which you will see before the Queen's pavilion. 
Luckily none of them are at present playing. If you by any 
means can open this one fountain, all the cascades will in- 
stantly burst forth. I shall then know that I am suffered 
to approach. 

Posa, A happy thought I I will not lose a moment. 
Adieu, then, till we meet again. \_Exeunt severally. 

Scene changes to another part of the garden^ *which cent- 
mands a prospeSi into the country. At the end of a *walk 
is the Queen's pawiion. Enter Qvben, Olivarez, 
Eboli, and Mondbcar. 
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S^en. I wish you to walk with met Mondccar. The 
iparkling eyes of the princess have tormented me throughout 
the morning. Look at her, scarcely can she conceal the de* 
light which she feels in leaving the country* 

£ho. Your majesty will excuse me, when I own that I 
ftel a pleasure in returning to Madrid. 

Mou. And is your majesty so unwilling to leave Aranjuez. 

^ueen, I am. This landscape is so beautiful. I feel» 
when here, in my own world. This place, some time ago» 
became my favourite residence. Here rural Nature, the 
bosom friend of earlier years, greets me whenever I step 
forth to meet her. Here I retrace my infantine delights, 
and here I feel the friendly breeze of France. Pardon what 
I say. We are all partial to our native land. 

Mon, Are they so too, who are born in France ? 

£ho. But how dreary, how sad and solitary it is here. I 
could ahnost imagine myself at La Trappe. 

^ueen. In my opinion it is the reverse. Sadness and so- 
litude, I think, dwell in Madrid.— But v^t says the 
Duchess to this } 

OH. My opinion is that, since there were kings in Spain, it 
has always been the custom to pass one month here, another 
in the Prado, and the winter at Madrid. 

Sfiteen. Yes, Duchess, you know I am resolved nevef 
again to enter into any controversy with you. 

Mon, And what life will soon be diffused through the Ca- 
pital ! Preparations are already making for a bull-fight> 
and we are to be treated with an Auto daft, 

Slueen» Treated ! Does the gentle Mondecar express her- 
self thus ? 

Mon, Why not ? They who are burnt, are heretics. 

Slueen, I hope your sentiments are different, Eboli. 

Ebo, I entreat your Majesty not to think me a worse 
Christian than the Marchioness. 
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^lueen. Alas \ I forget where I am .—Let us converse upoa 
some other subje^l. We were speaking of the country, I 
think. This month seems to have passed away with won* 
derful rapidity. I promised myself much pleasure at Aran- 
juez J but, alas I I have not found what I expe&ed. Does 
^ope deceive others as well as we ? 

Oli The Princess Eboli can answer that. She has not 
confessed whether Gomez may cherish hope— whether we 
shortly shall greet her as his bride. 

S^ueen, Ti*ue — I thank you for reminding me of' this. 
(To Eboli.) I have been entreated to sue in his behalf. But 
how can I do this 1 The man to whom I give my Ebdii 
must be deserving of her. 

Oli. Your majesty may rest assured he well deserves the 
Princess. He is a worthy man — a man whom our most 
gracious monarch honours with his royal favour. 

S^ueen, That makes him, of cpurse, very happy ; but we 
must know whether he loves, and ought to be beloved. This 
I ask you, Eboli. 

Ebo, (Is silent ami confused — after a pause, during nvhick 
her eyes are fixed on the earth, she falls at the Queen's ^^f.) 
Oh generous lady, have compassion on me. Let me not» 
for heaven's sake^ let me not be sacrificed- 

^ueen. Sacrificed I You need say no more. Rise. Dread- 
ful is her destiny who is doomed to be sacrificed. Rise. 
Is it long since you refused the count ? 

Ebo* Many months. Don Carlos was still at the uni- 
versity. 

^en. (Starts, and keenly ri'vets her eyes onlLhoM,) Have 
you looked into your heart, and discovered for what reason ? 

Ebo. (With tAjarmth.) Oh never can I be his--for a thou- 
sand reasons, never ! 

^ueen. (In a very solemn tone.) More than one is too 
many. You cannot feel an ajfe^tion for him. That is 
B 
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enough. Let us say no more upon the subje£(. (^o the 
other ladies.) I have not yet seen the Infanta to day. Mar^ 
chioness, let her be brought to me. 

Oli. {Looks at her fwatch,) It is not yet the usual hour. 

S^ueen* Not yet the hour when I may be a mother ! That 
is hard. Forget not to tell me when the proper period is 
arrived. 

Enter a Page, tjoho whispers to Olivarez. 

Oli. The Marquis Posa requests your Majesty's per- 
mission— 

^ueen, Posa I 

Oli, He is lately arrived from France and the Nether- 
lands, and wishes to be allowed the honour of delivering let* 
ters from your royal mother. 

Slueen, Is this allowed ? 

Oli. {Scrupulously.) I must own, that, in my instru6lions, 
no mention is made of a Castilian grandee coming from a 
foreign court to deliver letters in the royal garden to the 
Queen of Spain. 
* £(ueen, 1 will venture, then, at my own risk, — 

Oli. I hope, then, that your ' Majesty will allow me to 
vnthdraw. 

S^ueeff* A£k as you think proper, Duchess. 

lExit Olivarex. 
(Queen makes a sign to the Page, ivho goes for the Mar- 
quis.) 

Enter Posa. 

My Lord, you are welcome to Spain. 

Posa. Which I never was so proud to call my native land 
as now. 

^^en. (To Eboli and Mondecar.) Ladies, the Marquis 
Posa, who broke a lance with my father at the tournament 
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at Rhelms, and made my ^lour thrice viftorious— ^the first 
of hi3 nation who taught me that it was an honour to be 
Queen of Spairi. (To Posa.) When we last saw each other at 
the Louvre, Marquis, you fancied not that you would bt my 
guest itt this part of the world* 

Posa. No, great Queen j for then I little fahcied France 
would lose to us the sole incitement to our envy. 

^ueen. Haughty Spaniard ! The sole incitement ! Thifi 
to a Princess of the house of Valois ! 

Posa. I dafe say this now* for now your majesty Is our*s* 

S^een. Your travels have, I hear, led you through 
France. What tidings bring you of my hoi^ured mother^ 
ind my much-loved bfothers ? 

Posa, {Presents lettets to her,) I found the Queen Regent 
Indisposed, ftnd heedless of any other gratification than that 
of knowing her daughter is happy on the Spanish throne. 

^ueen,^ Must she not be so, when she knows with what 
afFeftion her kind relatives remember her ? How sVeet Is it to 
call to mind— -^ —I understand you have travelled through 
many countri^s^ in the north of Europe, and have visited 
many courts. You seem to have staid long in London. 

Mon, {Surveys Posa -x4>iM a look of curiosity ,) In London 1 

Ebo, In London ! You have seen the heretic Queen then. 
Chevalier ? What kind of woman is she ? 

Posa, Almost as lovely as the Princess Eboli— upon a 
throne. 

Ebo, Lovely !t— Nlondecar ! 

Slueen, And now you are disposed to settle in your native 
country. You will be a greater prince within your peace- 
ful mansion than is King Philip — more satisfied — more free 
•^more a philosopher. I have my doubts whether Madrid 
#ill please you. — We are very— — ^quiet in Madrid. 

Posa. That' is more than can be said of any other capital 
in Europe. 
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Sluieu, I am told so. I h^vire aknoit forgotten tke 
transa^lions of this world, tkough I once thought I never 
should. Nothing is easier, I perceive, than to be a 
Queea. 

Posa, Undoubtedly, to those who are bom to be Queens. 
.^ifien, (Looks ^M garaiitmiu at Posa.) The world has 
corrupted you. Marquis. I no lopger recognize in you the 
fbiiosoplMr who boldly spoke the truth to every one. 

Posa* Surely it is the boldest frankness to avow the 
tnitht where certainly aa fiitteier would venture to de- 
claie it. 

S^ett, {To Eboli.) Princess, I think that, at a diistance, 
I perceive a hyacinth .—Will you pluck it for mc ? (l^bolt 
goes towards tkeph/ctpointidto* Queen speaks in a tone 
somefwhat lower tkem before^) Marquis, if I be not much 
deceived, your arrival will make one more hapj^ man at 
court. 

Posa. I have found one in a state of abjefb melancholy, 
whom nothing in this world can cheer, but— 
'Bho^ {Returns *unth the flower*) 

Ebo. As the Chevalier has seen so many countries, his 
adventures have, doubtless, been many and remarkable. We 
may promise ourselves much entertainment from the recital 
•f them. 

Posa. You do me honour. It is, to be sure, the duty of 
a knight to seek adventures, and more particularly to defend 
the ladies. 

Mon, Against giants— but now there are no giants. 

Posa, Power, when opposed to the weak, is always a 
giant. 

Slueen. The Chevalier is^ right. There are stiU giants, 
but no knights. 

Posa, But lately, on my return from Naples, I was wit- 
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ness of a most aiFefting circumstance, which happened to a 
worthy youth, with whom die bonds of friendship had united 

me. If I were not afraid that I ihould be thought tedious 

by your nmjest) ^ - ■ 

Slg§en, Have I any choice ?-^The curiosity of the Prin- 
cess wiU not bear a refusal* Prdcced, my Lord. I am fond 
of anecdote. 

Posa. Two noble families of Mirandola, weary of the jea- 
lousy and enmity which they had inherited for centuries as 
partisans of the Guelphs and OibcUines, resolved to ratify 
an everlasting peace, by the gentle tie of marriage. Fcmaii- 
do, the nephew of the powerful Pietro, and the angelic Ma- 
tilda, daughter of Coionna, were fixed upon for the purpose. 
Never did Nature form two beam so proper to be joinecU— 
never did the world produce a couple so formed in ev«ry re- 
speft for each other. As yet Fernando had but paid his de- 
votions to the portrait of his beauteous bride. How did he 
tremble with delight at the fond hope of finding her as hmiy 
as the piflure promised. In Padua, to which place he was 
confined by his studies, he anxiously awaited the ecsutic sum*- 
mons to do homage at the feet of fair Matilda, for the first 
time. CQueen becomii mori atunti<ot. Posa ffcndii after 
a short pause j and^ as far as the presence eftke Queen tvifl 
allow ity seems as if relating the atucdoie to £boli.} Mean 
while the death of Pietro^s wife takes place. With youth** 
fill ardour the old man listens to the universal praise of sweet 
Matilda. He comes— he sees-^he loves. This new emotion 
■ stifles the gentler voice of nature — he declares his passion for 
his nephew's destined bride, and sanAIfies his robbery 
at the altar. 

Sl^en, And how did Fernando aA ? 

?osa. Ignorant of the ^tai change in hib affairs, the in- 
toxicated youth flew, on the wings of love, to Mirandola. 
The suurs shone bright when his fleet steed stopped at the 
B3 
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door of the illuminated palace. The Bacchanalian sound 
of cymbals and of kettle-drums assailed his ear. He alight- 
ed» and, unknown to any one, entered the magnificent saloon, 
where, amidst his mirthful guests, sat — Pietro, with an angel 
at his side, — an angel, whom Fernando knows, but whom 
his ardent fancy never yet had painted half so lovely. A sin- 
gle look tells him what he once was destined to possess-^what 
he has lost for ever. 

£bo. Unfortunate Fernando t 

^ueett. Your story now is surely at an end*~it must be at 
an end* 

Posa, Not quite. 

^^en. Did you not say Fernando was your friend. 
• Pcsa, I have not one whom I regard so much. 
£bo* Proceed with your anecdote, my Lord. 
Posa, It is a mournful ta lc a nd the recoUeflion of it 
gives me pain— Allow me to omit the rest, (An umversal 
pause ensues,) 

S^ueen, (Tp Eholu) Now I may surely be allowed to em- 
brace my daughter. — ^Bring her hither, Princess. 

{Exit Eboli. 
(Posa giifes a signf aPtLge^ ivho appears in the. back 
ground^ and instantly lAnthdraws. Queen opens the letters 
*wkich the Marquis had deli'ueredto her^ and ennnces^ by her 
looks, that she is much surprised. While she reads the letters, 
the Marquis connterses at a distance imth Mondecar. 77/^ 
Queen, at length, turns to Posa, andsur'veys himivitha 
penetrating eye») 

S^en, You have given us no account pf Matilda. She 
knows not, perhaps, how much Fernando suffers. 

Posa. No one has yet dived into the secrets of Matilda^s 
heart $ but exalted mmds are silent while they suffer. 
Slueen, You look around. Whom do you expe6l to see ? 
Posa, It occurred to me, just now, that one whom I could 
name, would be most happy w^re he in my place. 
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S^en, Who is to blame that he is not ? 

Posa. How 1 - May I interpret this according to my 
vrishes ? Would he be pardoned if he now appeared? 

S^ueen, (Alarmed,) Now! Now I What do you mean ? 

Posa, May he cherish hopes ? 

^ueen. {IFith increasing confusion,) You alarm me. 
Chevalier.— Purely he will not— 

Posa. Here he is. < 

Enter Carlos^ 

(Posa and Mondecar nrnthdraiAj to the back ground,) 

Car, {Falls at the feet of the Queen.) At length jthe 
moment is arrived when Carlos is allowed to touch this hand* 
Oh happiest moment of my whole existence ! Now am I 
truly blessed. 

^ueen. Inconsiderate man \ What a step have you taken I 
What a rash and culpable surprise 1 Rise. We are ob» 
served. My attendants are at hand. 

Car. I will not rise. Here will I kneel for ever«-here 
will I lie enchanted — rooted to the spot. 

Slueen, Madman ! To what excess has my indulgence 
led you ? Do you know it is your Queen, your mother, 
whom you with licentious, language thus address ? Do you 
know that I^I myself shall acquaint my royal husband 
with 

Car, Yes, and that I must die. Let me be torn from 
this spot, and hurried to the place of execution. One mo- 
ment passed in Paradise is bought too cheap even with loss 
•f life. 

Slueen, And your Queen ? 

Car* (Rises,) God of Heaven ! — I go — I will leave you. 
I must — for you require it. Mother I Mother! How great 
is your influence over me ! A look, a si^n^ a syllable from 
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your dear lips waftfc tnc aloft to heaven or down to hell — 
commands me to exist or perish. What do you wish that I 
should dd > Whit sacrifice can be required which I Will not 
instantly offer ? 

Slueen, Fly, then. 

Car. Oh God! 

^eu, Carlos, all that I requeM — with tears r^uest, ii 
that you will fly. Do this, I conjure you, ere my attendants, 
my pages, my jailers ^ find you and me together in this vio- 
lent agitation, and bear the dreadful tidings to your father's 
ears. Still can you stand irresolute ? Stay then, and draw 
down destru6lion on us both. 

X^ar* I will aWiit my destiny, be it life or death. Have 
I surmounted every obstacle, waded through all the maze of 
etiquette, subdued the minotaurs around you, rested my 
hopes upon this single moment, which allows me to behold 
yon without witnesses, and shall I, after gaining Ais, be- 
come the paltry dupe of fake alarm ? No, Queen. A thou- 
sand times may our globe revblve upon its axis ere Fortune 
fav6ur me ^ ihuch again. 

Slueen. That be assured she never shall. Unfortunatfc 
young man, what would you say to me ? 
. Car. Oh Queen, God is my witness I have combated the 
passibn which consumes me with resolution almost more than 
human — but in vain, in vain I Depressed, annihflatedis my 
courage— I am no longer Carlos. 

I^ueen. No m6re of this, if my peace of mind be dear 
to you. 

Car, I must — t will speak. My agony is soothed by 
this avowal of my feelings. You were mine. You were 
betrothed to me by two great monarchs in the sight of the 
world. You Were affianced to me by heaven and nature— 
and Philip, Philip robbed me of you. 

Slueen, He is your father. 

Car, And your husband* 
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Sluent, From him you will mherit the 'most extensive rao- 
Rarchy on earth. 

Car. And you for a mot&er. 

S(tfeM, Merciful Heavens ( You rave. 

Car. And does he know how rich he is ? Has he a heart, 
which ean feel the Value of the treasure he possesses. I 
would not complain were this the case. No, eternal Provi- 
dence, I would forgive thee— I would forget how happy— 
oh how heyond description happy-^I could have been with 
her, had he been so. But he is not— hear it, eternal Provi- 
dence—he despises thy best gift— he is not happy— he never 
can be happy. It is this which tortures me. Thou hast 
fobbed me of the sweetest flower that ever bloomed, and 
hast ordained that it should widier in the icy bosom of King 
Philip. 

^Meen. Execrable thought ! 

Car, Oh, I know full well who was the promoter of thiS' 
union. 1 know the We which Philip feels, and what was 
the foundation of your marriage.— Almighty Nature ! Such 
a being as thbu hast not been able to prodiKC during ten . 
centuries-^as thou wilt not be able to produce during ten 
more— and now, now, now — — oh blush for thyself. Na- 
ture—bartered for a treaty which will soon be broken — ^made 
the shameful purchase of a peace — sent into Spain by the de- 
cision of assembled privy-counsellors and prelates — sold like 
a bale of merchandi2e, and then xklivered to the purchaser ! 
Such are the marriages of kings. I 

S^ueen, No mote, I do entreat* 

Car, What are you in this kingdom ?— Tell me. — Have 
you any power ? No. If you had power, would Alba thus 
spread desolation round him ?— would Flanders bleed for 
maintaining its religion ? Or are you Philip's wife ? Im- 
possible. A wife is in possession of her husband*s heart- 
but to whom does his belong ? The tendemtss and the em« 
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brace which he bestows aie bonowed from his sceptie and 
from age. 

S^ueen, What has induced you to be thus presumptuous ? 
Who told you that the wife of Philip was an objed of com- 
passion ? 

Car, My heart, which feeis, and boldly tells you, that» 
were you the wife of Carlos, you would be an object of envy. 

Sl^en. Vain man I How if my heart asserted the reverse ? 
How if the respedful tenderness of Philip— the silent lan- 
guage of affeflion in his mien, had more effect upon me thaa 
his proud son's presuqiptuous rhetoric ? How if the well- 
considered calm regard of an old man — 

Car, This alters my ideas-^and I beg your pardon. I 
did not know you loved the king. 

Slueen, I understand that proud contemptuous smile.. 
No^I do not love him — but to respe6l him is my pleasure 
and my wish. 

Car, Have you, then, never felt the influence of love ? 

Silken. This is a strange question. 

Car. Have you never felt the influence of love ? 

Slueen, I no longer feel it. 

Car. Because your hearty or because the nuptial vow, for- 
bids it;? 

S^ueen. Leave me, Prince, and never renew thb con- 
versation. 

Car, Because your heart, or because the nuptial vow, for- 
bids it ? 

S^ueen, Because, my duty — — Unfortunate young man, 
why do you thus arraign the will of Fate, which well you 
know we must obey. 

Car, Must! — must obey! 

^ueen. How ! What means, this, tone ? 

Car, It means that Carlos bids defiance to a term likt 
««t^/.— that he is not disposed to bend beneath another's will : 
•'that he is not disposed to be the most unhappy in this 
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kingdom, ^dien, by opposition to its laws, he can become 
most bappy. 

^en. Do I understand you^ Dare you still cherish hope 
when all is lost ? 

Car. I think nothing lost while I have life. 

^ueen. And place you any hopes upon your mother } 
{Ri^uets her eyes on him for sometime-^then approaches ivith 
digmfied solentfttty,) But why not ? The king, as soon as 
crowned, can do much mor£ than this. He can annul the 
edi^ of his predecessor ; declare his memory iAfaenous ; de- 
stroy what he had built ; build what he destroyed ; (Carlos 
ii in great agitation) bring forth his ashes from the escurial ; 
expose them to the light of day ; scatter them to the four 
winds of heaven ; ^d, to complete these noble anions— 

Car. For heaven's sake proceed no further. 

Slueen. He can take his mother to his bed. 

Car, Cursed be such a son * {After a paus£,) It is ac- 
xomplished. My destiny is fulfilled. I feel, in its utmost 
force, what i^ould have been <:oncealed from me for ever. 
To me you are irrevocably lost. Hell lies in the sensation— i- 
I cannot bear it. My shattered neiires wiU soon be rent. 

Slusen. I pity you, dear Carlos. Completely do I fed 
the nameless agony whidh rages in your soul. . Boundless is 
your pain as is your love. Boundless as both is the great 
merit of subduing them. Be this merit your's, young hero- 
The prize is worthy of a mighty combatant ; worthy of him 
whose veins contain the blood, whose heart the virtues, of so 
many noble ancestors. Rousfe yourself, Prince. I«t the 
jgrrandson of Charles renew the fight, when others basely quit 
the field. 

Car. Too late I Oh God 1 It is too late ! 

Slueen. Too late to be a man I Oh Carlos ! How great 
becomes our virtue when our hearts break in the prance of 
i^ I Providence has placed you, Prince, above a million of 
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your feflow-crMitures. Pkrdal to her Carlos, she took from 
others what she gave to him, and millions say ; " Did he, 
ere he was bom, deserve more tiban all other mortals ?** 
Rise, Prince. Justify the will of heaven. Deserve Co 
be the first of men, by sacrificing more than any one. 

Car* That can I too. To fight for you I have a giant^s 
8trength-»to lose you I feel myself incapable. 

ilfwin. Confess now, Carlos. It is pride and indignatiofi 
which make you feel this passion for your mother* The 
affefkion, which yon bvishly bestow on me, belongs to na* 
tions which you will hereafter govern. You are squandering 
the property of your ward. Remove this affection from me 
to your future realms, and, instead of the pangs of conscience, 
feel the delight of being a God. Blizabeth was the first ob-» 
je£l of your love^be Spain the second. How willingly, 
good Carlos, will I yield to a rival so superior I 

Car, (Fatts at her feet^ overp9fivered by his sensatkm-') 
How great are your ideas, heavenly woman I Yes. I will 
do all that you request. I will make any sacrifice. {Risss.} 
Here I stand, in presence of my Creator, and solemnly swear 
I will never again think— (Oh heavens, what do I say ?)*• 
I will be silent* I can restrain my tongue, but not my 
memory. 

^een. How could I ask a vow of Carlos, which I myself 
should be unwilling to make ? 

Po s A hastily approaches. 

f%sa. The king ( 

Slueen* Heavens! 

Fwa. Away! Away! Prince! 

Slueen, His su^icions are dreadful. Should he see you—* 

Car, He shall. I will* remain. Has he, or have I, the 
greater right to ^ay'here i I am in the humour to ask him 
this question* 
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i^HMW* And who will be the vi&iin of your rawness ? 

Car* (Dranus'PossLaway.) Instandylet us begone. {IMu 
bmck.) What daie I take with me } 

S^jtMH, The esteem of your mother. 

Car. Esteem 1 Mother I 

%f/». And these tears from ^e Netherlands. {Ghfis Aim 
some UUeri*) 

Car. Ha ! I comprehend this. [Exeunt Carlos and Posa. 
i^he Queen looks anxiously aroumdfor her attendaats^ moJkom 

she cannot see .) 

Enter King, Alba» Lerma^ Domingo> njoith Leu&es 
and Grandees. 

King. {Looks nhtnd njuitk surprise^ and pauses awhile.) 
Quite alone> madam 1 Not even one lady as a companion I 
Thb surprises me. Where are your attendants ? 

^j^en. My gracious lord— 

King. What means this ? You are quite ccHifused, ma- 
dam. Your face is on fire. All is not as it should be. 
Why alone ? Wliere are your attendants } {To his suite.) 
Let this unpardonable negle£l be striclly examined, and the 
result reported to me. Whose turn was it to wait on you 
'to-day ? 

^^en. Be not incensed, my lord. I, myself, I am to 
blame. The princess Eboli went by my desire— 

King. By your desire ! 

^tfeen. To call the nurse $ for I much wished to see my 
daughter. 

King, And therefore you were left without attendants. 
This is mighty strange, by heaven. In future, madam, 
kt it not be said, to the disgrace of Spain, that Philip's wife 
when wishing to embrace her child, should thus await it 
unattended. My kingdom is, I trust, sufficiently popu- 
lous to provide the Queen with females for her suite* But 
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this apology exculpates only the first lady. Where was the' 
second } 

Mon, {Who kasi in the mean time^ returned and joined the 
ether ladies, tuTM approaches.) I confess to your majesty 
that my conduct is culpable — 

King* For which reason I allow you ten years of repen- 
tance far from Madrid. (Mondecar sweeps , and retires te 
the back ground, Umnfersal silence prevails* All eyes are 
anxidttsly direHed to the Queen.) 

^ueen. If Ihave erred, my gracious Lord, metbinks the 
diadem of Spain, to which I never did aspire, should, at 
least, prote^ me fil>m a situattion which obliges me to blustv 
Is there, in this kingdom, a law by which a monarches 
daughter can be compelled to justify herself ? Are the wives 
of Spaniards to be guarded ? Do witntsses defend theur bet- 
ter than their virtue ? I am not accustomed to let tho.>e de- 
part in tears, who have sierved me with cheerfulness. Mon- 
decar, you have. incensed the king, not me. {Unbuckles her 
splendid girdle, and presents it to Mondecar.) Accept, there- 
fore, this token of my favour. — Leave the kingdom. Yotf 
have erred only in Spain, and in my native f'rance your tears 

will soon be wiped away. — Oh. Musfl for ever be 

reminded of the difference between France aAd Spain. {Leans 
on one of the attendants, and conceals her face.) 

King, {Someivhat agitated.) How, Elizabeth ! Is it 
possible ? Heavens ! Have I lived to hear this > Could s£ 
mere reproach, the offspring of affection, and of anxious 
ticndemess, disturb you thus? {furns to the Grandees.) 
Here stand the vassals of my throne. Can any one of you 
declare that sleep has ever closed my eyes till I have known 
the pulse of my remotest subjefts ? And shall I be more 
, anxious for my throne than for the Consort of my heart ? 
My sword can proteft me against rebellion, but my eye 
alone can insure to me my wife's affe6lion. Am I not righty 
Duke Alba ? (Alba U^ms,) 
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^ueitti If I have offended you, my Lord*^ 

King, I am esteemed the richest man in ChristendoiA* 
The sun does not set in my dominions. But this my pre'- 
tiecessor too possessed, and it will all devolve to my succes*- 
sor,<)r wili not, as Fortune pleases, for to Fortune, in reality^ 
belongs all that the monarch has, but to Philip, and to him 
alone, Elizabeth. In this point only am I vulnerable. 

^ueen. My lord— this suspicion — you alarm me.-^Are 
you afraid— 

King* Look at my hoary head. If ever I knew fear, the 
time is long elnpsed. •— — I am counting the nobles of my 
court, — the chief of them is wanting. Where is Don Car- 
los? {^No Une replies,) This boy begins to excite appre- 
hensions in my mind. Since his return from the college at 
Alkali, he avoids my presence. His temperament is warm 
—why is his look so cold ? Why is. his conduft so pecu- 
liarly discreet } Duke Alba, this is a comet which ap'- 
proaches my horizon. I like not such a neighbour. Be vi- 
gilant—I repeat it, be vigilant. The heir to so many 
realms, counts with impatience the pulse of his father. The 
ambition of being equal to the Almighty, was the origin of 
devils. Be vigilant, I command you. 

Alba, I am and* will continue to be so. While my 
heart shall beat beneath this armour, King Philip may re^ 
pose in peace. Like the cherubim of God, before the gates 
of Paradise, Duke Alba stands before the throne. 

Ler. May I humbly venture to contradift the wisest of 
all kings ? Too much do I honour and revere your sacred 
majesty, to judge so harshly of your son. From the ar- 
dour of Don Carlos I fear much, but nothing from his 
heart. 

King, You are a propei* man to sooth the father. Count— 
the Duke shall be the monarch's prop. But more of this to- 
morrow. (fTurns to his suite,) My royal office calls me to 
Madrid. Thither I instantly repair. The pest of heresy 
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has spread among ray nibjc^. Rebellum rages in tJM Ne- 
therlands. It is time that a terrible exampk should reclaim 
the wretches. To-morrow 1 fulfil the mighty oath, sworn 
by all the kings in Christendom. Terrible shall be my ven* 
geance. The court is hereby solemnly invited to the eseeu- 
tions. {Offiring his arm to the Queen.) You wiU accon*- 
pany me. 
S^en. Excuse me. I am a womanr->a weak woman— 
King, And a christian too, I hope. Come with me to 
prove it. {Leads her a^way^^the restftOow,) 

Enter ChK'LQZivith letters i and ^Ot A. 

Car, Enough ! I am resolved. Flanders shajl be rescued. 
It is her will, and therefore my law. 

Posa. Nor must a moment be lost. Duke Alba, I am 
told, is already appointed governor. 

Car. Appomtcdl — Well— but he is not gone. To-mor- 
row, therefore, I will apply for an audience of my father. 
It is my first request, and he cannot refuse iL My presence 
in Madrid has long been disagreeable to him. What a hap- 
py opportunity to remove me from the capital ! 'And— shall 
I confess it, Roderigo*— I cherish hopes that, by this per- 
sonal interview^ I may regain his favour. He has never, 
listened to the voice of nature. I will try what power it 
will have, when it issues from my lips. 

Posa. Now do I recognize my Carlos. Now you are again 
yourself. 

Car* I feel celestial tran^rt in each vein*— Such an effe^l 
has the sight of the dear queen produced I 

Enter huMiiAh. 
Ler. His Majesty has just left Aranjuez, and commanded 
me — 
Car, 'Tis well, Count Lerma. I shall follow. 
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Posa, {Bows wit A a degree of ceremonjfy as If going,) 
Has your Royal Highness no further commands? 

Car. None, whatever. Chevalier. I congratulate you on 
your arrival at Madrid. I will hear more respefting Flan- 
ders at another time. (70 Lerma, lAjho still waits,) I shall 
follow immediately., \^xit, Lerma. 

I imderstood you, and I thank you ; but this ceremony can 
only be .excused by the presence of a third. Are we not 
brothers ? Let the parade of rank be henceforth banished 
from our intercourse. Fancy that we met each other at a 
masquerade j you in the habit of a slave, and I, for the 
vrhim^s sake, clad in purple. While the company observed 
us, we should support our several characters with ridiculous 
solemnity, that their entertainment might not be destroyed j 
but Carlos, through his mask, might wink to you, and you, 
in passing, might shake hands with him. 

Fosa, This vision is delightful, but will it be of long du- 
ration ? Does my Carlos feel positive that he can resist the 
charms of uncontrolled dominion? The day will come, 
when he will find the trial most severe. — King Philip dies. 
Carlos inherits the largest monarchy in Christendom. At 
once a boundless gulph divides him from the rest of men. 
He, who was yesterday but human, is to-day divine. He 
has now no weaknesses. Fate sits upon his brow. Crowds 
hasten to do homage to their idol, and to barter their honour 
for his favour. His sympathy is ended with his sufferings. 
I{is virtue falls a vi£lim to voluptuousness. To support his 
folly, gold is sent from Peru. To encourage his vices, de- 
«aons lurk at his court. Intoxicated with the pleasures pro- 
vided by his slaves, he sinks to rest. His divinity exists as 
long as his dream, and woe be to the wretch who dares to 
wake him I — What would 410 w be Roderigo's case ? Friend - 
•hip is bold an4 open. Enfeebled Majesty would nor be 
C 
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able to endure its beamsl Yoo wonld not endure the sub- 
je£l*s pride, nor I the monarches haughtiness. 

dr. Faithful and horrid b your pi£hire of a king. But 
this excess of pleasure you hare mentioned idH not corrupt 
your Carlos. At three and twenty years of age, I can de- 
clare that I am pure. That better half of us, the vigour of 
the mind, which many thoughtless diousands hare squah- ' 
dered in voluptuous embraces, I have reserved as a support 
upon the throne. Even before I knew Elizabeth, I had 
successfully opposed the strong allurements which surrotmded 
me. Sntely, then, I need not fear them now. Tellin&«* 
could any but a woman expel you from my heart > 

Posa, Yes. I myself ; for could I be as much your friend, 
when I must fear you ? 

Car. That can never be. Will you want my assistance ? 
No. — Will your passions allow you to crouch at the steps of 
the throne ? No. — Will you wish for money ? No, for you 
will be a richer subjcft than I shall be a king.— Will jrou 
covet honours i — No, for you have had abundance in your 
youth— nay, have refused them : — which of us wijl be th« 
creditor, and which the debtor?— You are silent.— You 
tremble at the idea of making the attempt. Can you not, 
then, rely upon yourself? 

pQsa. Enough ! I yield.— There is my hand. 

Car. You will be my friend ? 

Posa, Forever — and in the most unlimited sense of the 
term. 

Car. As warmly, and as faithfully devoted to the King, 
as you have ever been to the Infant ? • 

Posa. That I swear. 

Car. If the serpent Flattery should twine ftround my 

•heart— if this eye should forget that it Could weep— if this 

ear should be deaf tojthe^petitions of the Wretched— will you, 

Rodertgo, will you be the undaunted guardian of my virtue ? 

— will yo\J rouse me, and oomp«l me to be what I was ? 
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fosa, I will. 

Car. Thien are we friends for ever. Now to the king.— 
I havie no longejr any fears. Arm ill arm with you, I bid 
\deflance to temptatibn and to danger — ^ lExetmt, 
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DON CARLOS, ASU. 

ACT 11. 



Scene, />(f Royal Palace at Madrid, ^Ae King is seated dn 
a throne beneath a canopy ^ and Alba is standing at a dis- 
tance » Lerma opens the door, and ushers in Carlos, ivha 
kneels to the King, then rises, and retires afenv stepr^ 
For some moments uni'versal silence pre*vails, Cark>» 
looks ixfith mingled surprise and sensibility at the Duke, 
and then at the King. 

Car, I wlit in cxpedation of being told at what more 
proper hour your Majesty will hear my petition. 

King, Has the Infantas petition any reference to my hours 
—or to me only ? I shall decide upon it now. You have 
leave to speak.— 

Car. The kingdom is entitled to a preference, and I wU- 
luigly give way to the minister. He speaks in behalf of the 
kingdom. (Bcws and retires,) 

King. The Duke will stay. The Infant will proceed. 

Car. (7*0 Alba.) I must then, Duke Alba, request a fa-r 
^our of you. This is a private audience of the King. A 
son,* you- know, may say many things to his father, which 
it is hardly proper that a third should hear. I will not long 
detain his Majesty. (Alba looks toward the King for his 
orders.) 

King, This is my friend. 

Car. {After a short pause.) Has my merit 1>een such, that 
I may be certain he is also mine ? 

KinjjIi^Ox will your merit ever be such ? I do not like the 
soh who thinks his choice of friends superior to his father^. 
._;• Car. Can Duke Alba's spirit allow him to remain during 
^ISI^is scene ? By heaven I I would not earn a diadem by being 
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that mean creature, who shackles the discourse of a father 
and his son 5 who blushes not to interfere with the sacred 
mysteries of nature. 

King, (Lea'ues Ms seat, darting a look, of fury at the 
Prince,) Retire, Duke Alba. (Alba 'walks tvward the 
door at njohich Carlos entered.) No.< Into my cabinet, till 
you are called. \Exit Alba into the cabinet* 

Car. {^Approaches /^^^ King, falls at his feet^ and ad- 
dresses him in a tone of heartfelt* sensibility .) Now you are 
again my father. Accept my warmest thanks for this fa- 
tour. — ^Your hand, my father. Oh day of bliss ! Long 
is it since I was allowed to kiss this hand. And why not-^ 
good heavens, why not ? Oh,' how the recoUeftion racks my 
soul \ Why have I been so long an alien to your heart ? 
What har^ I done ? Curse on suspicion, that destruftive 
viper, which poisons and corrupts even sacred instin6l. Is 
it possible that, for three and twenty years, the world 
has called me Philip^s son, and that he alone has never 
known it. 

King. Infaiit, your heart is not accustomed to deceptions 
of this kind. No more ! I like them not. 

Car. (Rises.) Ha ! There spoke your courtiers.— Fa- 
ther, all is not good which a priest says, which a ^riest*s 
creatures say. No, by heaven.— Believe me, father, I am 
not depiaved. Warmth of temper is my vice, and youth 
my crime. Oh believe me, I am not depraved ; and 
though impetuous passions storm my heart, yet still that 
heart is good. 

King. I know your heart is pure, as is your prayer. ' 

Car. May I never know the mercy of my Redeemer, if 
I be a hypocrite ! This is an awful hour for me— yes, aw- 
ful and decisive. We are alone— unfettered by the chains of * 
Tank — freed from that barrier etiquette, which separates the 
father from hit tfon. A beam of hope darts through my 
C3 



flOttl«-^swtet expeftation ialmtteft mf heart. The Holy host 
^ heaven looks down and smileft upon w.^^Mj father 1 Be 
i;econciled to me. (FaHs at MisfietJ) 
PM. Rise, and leave i^. 
Car, Be reconciled to iHe, my father. 
FAr. (Tearing himself fironu Jfy swis ^riAract.y Wha^ 
ll|Rans this bold hypocrisy I 

Car. Is a son too bold, when he bat i^vdws hil^dotiftjl 
affcaion I 
King, In tears, too I— Pshaw !-*-Out of my sight t 
Car^ The decisive moment is aniTed. Be re^oneileil 
tome. 

JTMff Begone, I say. I w^dd as cooo embrace thee* 
hadst thou come frOm my defeated army, loaded with the 
chaige of cowardtce. Thus I spurn thee. {Puihes Aim 
aiv/ty,) Base guilt alone would thus attempt to wash away 
its stain. He who does not blvsh at being penitent, will 
fearlessly coknmit the crimes which ought to be repented. 

Car* (Gazes long at the King 'unthjearfid astomtkment,) 
Who is this? By. what mistake has this tranatttrai man been 
sent into our world ?— Tean have ever been the credentials 
ofhonwaity. He never shed them. He was not bom of 
woman. The sweet ddight which inward sati^^Hon grants, 
even while we mf&r, vi4iich even makes sorrow enviable, 
«Huch Halites mortality %o immortality, w^ich might induce 
even angels to acc^t our natars-^tiiis sweet delight, which 
teate seibrd, he never knew. Oh coo^l tiiose eyes, which 
never yet were moistened, to shed tears, else, in some heavy 
bo«r, thy pniyeri for them wall be in vain. 

King. JDost thou ~ imagine that diy 8peciov» words will 
shake my strong suspicions ? 

Car. Suspicions I X will rcnKwe-^attnihilate them. I will 
hang upon my fisther^s heart tiU it has shaken th|em oC 
Who has robbed me of a parental J6ve I What iequital his 
the monk given my father for the lossof Cajlos ? How will 
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Aiba repay him for his resolution to be childkss ><—You 
want affeflion ?«»Here, in this bosom, springs a fountain of 
It, more pure, more uncorrupted than the muddy sources, 
which aiu&t be opened by the gold of Philip. 

Mang. Rash boy, no more. The men whpm thou dost 
slander ai^ my well. tried servants, and the supporter^ of 
my throne. Yes, proud boy— -and thou sha(t learn to hoi^ur 
them. 

Car^ Never ! I feel my powers. All the 9firvi<^^ whiah 
Alba can render^ Carlos can f xceed. What cares a hireling 
for the throne, whicl^ never will be his ? What cares he if 
Philip's head grows grey ? If Philip dies, why stiU his King 
r^main^ for Phjlip*s coinage ^t^l is current.— >Your Carloi^ 
Would have loved you. r^-^Qh what a dreadful thought 
it is to feel, when on a thrc^pt^, ^' I am a solitary bfing*'' 

King* {Starts y u kst in mditati^nfwr some timfi% th^n e^- 
claims, *witi a sight) I am a solitary being. 

Car, {^Approaches him nvith ardour,). You have been so. 
Hate m^ no longer* And no longer will yp.u fe^l this horrir 
ble sensation. Oh, how delightful is it to know tjtai other 
Qouls feel what we feel ; that our delights delight another's 
heart s that our distresses cause another's sympathy ,-*^ano- 
ther's tears ! How sweet is it with an afie^lioaate and much 
loved son to trace the es^rly years of life, and dfeam again 
what was so like a drean^ ! How sweet to h^ unmortala 
through the virtue&of that son ! How great through him to 
appear agajn> a$ the niooa shews the gWrioi^s orb from which 
it gained its lustre i How gratifying must ^t be to sow wbaf 
a dear son will reap i (o hoard a treasure, which he will enjoy ( 
to anticipa^ the gratitude which he will fed- -*— -Qhmy 
fadier, this ^arthly paradise is, by your monks, for reasons 
which their policy dire^, concealed from you. 

Kiugp (^S^me'iuhat affeSed,)^ My son, my ^ip^f you break 
the staff by which you would support yourse\f» You pain^ m 
, . C4. 
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glowing colours that happinecs which you never have be- 
stowed on me. 

Car. Be the Almighty my judge!— You, you yourself ex- 
cluded me from your parental lovcy and from all interference 
with the state. TiU now— yes, till this very day— (Oh, was 
it just ?) the hereditary Prince of Spain has been in Spain a 
stranger; a prisoner in the land which he is bom to govern. 
How often have I blushed, and cast my eyes upon the earth, 
when the ambassadors of foreign powers, and newspapers, 
have first informed me what was passing at my father*s 
court ! Then, with a heavy heart, I oft have sportfully re« 
plied: ** The King conceals his secrets from me, that, on 
the day of coronation, I may be more surprised/* 

King. (Earnestly fixing Ms eye m Carlos.^ Carlos, you 
make frequent references to the time when I shall be no more.' 

Car. No, by Heaven. I refer but to the time when I shall 
be a man. Whose is the fault, if these be both the same ? 

King, You hold an honourable office at my court,— ^ou 
are, it seems, the minute-hand of my mortality. In return 
for having given you life, you gratefully remind me I must 
die. 

Car\ (With ardour,^ Employ me, and ifmy prayers could 
then avail, you should possess your crown for ever. 

King. You must be patient. As yet your veins are swoU 
len with the boiling blood of youth. 

Car^ That I own — my veins are swollen, for I am Philip *s 
son— I am three and twenty years of age, and hitherto have 
been ina^ive. I have awoke, and now I feel my powers. 
My claim to the throne calls on me as a creditor, and all the 
hours which I have lost are debts of honour. The glorious 
•'moment is arrived when I can pay these debts with interest. 
My ancestors and fame demand I should exert myself. The 
lists of high renown are opened. — My liege, may I declare 
what brought me hither ? The petition, which— 
King, Another petition ! Proceed. 
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Car. The rebdlton in Brabant becomes more serious. 
The obstinacy of the insurgents demands a strong and poli- 
tic resistance. To tame the fury of the enthusiasts, Duke 
Alba, I am told, is going to Flanders, vested with sovereign 
power. How hdnourable is this office— how exa£ily suited 
to bring forward Philip^s son apd Charleses grandson, to the' 
notice of the present age, and of posterity I To me, my 
liege, my father, to me entrust this great command. The 
inhabitants of Flanders love me, and I dare boldly answer 
fer their firm fidelity. 

IQtig, You talk like one asleep.- This situation must be 
iilled by an experienced man-^not by a boy. 

Car, By a man, my father— that Alba never was. 

King, Compassion, in a case like this, were madness. Your 
heart is weak, and soon affeAcd. Terror alone can over- 
power rebellion. The duke is feared in Flanden. Desist 
from your request. 

Car, Send me, my father, send me with the army, I be- 
seech you. Make this first trial of the heart which you ac- 
cuse of weakness. The name of Philip^s son, while it pre- 
cedes my banner, will gain over to him those whom Albans 
executioners would murder. On my knees I beg, (and for 
the first time in my life) that you will give me the command 
in Flanders. 

King, (After a long pause ^ during •which he surveys thB 
Infant wM a penetrating look,) Over my choicest army? 
Entrust a dagger to my murderer I 

Car. (Starts,) Gracious Heaven 1 Is this the fruit 
of an interview, which I so long have wished for ? (Ajier a 
pause, in a more humble tone,) Answer me more » mildly.— 
Dismiss me not with such a harsh suspicion. Let me noMti 
with such a heavy heart. 01^, answer me more mildly. Do 
something which will whet my filial duty, which will for evet 
make me your debtor. Treat x^c more graciously. It is the 
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\ait petition of your almost despiiring son. Your affe^on 
can alone preserve my virtue. 

King. {Suddetdy turns to Aim, imt/ta menacing look.) Your 
virtue I 

Car. (Alarmed.) Heavens ! What have I said ? I am 
almost frantic. I cannot bear with fortitude your constant 
opposition to my wishes. Now, let me depart. Unheard, 
Received in all his sweet presages, Carlos goes, that Alba and 
Domingo may triumphantly enjoy their influence over his, 
father. The assembled courtiers and grandees, as well as^ 
yonder squalid herd of monks, were witnesses that Philip 
granted me an audience. Do not confuse me thus. Do not 
so deeply wound my feelings as to shew this fawning cren^ 
that strangers revel on your bounty, hut that your only son 
qmnot obtain what he requests. As a proof that I am ia 
your favour, send roe to Flanders with the army« 

King, Repeat not this, as thou dost fear thy monarch's 
anger. 

Car. I will meet my monarch's anger. For the last time, 
send me to Flanders. I must leave Spain. A disorder rag«!( 
in mf frame, which no one is aware of. While I stay here I 
feel as if the arm of the executioner were raised against nne* 
The air of Madrid oppresses me like the consciousness of 
murder. A change of climate can alone restore me. If you 
wish me to recover-^send me, without delay, to Flanders. 

King, {ff^ith assumed composure .) Such invalids as you, 
my son, require much care, and should be kept under tht 
eye of the physician. You, therefore, shall remain at home 
-rthe duke shall go to Flanders. 

Car . (Almost frantic.) Spirits of light, surround ro c 
fj|P[Mf^. (Retreats a Jtefm} How ! What mean these ges* 
^uxes ? 

.Car, [With tremulous utterance.) Is your decree irrev«^ 
cable ? . . 

King. It was the King's decree. 
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Car, Then is my business ended. (Bonvt^ and is going.) 

King. {Looks at Mm with wonder.) Inhxit^ thU «len^ 
departure is not respeftfiil. 

Car. No, 

King. Not 

Car, For I just thought I saw the will of die late Ei^perar, 
your fiather, smoking on a pile. . 

King. {Alarmed,) Ha ! What means this ? 

Car, He was a great man, and a perfect monarch. He 
gave— I shall receive. Wide will be the difference between 
such a son and such a father. [^^^'r 

King, {Hides his face and strikes his breast.) O God, too 
heavily thy hand lies on me. — My son ! My son ! {Standi, 
for some time in gloomy meditation^ then nualks to and fro 
fivith rapid strides. 'Alha, approaches, sometvhat embarrassed.) 
Be ready to depart for Brussels at an hour's notice. 

Jlba. Every preparation is made according to your Ma^ 
jesty's orders. 

King, Your full powers are already signed and sealed. 
Now go — take leave of the Queen, and of the Infant. 

Alba, I saw his Highness hasten hence with frantic ges- 
tures. Your Majesty seems also violently agitated. Per- 
haps the subjeft of your conversation — 

Phi, The subjeft was' Duke Alba. {Ri'vets his eye on 
him.) Be not alarmed. I shall never alter my opinion oiF 
you. {The Duke becomes thoughtful, and the King continues, 
to obsertfi him attentively.) The Prince is not your friend. 

Alba. I am proud of sharing my Monarch's fate. 

King. {With a gloomy meiri.) I knew not that Duke Al« 
ba shared any thing with me. I could hear, with pleasure, 
that Don Carlos hates my ministers, but am sorry to per- 
ceive tliat he despises them. ( Alba's colour mounts into his 
cheeks, and he is about to speak,) No answer, now. You 
fiave my permission to appease the Prince. 
Alba, My liege, I am a soldier and a knight 
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King. THe Infant is your Monarch*!i wn. I leave yon to 
decide how far you are justified in demanding his concession. 
Tell me— who first apprized me of my son^s designs ? At 
that time I listened to you, a^id not to him. I will try an 
experiment. In ftiture, Don Carlos shall be nearer to my 
throne. Now go. [Exeunt se*veraUj, 

Sc £ K E 9 M^ Q u E EN ' J Anttchantber, Enter Carlos and a 

Page. 7ke Attendants, ^ho 'were disc9veredin 

the Room, 'witAdra<w, at his approachy into the adjoining 

Apartments, 

Car, A letter to me 1 — A key sent with it too l^And both 
delivered so privately ! — Come nearer. Who entrusted these 
to your care ? 

Pagf' (f^ith an air qf mystery.) As far as I can judge, 
the lady rather wishes that you should guess than I mention 
her name. 

Car, (Starts.) The lady ! (Observes the Page more at- 
ienti'vely,) How ! — — Who are you ? 

Page, One of her Majesty's pages. 

Car, (Rushes toivards him, and places his hand on his 
mouth.) Peace, or 1^11 murder thee. I know enough,-— 
(^Hastily opens the letter , and ivithdraivs to the end qf the 
room, While he is reading it. Alba enters, and passes to the 
QueenV apartments, ivithout being observed by the Prince^ 
Carlos trembles — his face alternately globus, and is pale. He 
fixes his eye for a long time on the letter, and at length turns 
to the Page.) She herself gave you this } 

Page. With her own hands. 

Car, She herself I -*-0h do not mock me. Never have I 
yet beheld her writing, but if you swear, I must believe you. 
If what you said be false« confess,— but do not mock me* 

Page, Mock Don Carlos I 

Car. (Looks again at the letter, and then at the Pag«| 
nmth a penetrating eye.) Your parents are> I think, alive 
4s not your father in the army ? 
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Tage, Alasy no. He fell at the battle of St. Quentin, 
^hile fighting, as a colonel of cavabry, under the Duke of 
Savoy. 

Car. {I'akej his kand^ and ga%es significantly at him*) 
The Kuig sent you with this letter. 

Page, Gracious Princei how have I deserved this suspi- 
cion? 

Car, In tears! Oh, then forgive me. {Reads the letter J) 
** This key opens the door of a room in the back part of the 
Queen's apartments, adjoining to^hich is a cabinet secure 
from prying curiosity. Here may that love be frankly own- 
ed, which hitherto has been confined to hints. The timid 
youth may here avow his flame, and reap the harvest of his 
hopes and patience. £.'*— I am awake—- and in possession 
of my senses. This is my right arm — this is my sword—and 
these are written wtft-ds — True, true I It is reality. I am 
beloved. I am the happiest of all happy men. I am beloved. 
-^— Oh, Almighty God, why am I not the lord of thy cre- 
ation, that I might grant a portion of my ecstasy to every 
being? 

Page, Follow me, then. Prince. 

Car, First, let me compose myself. My every limb trem- 
bles with sweet alarm. Never have I been so bold $s 
even to dream this ! Where is the man who can so suddenly 
alter his nature, and at once become a Gud. Who was I, 
and who am I now ?— -This is another climate. This is not 
the world where tears should flow. No. That was but a 
dream of my distempered fancy. It is past, and i am now 
awake, ^he loves roe. O let me proclaim to all Madrid, 
the court, the kingdom, my unbounded bliss. (Going.) 

Page, Whithe^ is your Highness going ? You forget. 

'Car, (Assailed by sudden recolUBion, ) The King, my 

fathec. {Endeawfturs to cttmpose Mmself,) Honible I— Yes, 

you are right, ^y friend* I thank you. I was not myself, 

That. I must be silent, that I musit bury in my bosom thii> 
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tecets of joy, is horrible. Subterraneous gold» IVe heard^ 
farast be dug for, durinir a death-like silence $ therefore I 
Will not even breathe. (Taket the PageV handy and Uah 
Urn aside,) Be all that you have seen to-day» or even sus- 
pefted, buried in your bosom. Now go. I shall find 
ihe way. Go. We must not be seen together. (Page is 
\abottt to obey,) Yet hold ! (He returns • Carlos lays his kani, 
i^on the Page V showlder^ andgaxes earnestly at him. ) Yoii 
take away with you a dreadful secret; Like poison it may 
break the vessel which Contains it.— Let it not approach too 
near the throne. Keep your words and gestures under stri^k 
control. Let not your reason attempt to dive into the secret 
which your bosom harbours. Resemble the trumpet which 
receives a sound, and forwards it, yet hears it not. You are 
still a boy--coAtinue to appear so, and be happy. How po- 
litic she was to fix on such a messenger. Among the pages 
Philip will not look for vipers. 

Page. And I, Don Carlos, shall feel pleasure in the idea 
that I know one secret which the King does riot. 

Car. Vain boy ! That is the exafl sensarion, which you 
must avoid. If we should meet in public, approaifch me with 
formality and distance. Never let vanity induce you even to 
hint how gracious I am towards you. You cannot, in the 
eyes of courtiers, be guilty of a greater crime than pleasing, 
toie.— The messages to me, with which you may hereafter be 
entrusted, do not even utter. Confide not in your lips. Lei 
hot your thoughts be ready to escape when yoii espy me^^ut 
rather let them follow me through pathless deserti, where no 
one can discover (Jiem. When opportunity occun, speak to 
me with your fingers — I will listen with my eyes. The ligbt 
we see, the very air we breathe, are Philip^s creatures. Eveii 
the deaf walls are in his pay.— —I hear footsteps. {Snter 
Alba frcm the Queen's apartnttnts,) Away '.-^Instantly 
awayt 

Page* I>onotmistake the apartment, Prince. 
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Car. It IS the Duke — No, No. I shall not. \Emt ?age. 

Ma, Cto Carlos, iiuho is going.) May I be allowed A 
l&oment*s conversatioh with the Infant ? 

Car, Another tinie, Duke Alba. 

Aiha. This is not, I must own, a proper plaice. PerhapA 
it may please your Highness to^rant me an audience in your 
own apartments. 

Car, For what purpose ? It may as well be done bexe-^ 
but be brief. 

Alba, I coitie, in fa£):, most humbly to return my thanks. 

Car. Thanks > For what ? Thanks from Duke Alba ! 

Alba* Yes— for scarcely had your Highness left the Kingi 
trt I was ordered to depart for Brussels* 

Car, Indeed ! 

Alba, To whom, therefore, can I be obliged for the dig- 
nity conferred upon me, but to your Highness ? . 

Car. No, on my soul. To me you are not in the kast 
obliged for it. Go, and heaven be with you i 

Alba, Is this all ? Your Highness much surpi:i$es me* 
Hive you no other command^ to Flanders ? 

Car, How should I? 

Alba, Yet but a short time since it seeined as if thatcoun-^ 
try lequired the a^al presence of Don Carlos. 

Car, How ! — But true— I am glad it is not so. 

Alba. You surprise me-*- 

Car. {Not ironically.) You are a great general-^veryose 
knows it— -envy must allow it. I am a yoiing man. Such 
also was the King*s opinion— and the King is right. I am 
convinced of my error. I am glad that you are going-*- 
therefore enough of this. The rest may be discus&ed to- 
morrow, or when you return from Brussels. 

Alba, How I In ten years ! 

Car. Till then farewell. {Afier a pause^ percei^ving tJkat 
fke Duke remains , he proceeds,) The season of the year is fa- 
vourable. Your road is fhmugh Milan, Lorrain, Burgundy « 
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and Germany.— Germany !—Ay9 thett it was. The 
Germans know you well. ' This is April— May— June- 
July— yes, in July» Qr> at the latest^ early in August, yon 
will be at Brussels. ]}oubtless we soon shall hear of your 
czploi^. You will, of course, make yourself worthy of our 
gracious confidence. 

Jiba. (Sigmficantfy.) Is that possible ? 

Car, I understand you, duke, and much lament I hare 
not time for a discussion of the subjedl you allude to. 

Aiba, Prince, we do not understand each other. 

Car, Explain, then, what you mean. 

Alba, I mean to state the value of this arm. Your father 
knows that it is easier to beget a monarch than to gain a 
monarchy^that it is easier to provide beings /or the werld, 
than a world for those beings. 

Car, And what am I to infer from this ? 

J^, That princes often ridicule their nurses, and sleeps 
with thoughtless ease, upon the cushion of a warrior*s vi6lo- 
ries. In the diadem the jewels, and the jewels only, sparkle, 
—not the wounds by which that diadem was gained. — ^This 
sword prescribed the laws of Spain to foreign nations. It 
was exerted in religion's cause, and ploughed up bloody fur- 
rows for the seeds of faith. God judged in heaven, and I 
on earth. 

Car. Whether it was God or the devil, was immaterial. 
You were his right arm. I know all this — ^and, at pic^nt, 
BO more of it, I beg ; for I wish to avoid a painful recollec- 
tion. I revere my father's choice. He-feels the want of Alba„ 
but I do not envy this sensation. You are a great man- 
that I allow— but I fear you were bom some centuries be- 
fore the proper period. Methinks an Alba should have ap- 
^leared when the dissolution of all animated nature was at hand. 
-—At such a time, when the gigantic power of guilt shall 
even dare to defy the Almighty, when the abundant harvest 
•f iniquity shaU demand an unexampled reaper— then would 
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you have been in your proper place. — — — Oh heavens I 
My Paradise ! My Flanders 1 But I must not thmk of it. 
Let us quit the subje6l. 

Alha. To sacrifice mankind when for the good of human 
nature is compassion.' Heaven itself once gave us this exam- 
ple. To purify the world, the world itself perished.— 
Pestilence— 

Car, Yes, Pestilence is your symbol. It marks the life 
of Alba, and the government of Philip. I have heard that 
you take with you sentences of death, already signed. The 
provision is, I own, most praiseworthy.— Oh my father, how 
have I mistaken you \ I accused you of severity, when you 
but refused me the situation in which Alba can shine. This 
was the first mark of your regard. 

AWa, Prince, that expression merits—— 

Car, (Incensed.) What > 

Alba, But your royal blood protects you. 

Car, (Draius,) This calls for satisfaftion. Draw. 

AUfa, {Coldly.) Against whom? 

Car, {Rushing totuards him.) Draw, or by heaven this 
moment is thy last. 

Alba, {Draws,) Since it must be so. {^ hey fight.) 

Enter Qtjeen. 

^ueen. {Alarmed.) Swords ! (To the Prince, in a com- 
manding tone.) Carlos I 

Car. {Drofs his s*word on seeing the Quetiit remains mo- 
tionless atvhiie, then hastens towards Alba, and presents 
his hand.) Be reconciled, Duke. Be all forgotten. {Falls 
at the Queen* s feet; then rises, and instaafy rushes out of the 
apartment.) 

Alba, (If ho has been an attentive spe^ator of iMhat pas- 
sed.) y.'By heaven — but this is strange. 

S^ueen, {Is uneasy, and,forafeuu moments, undecided ho-iv 
t$ a&'^shi then slowly approaches her apartment, and turns 
P 
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attAidoor.) Duke Alba. {He follows kit iMt9 thi apart- 
ment.) 

ScENE» tke Princess EboliV Cornet. She is discovered on 
a sofa lAjith her lute. Her dress is simple^ yet beautiful. 

Ebo» {Plays and sings — in a fens) moments she hastily 
rises,) Ha I He comes. 

Enter Page. 
Page. Are you alone ? 

Ebo, He comes. I hear it in your very foot-steps \ I hear 
it in your very breath. Instantly declare he comes. 

Page. I am much surprised that he is not already here } 
but you may expert him every moment. 

Ebo» You are sure of this } 

Page. He must be close behind me. Oh Princess, you 
are loved as no one ever yet was loved. What a scene did 
I witness ! 

Ebo. (Dranius him totwards her,) What saw you? What 
said he ? How did he look ? Was he surprised— confused ? 
Did he suspe^ that I had sent the key ? — Quick !— Tell roe. 
—Or did he suspeft some other person?— Well ! Why do 
you not reply ? Speak, you never were before half so ina- 
nimate. 

Page. Gracious Princess, you command, yet will not al- 
low me to speak. I delivered the note and key to him, in 
the Queen^s antichambec. He started when I told him that 
a lady sent them. 

Ebo. Started 1 Excellent 1 Proceed. 

Page. I wanted to say more, but he turned pale, snatch- 
ed the letter from my hand, and told me he knew all. 
He read the letter<->seemed astonished*— and began t^ 
tremble. 
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Eho, Knew all I Said he fhat ? 

Pagi. He did, and sereral times he 3^e4 <ae whfdher 
you yourself had aftually entrusted the \ettbt Ho Wtf care i* 

£^0. I myself I He mentioned my Haritie/ th^ ? 

^tf^f. No — I don*t remember that he did. H<f sai^ 
tiiere were spies not hx off, -vvfao might ^p^'at ii to the 
King. 

Eho. (Embarrassed,) Said he that } 

Page. He said it was of the utmosf tons^'tte^ee tfhaf 
his majesty should hare no infomiatioB respedEurg the letted* 

Ebo» His majesty ! Are you sure of tht» ^ 

Page, Yes. He called it a dang^nniis secret, and wtm^ 
me against any signs or words which mi^t ^secite snspicioii 
in the King. 

Eho. (Muck surprised. ) Every thing corresponds*— it nmst 
be so— he knows the whole affair— yet how* can he havt 
]«amt it ? How r Need I ask ? What is so keen as thb 
eagle-eye of love ? But proceed. He read the note— 

Page. Yes, and he said the tidings were to jbyful that 
they made him tremble, and was proceeding to speak of the 
key when Duke Alba entered, which compelled ,u» 

Eho. Tormenting t What had the duke to db there I 
But the key— what said he of the key ? Be not so brief*- 
I never knew you thus before. What said he ? 

Page. That it ^as the key of Paradise. 

Eho. But why doe^ he not come? Where is he? Surely 
he might have enjoyed the moments, which you hate occu- 
pied, in telling me how happy he will be. 

Page. The duke, I fear— 

Eho. The duke again! What does he want? Why 
does a warrior interfere with my peaceful happiness ? The 
Prince might have left him, or dismissed him. Alas* ! Car- 
los, it seems, but little knows our sex, as little as he knoWs 
the force of bvt, else would the minutes-— « 
Da 
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Page, Princess^ you rail against an angel. 
Eho. {filushing,) Young deceiver! Who told you that? 
Fage> (With enthusiasm,) So great, so noble, yet'sogood^ 
What a pity is it he must be my King. I wish he were my 
brother. 

Eho, ( TWnv/ a'mtPfy tvipes her eyes, , and presses the Pager's 
hand.) And you have never yet reminded me, how much I 
am a debtor for your services, (ftakes a stvord-Mt, covered 
with jewels, from the table, and presents it to the Page.) 
Let this token remind you of me, good youth, when first 
you wear a sword. 

Page, (RetreatiHg,-with downcast eyes.) Does the happy 
Princess thus reward me ? Has the intelligence X brought 
merited nothing better ? Shall I, at- such a moment, be con- 
tent with diamonds ? Shall I, who have seen those cheeks 
animated with the blush of love, and know who is destined 
to revel in those charms, be satisfied with such a recompence 
as this? 

Eh* Some one approaches. Away 1 It is the Prince. 

lExit Page. 
Where is my lute ?— He shall surprise me. Music shall lead 
him hither. (Throws herself on the sofa, and plays.) 
Carlos rushes in. 

Car, (Espies Eboli, and stands rooted to the spot.) God of 
heaven ! Where am I ? 

Ebo. (Lets the luie fall, and risee.) Don Carlos! Yes, 
'it is you. 

Car. (In violent agitation.) Where am I ? Accursed 
error I I have mistaken the apartment. 

Ebo. (With offered surprise.) How well Don Carlos 
.knows to find the rooms where ladies are alone. 

Car. (Stammering.) Princess— pardon me, Princess— the 
Joor was open. 

Ebo. (Jocosely.) Can that be possible! I thought that I 
myself had locked it. 
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Car. That you might fancy — ^but be assured you were 
mistaken. You might intend to lock it, and to bolt it— « 
but it was not locked. The outward bolt— that is 
——I mean the inward bolt— ^yes, that was fastened, I 
allow. 

Ebo, And yet you entered ? — Well I you arc mighty cle- 
ver, truly. Instruft me thus to counteraft the power of 
locks and bolts» 

Car. Nothing is more natural— nothing more easy — for, 
fortunately — I would say unfortunately — I happened to pos- 
sess a key, which exactly suited the lock. An accident led 

me hither— — I heai'd some one play upon a lute was 

it not a lute ? {Looks doubtfully around,) Yes— there it lie3 
— and the music of a lute, heaven knows, I love beyond de- 
scription. I listened with attention, till I forgot myself, and 
rushed into this room, that. I might see the charming min- 
strel, who had overpowered me. 

Ebo; {After havings in 'vain, attempted to fix his fwan^ 
dering eye.) A most amiable curiosity, which you have, how^ 
ever, soon conquered, as I could prove. (After a pause, in 
a significant tone.) I admire the tnan, who involves himself 
in falshoods, that he may spare a female's blushes. 

Car. Princess, I feel that I make matters worse, by try- 
ing to improve them. Release me from a part which I am 
not fit to a6l. In this apartment you sought retirement from 
the world. Here, undisturbed by man, you wished to re- 
llefl upon the secrets of your heart. I, at a luckless mo- 
ment, have appeared, and interrupted your sweet medita- 
tions. My instant departure shall, in some degree, atone — 

[Going. 

Ebo. (Is astonished and alarmed, but immediately recolleSs 
herself) Prince ! Is this proper? 

Car. I understand the meaning of that look in this apart- 
ment, and I rtvere your virtuous embarrassment. Cursed be 
D 3 
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the man who grows more bold because a womaa blushes. I 
am a coward when I see a female tremble. 

Ebo. Is it possible ? Such consciences are rare amon^ 
young men and Princts. Now^ Don Carlos, you must stay 
—even I myself request it ; for so much virtue would remove 
all scruples even in the most timid of our sex. Not one in a 
thousand VI ould have a£led thus, when tempted by a key 
which so readily obeyed him. But why should we waste in 
idle words the happy moments, which accident has granted 
us ? Do you know that your appearance interrupted me in 
my favourite air } {Leads Mm to the sofa, and takes her 
lute,) I must play it again, Don Carlos, and your punish- 
ment shall be to listen. 

Car. {Seats himself at her side, not quite tvithout con- ^ 
straint.) A punishment as desirable as my error — and, in 
truth, the words, as well as the music, were so charming, 
that I could hear them a third time with delight. 

Ebo. How I Did you hear them, then ? That was shame- 
fill. Prince.— I believe love was the subje^. , 

Car, Yes, you sung of happy love — the sweetest subjeft 
from the sweetest lips— although not quite so true a& sweet. 

Ebo, Not true ? Have you doubts ? 

Car, When love is the subject, I much doubt whether 
Don Carlos and the Princess Eboli will ever comprehf^nd 
each other. (Eboli starts-^ he observes it 9 and proceeds, tvith 
um easy air of gallantry,) For who, when he hehoids those 
rosy cheeks, will think that any passion ever raged within 
your bosom ? Can Eboli sigh unregarded ? No — and he 
alone can feel the' power of love, whose love is hopeless. 

Ebo, {Who has regained her former cheerfulnf si,) Oh, 
peace I Why this sounds terrible indeed. It seems to be 
your destiny to feel what you describe, {taking his hand 
luith a captivating smile,) You are not in good spirits. 
Prince. How happens this ? How can you, surrounded 
by the pleasures of the world, and so highly gifted by th^ 
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prodigal hand of nature, be thus depressed— -you^ who are a 
potent monarch's son — you. Whose talents even eclipse your 
rank— yoU| whose worth and glory have gained the universal 
suffrage of those rigid judges, women — ^you, who conquer 
with a look, and have in your gift the joys of Paradise — — 
can you be wretched ? — —Oh, heaven, why, when thou 
didst shower thy choicest gifts upon him, why didst thou 
make him blind to his own conquests i 

Car, (Win hcu^ thnmghmt this speech^ ban lost in me^ 
ditatWHt rfiuses himself as soon as Eboli ceases,) Excellent i 
inimitable. Princess 1 Pray sing that stanza again. 

Ebo, (Astonished,) Carlos ! Of what were you thinking? 

Car. {Springs up,) True. It was well you reminded me. 
X must leave you instantly. 

Ebo. {Detains him.) Whither arc you going ! 

Car, (In ^violent agitation,) You know whither— but no, 
no, no^you do not know.^I must go — I must hasten into 
the open air.— Release me-^Princess, I feel as if the world 
were in flames* 

Ebo, (Holds him back by force,) What means this? 
Whence this strange, unnatural . conduct ? (Carlbs i^^/r 
becomes thoughtful^^she a*vmls hersetf ^fthis opportnni^ to 
seat hini on the sofa,) Compose yourself, dear Carlos. You 
are much agitated. Sit here-— here, at my sidc^-^Do you 
even know what thus disturbs you ?-^Nay, granting that 
you do, is there no knight, no lady at this court, who could 
remove— -I mean, could comprehend your illness ? 

Car, ( With thottghtkss indifference,) Perhaps the Princess 
Eboli. 

Ebo. (JoyfttUy,) Indeed I 

Car, Give me a letter of recommendation to my father. 
You have great interest with him, I am told. 

Ebo, Who told you so ? {Aside.) Ha \ It was this sus< 
picion, then, whi^h made him dumb. 
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Car. The story is^ perhaps, already public. I have foimed 
a sudden wish to visit Flanders— merely to earn the spurs of 
knighthood ; but my considerate father thinks that if I com- 
mand an army, it will spoil my singing. 

£bo, Carlos, you deceive me. Confess, now, that this is 
a mere subterfuge. Look at me, hypocrite. He who thinks 
of nothing but the exploits 6£ chivalry, would hardly de- 
mean himself so far as to steal the ribbands which a lady loses, 
and— pardon me, {Nimbly drains from his bosom a ribband, 
tuhicA 'was there concealed.) To hide them in his breast. 

Car. (Extremely embarrassed,) Princess-Hhis is too 
much— -I am betrayed.— 'You are combined with demons to 
undo me. 

Ebo, Are you surprised at that ? What will you bet. 
Prince, that I do not remind you of transa^ons which 
are long since faded in your memory ? If even every little 
motion, every half-articulated sound, every transient smile-— 
if even your features, when your mind was not expressed in 
them, have not escaped my observation, judge whether I 
could fail to understand what you intended that I should. 

Car, You have a good opinion of your powers .^I will 
make this wager. You promise to discover some sensations 
in my heart, of which I was myself unconscious. 

Ebo. How, Prince ! Look round. This cabinet is not 
one of the Queen^s apartments, where, at a ball, Don Carlos 
has been known to praise a mask.— »You start— ^he colour 
mounts into your cheeks.— Undoubtedly it is a daring and 
unpardonable a£k to observe the aftions of Don Carlos I but 
it was remarked, at the late ball, that he forsook the Queen« 
his partner, and hurried to another couple, in order to take 
the hand of Eboli— a mistake which even caught the atten- 
tion of His Majesty, who had just arrived. 

Car. {With an ironical smile,) It was rather unfortunate, 
I own, that he of all men should perceive. 
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Eho. I could remind you, too, that cnce, when playing 
with the Queen and me at cards, you dexterously contrived 
to steal this glove, (Carlos springs up in great agitation,) 
and were gallant enough to play it on the table, as if it were 
a card. 

Car, God of heaven ! What have I done ? 

Ebo. Nothing which you will recal, I hope. How agree*, 
ably was I surprised when I found the note, which you had 
contrived to hide in the glove. The lines were written in a 
style so moving-— 

Car. {Interrupting her.) A mere copy of verses. My 
brain delights in forming bubbles, which burst as soon ta^ 
they are made. Let us drop this subje6^. 

£bo» (f^alks annayy andy mntk looks of astomshment^ sw 
*veys him from a distance.) This is too much. — All my 
attempts are fruitless.— ^i^ pause.) But how if this were 
pride, which but assumes the mask of diffidence, that it may \ 
the more enjoy its conquest ? {Approaches Carlos nnith 
doubtful look.) Assist me> Prince. I have now befofc mt 
an enchanted chest, to which I cannot find a key. 

Car, I am in the same situation. 

Ebo. (Instantly leaves him, tvalks up and down the room^ 
then turns to Carlos, *with a solemn mien.) Be it so. At 
last I am obliged to speak. I make you my confidant. Yoa 
are a worthy man, a knight, a prince. I place myself under 
your protection. You will rescue me— -or if you cannot 
rescue— you will sympathise in my sad fate. (Carlos «/- 
proaches *tmth a look of anxious expeBe^ion,) An auda- 
cious favourite of the king has demanded my hand— Rut 
Gomez, Count of Silva. Your father has consented, and I 
am sold, like merchandize, to this vile creature. 

Car. {Assailed by a dreadful recolleaion.) Soldi What! 
Sold again ! No more of this, I beg. On this subjeft my 
nerves are most susceptible. 
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£b§. You must hear all* It is not enough that I am 
doomed to be the vi£lim of policy. Even my Tutuc is 
attacked. Long have I been persecuted by the shameful 
passion of the great voluptuary. This letter will unmask 
the saint. fCarlos takes it, and attends 'with such impati* 
enee to her narrativig that he forgets to read it,) Wheie 
shall I take refiige, prince ? Till now,, my virtue has been 
guarded by my pride, but at last- 
Car. At last you yielded. No, no, no— 4br heaVen^s 
sake, no. 

Ebo, Yielded i To whom? How weak are man*s ideas, 
when the subjeft of them is a woman*s favours !— Love can 
only be purchased by itself. Throughout this q»acious 
earth, love is the price of love. It is the invaluable jewel, 
which the owner must bestow as a gift, or bury it, that no 
one may enjoy it— -like the great merchant, who in contempt 
of all the gold which kings could ofier, restored his pearls to 
the rich ocean, rather than sell them for less tlwm their 
value. 

Car, (Aside.) By heaven, she is most lovely. 

Eh. Call it a whim, or vanity, or-^what you please. 
J shall not grant shares of my affefUon. To the only man, 
whom I think worthy of my choice, I shall give every 
thing. One, and one only, can Eboli make happy, but 
that one will be a God. The enchanting harmony of squIs, 
the kiss of rapture, the voluptuous embrace, are each a 
leaf belonging to a beauteous flower. Shall I then madly 
atrip this flower of its ornaments ? ShaU I degrade the 
majesty of woman, that I may sweeten the evening of a 
libertine. 

Car, (Jside.) Incredible ! Has such a woman existed in 
Madrid-»and have I not diKovered her till now? 

Ebo, Long since should I have forsaken this cour^— nay,^ 
this world, and should have taken refuge in a convent, but 
a single tie remains which binds me to the world. Alas ! I 



AB. IL INFANT •? SPAIN. 59 

aiDf perhaps, misled by a phantonit but to mc thb phantom 
is invaluable. I love, and am — ^not beloved. 

Car, (FUes tvwards her 'with ardour,) You are, you 
are. By my soul I swear you are beyond description loved. 

Ebo, You swear! You I That was an angePs voice. 
Yes, if you swear that I am beloved,— then I believe it, 
Carlos. 

Car, {Clasps her in his arms,) Sweet emblem of sensi- 
bility—adorable being ! I am lost in ecstasy and wonder. 
Who on this earth can boast that he has seen you, and has 
never loved ? But what can you do here — ^here at the court 
of Philip, among monks and sycophants. This is not the 
proper climate for a flower so lovely. Soon will they at« 
tempt to pluck it—but no, they shall not — as I live they 
shall not. In these arms I'll bear you through a host of de- 
mons. Yes-^let me be your guardian angel. 

Ebo. (fTith a look of the warmest affe^on.) Oh Carlos, 
how little have I known you, yet how boundless is the re- 
compence your heart' bestows for the trouble of diving into 
its recesses ! (Attempts to kiss his hand.) 

Car. {Draswing it back,) What mean you, Princess ? 

Ebo, (Gazing intently at his hatid. ) How beauteous is that 
hand, and oh, how rich 1—- Two precious gifts can it bestow 
— a diadem, and the heart of Carlo»— both, perhaps, on ons 
mortal. Great, heavenly gift ! Almost too much for one« 
How if you divide them, Prince. A queen addom loves 
sincerely, and she, who loves sincerely seldom understands 
the duties of a queen. Better were it, therefore, to divide 
the gifts. And why not do it now ?— Perhaps you have. 
Oh, if this be the case, name to me the happy fiur one. 

Car, I will. Sweet, lovely, unaife£ted girl, to you I will 
discover all. You are the only one, at this cptut, who can 
entirely understand me.— Well then, I own— I love— 

Ebo. Tormenting man ! Was it so difficult to own this t 
Must I be an object of compassion because you love xp9 ? 



6o DON CARLOS, AS, lU 

Car, (Starts,) What means this ? 

Ebo. How could you thus torture me ? How could you 
deny that you received my key ? 

Car, Key t— What do I hear ?— But— tnie—oh God! 
(His knees totter'^he sinks into a chair y and hides his face,) 

Ebo. Oh 1 What have I done ? {FaUs,) 

Car. Plunged thus low— into the unfathomable gulph of 
despair I — Oh> horrible ! 

Ebo. {Hiding her face.) What a discovery ! Oh heavens 1 

Car. (Kneels at her side.) I am not guilty, Princess. 
My passions — an unfortunate misunderstanding. 
. Ebo. (Pushes him back,) Away from my sight ! 

Car. I cannot leave you in this dreadful agitation. 

Ebo. (Fordblj pushing himaway.) If you have any com- 
passion or generosity, begone. Would you murder me f 
The sight of you is death. Give me my letter, and ray key 
—then go.— Where is the other letter ? 

Car. What other? 
. Ebo. The Khig's. 

Car. (Starts.) Whose? 

Ebo. That which I put into your hand. 
• Car. From the king I And to whom ? To you ? 

Ebo. Oh heavens ! In what a labyrinth have I involved 
myself.' Return the letter. I must have it. 

Car. 'That letter— which will unmask the saint^s it 
that you want ? 

Ebo. Oh, I shall die. Return it instantly. 

Car. (Draws it forth.) No, Princess. This is an inva- 
luable treasure, (Holds it up triumphantly) which all the 
realms of Philip cannot purchase. This letter I shall keep. 
(Going.) 

Ebo. (Rushes between him and the door.) Merctful hea- 
vens ! Should you ad thus meanly, I am lost. 

Car. (Takes her hand with digmfied composure.) Princess 
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£boli> when I a£l meanly^— then, and not till then, I 
allow you to blush for what has happened. [Exit. 
Ebo. Another word, Don Carlos— but a single word.— 
He is gone— he despises me.— Here am I left alone— rejected 
and despised. {Sinks on tJkt sofa.) Rejected in favour of a 
rival !— -There is now no doubt \ he himself avowed his love. 
But who is the happy fair one ? Thus much is plain— -his 
attachment is improper, for he fears deteflion, and carefully 
conceals his passion from the King. Is it not the father, 
whom he fears in Philip ? How transported was he, when 
I betrayed the secret of the King's advances !— How hap- 
pened it that his rigid virtue was on this occasion silent ?— 
What can he gain if the Queen were thus to be (Sud- 
denly pauses — her looks indicate that some extraordinary 
idea has occurred to her. She dratjus forth the ribband 
uohich she took from Carlos, and instantly recognizes it.) 
Fool, fool that I have been I-* Where were my senses ?— ^ 
The scales fall from my eyes. They had been attached to 
each other long before the King manied her. The Prince 
never saw me but when she was also present. — She, therefore, 
was the obje6l of that boundless love, which I was blind 
enough to think he felt for me. Oh unexampled deception t 
I have betrayed my weakness too. — — (A pause.) That 
his passion should be quite hopeless I can hardly think. 
Hopeless love cannot exist in such a case. He had liberty to 
revel in these chai'ms^ which even a monarch courted — be 
refused this — -^ such a sacrifice could not have been offered 
by a hopeless lover. How tenderly he pressed me to his 
beating heart ! Affeflion, if not returned, could not h»vc 
relisted such temptation as I offered. — — Let me reflet. 
He accepts the key which he conceives was sent to him by 
the Queen-*he relies on this gigantic stride of love, and 
comes. Of course, therefore, he supposes Philip's wife might 
have done this, and this supposition must be founded iipcMi 
previous fadts.-^Il is clear, it is clear. She loves him — this^ 
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mntf tkb tmhkm of sanftitjr loves Carlos*— I have trembkd 
IB the presence of this virtuous Queen^ have tiiought her 
•upematuntli and have felt myself extinguished hy the splen- 
dour of her virtues. And was the composure which I so 
often have beheld with wonder— was it a mask r— Yes. She 
wishes to enjoy two tables*-she wishes to appear at the cre- 
ditable board of virtue, and likewise revel at the secret feast 
of vice. And shall this bold attempt succeed t Shall it be 
unrevenged ?— No, n<5. That shall it not, by heaven. The 
King shall be acquainted with this gross deception.— -The 
King (After refie^ng mvAili.) Right !— That is the 
surest road to bis eaur. ( Rit^s the beU. ) 

Enter a Paci. 

Eho. There is a baU at court this evening^-is there not ? 

Pi^e, Yes, Princess. . The company has already begun 
to assemble. 

Eb$. If you could draw the confessor aside— 

Page, Father Domingo, do you mean ? 

Ebo, The same. Request him to step hito the apartmrat 
on the left, till I can conveniently follow him. Say that aa 
event of consequence has taken place, and we must meet. 

Page, I shall obey your orders. [£xi>. 

Ebo, {Paces the room with a dejeSed air, then stops.) 
But why should I despond f — I am not totally forsaken.— 
One lover I retain, and that a monarch. How many thou- 
sands are there, who would be happy if they possessed the 
shadow of my situation !— Why am I thus dissatisfied ? Is 
it true that happiness depends on mutual love ?— Nay, if it 
be, why should I think of love on this occasion ? Is not my 
pride' insulted— and can it be silenced by the accents <^ a 
hopeless passion i No. The King alone can execute the 
vengeance which my soul demands. (Js going, but ioses 
herself in meditation,) Virtue ! He, for whom I have re- 
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served it^ has refused the gift. If the ilawers of virtue' be 
not gathered by the hand. of love, what is their vahie?> 
Nothmg. I am not allowed to love. Adieu, therefore, 
to all the hopes which I had founded on alFe£lion. Be .my 
present idol — vengeance. I will love no more. lExit, 

ScENXi an apartment in the Palace, h is evening, and the 
room is but feebly lighted. 

Enter Alba and Domingo from opposite sides. 

Dom. Is it you, Duke Alba ?— Good evening to you. 

AIha, Hold t Who mentioned my name ? 

Dom. For whom are you looking ? 

Alba. It is Domingo.— Alone, too !-~You vanished from 
the room, without a moment's notice, and I have been in 
search of you some time. 

Dom, Does his Majesty want me ? 

Alba, No. I myself wished to converse with you, but I 
am not in haste. Doubtless you expefl some one.— Dare I 
know who it is ? 

Dom. What was your business with me ? 

Alba. I wished to ask an explanation of a strange circum- 
stance which occurred to-day. 

Dom^ Pray proceed. 

Alba. Don Carlos and I met each other at noon in the 
Queen^s antichamber. He insulted me — we became loud— 
and at last drew our swords. The Queen heard the noise, 
rushed from her room between us, and with a look of firm 
authority riveted her eye upon the Prince. It was a mo- 
mentary look, but instantly he dropped his 'sword, presented, 
me his hand, and disappeared. 

Dom. (After a pause,) This was strange. Duke, you 
remind me of suspicions, which have long had their place in 
my mind, though as yet I have not entrusted them to any 
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one. There are double friends, which may be compared to 
two-edged scymitars— I like not these. It is difficult to piy 
into the heart of man, therefore I concealed my secret till a 
proper opportunity of stating it occurred. Besides, who 
knows but I may be deceived, for man is often erroneous in 
his conjeflures. I am a priest — it is my vocation rather to 
promote peace than enmity. The latter I leave to those 
whom it better suits. Different servants have different em* 
ployments. Duty may command Duke Alba to do that, 
which would in Domingo be most culpable, I must be si- 
lent, were the certainty still greater than it is. 

Aiba. Certainty 1 — I know not what you mean. All I 
have said is scarcely a foundation for a probability. 

Dom* Of what avail is that conviction, which I dare not 
publish ? To render certain services to kings is dangerous, 
Duke. If the arrow which you shoot be not precisely aimed, 
it is certain to recoil upon yourself. What I say, I would 
confirm by oath and by the sacrament, but a witness, a sin- 
gle word, a scrap of paper, would weigh more than all my 
evidence. Pity it is we live in Spain. 

Alba. Why so? 

Dom. Because in other courts gallantry may be more 
open — here it is confined by rigid laws. The Queens of 
Spain find it difficult to sin, especially in that respeCl, which 
best would answer the purpose of detcftion. 

AWa. True. Wc must, therefore 

Dom» On one scheme I must allow that I have founded 
hopes. Should this succeed — . — — May I repeat to the 
Princess Eboli what you have mentiooed ? 

Alba. I wished to see you on this subje^. The discovery 
is of great consequence to me — of greater than you, per- 
haps, suspe6l. Something happened to-day — — I hope w« 
understand each other, reverend father. 

Dom. My opinion of Don Carlos you well know. 
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AWa. I have never thought him dangerous — nor do I yet, 
hut if there be a mortal whom I could allow myself to fear, 
this boy is he. 

Dom. Duke, you touch a string«— 

Alba. Hear me.«— We are in danger. The King this 
morning mentioned — «— but a few words, and I trust you 
know that words are not apt to make me tremble, reverend 
father.— Yet in these words much might be comprehended. 
Already does he waver between us and the Infant-*-a recon- 
ciliation has almost taken place. 

Dom. A reconciliation! Heaven forbid 1 

Alba. He declares that Carlos shall henceforth be nearer 
to his throne. Me he commanded*— at least it sounded thus 
•—to beg of his proud son that I might still continue in the 
Other's favour. 

Dom. You make me uneasy, Duke. 

Alba.- The audience was long. Loudly (for I heard him 
when I was in the cabinet) he entreated that the King 
would send him as commander to the Netherlands. When 
I saw him I observed he had been weeping. At noon he 
met me with an air of joy, congratulated me, and expressed 
his satisfaAion at the preference which the King had shewn 
to me. I am sure he never was a hypocrfte. How, there- 
fore, must I reconcile these contradiAions ? The Prince 
rejoices in the denial of his wish, and his father confers on 
me the honour with every mark of anger. — What am I to 
think } The dignity, with which I am invested, rather re* 
sembles banishment than favour. 

Dom. Heavens! Is this our situation ? In a moment is the 
building destroyed, to raise which we have employed whole 
years ?— .Yet are ybu so calm ?— Do you know this youth I 
Do you suspe£l what will be our lot, should he attain any 
power ? He hates you. 

Alba. That I can forgive, for our sensations are so far 
E 



66 »0M CAKLOSy Ja It, 

mutual*— but he despises me— that I will never pardon. 
Last year, when the assembled states of Arragon did homage 
to him, and the turn reached me, I was not present, for my 
office as marshal had elsewhere detained me. Thrice had 
the herald summoned me ere I appeared before the 
throne — but how was I received H-The Infant spumed me 
from him. In the presence of Arragon he refused to let 
me kiss his hand. All eyes were turned upon me, and for 
the first time in my life I was embarrassed. At that time 
I swore my vengeance should be horrible*— and horrible it 
shall be. 

Dom. 1 am not his enemy. Other cares oppress my 
mind^-cares for the throne, for God, and for religion. I 
know the Infant->I have looked into his soul, and am con- 
vinced he has a mean opinion of our holy church. 

Alba, 1 fear he has too high an opinion of it, for methinks 
he knows not yet how useful it may be made. 

Dom, His heart glows with an independent npvel virtue, 
which seeks no support in faith. Vice produces millions to 
the church. This support he holds in abhorrence and con- 
tempt. To be brief, he M»ii/— his mind is inflamed with 
strange chimeras— he respe6b what are called the rights of 
human nature — — *- Is it fit that such a man should be 
our King > 

Alba, These are mere phantoms— perhaps arising from a 
wish to be singular. Far different will be his sentiments, 
when he is vested yvith de^K>tic power* 

Dom. That I doubt. He is proud of freedom, unac- 
customed to constraint, and therefore not likely to purchase 
it. Is such a man fit for the Spanish throne ? His gigantic 
mind will instantly erase the laws of our state policy. In 
vain have I endeavoured to enervate his firm mind by the 
fascinations of voluptuousness. He has counteracted my 
attempts. The secret of relieving an overburdened con* 
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science he despised. Such a mind, w^h suck a constitution^ 
is to be dreaded, and Philip is now sixty years of age. 

Albti, You look far into futurity. 

Dotn. He and the Queen agree in sentiment. The poison 
of innovation has crept into the breasts of both. If it 
gain ground » the throne will be in danger. I do vifit like 
this Valois. 

Alba, (DejeSled.) Why remind me of her ? Yo;i hay« 
roused a recolle6lion which I wi&h<ed to have concealed even 
from myself for ever. 

Dom* What may it be ? You seem much agitated. 

Alba, The Queen of Spain once wounded me so deeply^ 
that the blood which she drew forth will stain my reputation 
during whole centuries. She it was— for my spies have at 
last dived into the mystery^she alone it was who betrayed 
my proje^ of drawing the Prince of Bourbon from Navarre 
— a proje^l which, to the Spanish monarch, was of no 
smaller consequence than a rich kingdom. She apprised 
France of my intention — the plan was defeated — and I was 
made the butt of ridicule. 

Dom. I am acquainted with this circumstance. Should- 
Philip relax in his authority, you may dread the vengeance 
of this secret foe. As yet. Fortune is in our favour. Let 
us avail oufselves of this, and at one blow destroy the- Queen 
and Infant. A hint must be immediately given to the King 
' — ^whether at first supj^rted by proof is immaterial. We 
have gained much if we but make him waver. As to our- 
selves, we have no doubts, and those, who ai-e themselves 
convinced, find no great difficulty in convincing others. 
We are certain to discover more, if we have fprmed a reso- 
lution that we will. I have in view another source.— — 
Was it not in January that the Queen was brought to bed } 
Right — and it was only in April of the former year that the 
KMig recovered from his dangerous fever. Duke Alba^ 
£e 
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yotx understand me. This little seed shall produce a plen- 
teous crop of jealousy — ^but we must be patient. 

Alba. But now to the principal question. Who takes 
upon him the task of exciting the King to— - 

Dom. Neither you, nor I — ^but in digestnig this plan, 
I have not failed to provide, with silent diligence, a proper 
person. The King bves the Princess Eboli, and I encou- 
rage this passion, because it forwards my views. I am his 
ambassador at present, and will instni6l the Princess how to 
ad« If I succeed, we shall, I hope, have in this lady a 
most powerful friend— perhaps a future queen. She herself 
* has summoned me to meet her hen.— -My hopes are great. 
In one night a Spanish girl may perhaps destroy this lily of 
Valois. 

Alba. May I believe this? — By heavens, you surprise me 
much. This promises a quick completion of our wishes. 
Domingo, I revere yon highly. Our game is won. 
Dom, Holdl Some one approaches. 
Alba, That I, who have grown grey in the defence of 
Philip, should be obliged to use a woman^s influence, is tor- 
ture to me, but the blush which overspreads my face, this 
boy shall pay for^- 

Dam. Go, go. 'Tis she herself. 
Alha, I shall be in the next room if yo u 

T>om. Enough! ITl call you. [£;wV Alba. 

t 

Enter Eboli. 

I am at your service. Princess. 
.Ehfi. (Looks rounti.) Are we alone? 
Dom. Quite so. 
£bo. Who left you just now ? 

Dom. Duke Alba, who requests the honour of pfliying his 
respefts to you, when you arc at liberty. 
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EH. Duke Alba 1 What can he want with me ? Do 
you know ? 

Dom. Can I confess that, *till I know what has procured 
me an Interview which is so rare ? Perhaps some circum* 
stance has at length made you more inclined to the King*s 
wishes. Perhaps, mature consideration has reconciled you 
to an oiFer, which momentary caprice induced you to refuse. 
I come, full of expe&ation-'— 

Ebo^ Did you report my last answer to the King ? 

Dom, Hitherto I have forborne to infii^ a wound so se- 
vere. Perhaps, Princess, you may now condescend to be 
more Indulgent. 

Ebo, Tell the King that I expeft him. 

Dom* May I believe this. Princess? 

Ebo, Do you suppose I mean not what I say ?— -Heavens I 
You alarm me. What have I done that even jf0« must 
blush ? 

Dom, Princess, this surprise — — scarcely can 1 compre- 
hend what you avow— 

Ebo, Good father, it is not my intention that you should. 
Enough is it for you that I accept the offer of King Philip. 
You may save your*elf the trouble of trying to discover why 
I do so. For your consolation, I wiU allow that your elo- 
quence had no effe^ on me, though you declared that there 
were cases in which the church thought proper, to use the 
persons of its younger daughters for purposes beyond my 
comprehension. These pious arguments are, I must own, 
too high for me. 

Dom. With pleasure I retrafl them. Princess, as soon as 
I perceive they are not necessary. 

Ebo, I wish you, in my name, to beg that his Majesty 

will not mistake me upon this occasion. I am stiU what I 

have been, though the situation of affairs is changed. When 

I refused his offer with disdain, ' I thought him happy in 

E3 
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possessmg a most tflfniable consort, and believed this faithful 
partner was worthy of the sacrifice I made. Such was then 
my opinion, but now I know better than to found any renun^ 
ctation upon such fallacious principles. 

Dom» Proceed, Princess, proceed. We understand each 
other. 

Eho. J havedeteded the sly pilferer, and will be no longer 
silent. She h^ imposed upon the King, me, and all Spain. 
She loves, and is beloved. I can produce proofs of this— » 
proofs which will make her tremble. The King is grossly 
imposed upon, but he shall be revenged. I will tear away 
the mask of virtue, which this pretended saint has worn, 
and exhibit to the world her guilty countenance. This tri- 
umph I must purchase at a dreadful price, but I glory in the 
thought that it will cost her more. 

Dtm. Our plan is ripe. Allow me to call the Duke. 

\Goes, 

jB^. {'Astonisked,) What means this ? 

Re-enter Alba, preceded hy Domikgo. 

Dom. Our intelligence arrives too late, Duke Alba. The 
Princess Eboli has disclosed to me the secret, which we 
intended she shouM learn from us. 

Alha, My visit will be less surprising then. I dared not 
credit my own eyes ; for such discoveries require the piercing 
penetration of a female. 

Ebo, To what discovei*ies do you refer } 

Dom. Princess, we wish to know what time and place 
will better suit you— 

Ebo, Right! I shaD expeft you to-morrow noon at my 
apartments. I have reasons for no longer concealing this 
secret from the King. 

Alba^ This it was, which brought me hither. The King 
must be acquainted with \% instantly. He must learn it. 
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too, from youy for up<m whose testimony will he be so 
willing to rely > You are the vigilant companion of the 
Queen 

Dom. And) when yoo please, may be the uncontrolled 
companion of the King. 

Mba» I am declared to be the foe of Carlos. 

Dom. The same is said of me — but not of Princess Eboli. 
We are obliged to be sikflt> while the duties of your situa- 
tion compel you to speak. Be you our leader, and believe 
me we shall soon attain our end. 

Alba, But we mu$t be decisive. Every moment is 
precious. In another hour I may be ordered to depart. 

Dom. {After « pause^ turns to Eboli.) Might not letters 
be found— letters from the Prince ? These would assist us 
greatly. Let me consider-^— ay— true. You sleep, I 
think, in the same apartment with the Qveen^ 

Eb$, In the one next to it. But what of this ? 

Dam. Have you ever observed where siie keeps the key of 
her cabinet F 

Ebo. {After apmse,) That might be of use.— Yes. I 
think the key might be found. 

Dom. Letters must be conveyed by messengers. The 
Queen's establishment is great— but is there no one who 
has excited your suspicion ? — Gold can do much-— 

Alba, Perhaps the Infant has somfc friend. 

Dom, Not one in all Madrid. 

Alba, That is strange. 

Dom. It is so, but you may rely upon it, he despises the 
l^hole court. I bave pix)of6 of this. 

Alba. But hold !— It just occurs to me that as I left the 
apartments of the Queen, I saw the Prince in private con- 
versation with a page. 
^£tp. That— that was on another subjeft. 
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Z)0M. Another tubjeftt How cui tha be known. The 
circumstance is really suspicious. (T0 Alba.) Did you 
know the page. 

Eho. Pshaw !^I know this conversation was of no im- 
portance. — — We shall see each other again, then, befoR 
I speak to the King. In the mean timet much may be 
discovered. 

J>om. (Ltads her apart.) And may I announce to his 
Majesty that he may hope } Will you deign to add the 
happy hour at which his wishes will be gratified ? 

Ebo. In a few days I shall feign indisposition. On 
such occasions the sick attendant is always removed from 
the person of her Majesty. I shallf then, be at my own 
apartments. 

Z)0M. Oh glorious day ! Our game is won. I bid defi- 
ance to all Queens on earth. (A htU is heard,) 

Ebo, Harkl The Queen rings for me.— Farewel. lExit. 

Dom. (F$ll9Wf her <witk Ms eyes for some tisae,) Duke 
Alba, those charms, combined with your services-*— 

Ma, And supported by your rel^ion.— What can resist 
such a confederacy ? lExeunt. 

So£NE, a roem in a Cartkusism cmvent. 
Enter Carlos and¥tiiOK. 

Car. He has already been here. I am sorry for it. 

Prior. In the course of this morning he has thrice been 
herf — ^the last time but an hour ago. 

tar. Did he not say he would return f 

rri. Yes. He said I might expcft him before noon. 

Car. {Walks to the ivimiew.) Your convent is in a retired 
situation. To the right I perceive the steeples of Madri^» 
and here flows the Mansanares. I like your situation. All 
is here as silent and secret—- 
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FW, As the entrance to the next world. 

Car, To you, worthy man» I have entrusted a secret of 
the greatest importance. No one living roust know or even 
suspe£l with whom I here have held a private conference. 
I have many reasons for concealing my acquaintance with 
the man whom I ezpe6l. Therefore, I fixed upon your con- 
vent. We are, I trust, secure against surprise and treachery. 
You remember your vow. 

Pri. Rely upon me. Prince. Even the suspicion of kings 
will not pry into these living tombs. I'he ear of curiosity 
is stationed at the door of Fortune and of Pleasure. When 
you entered our portals, you left the world. 

Car. If you think this timidity and caution are caused by 
a bad conscience, you are much mistaken, holy father. 

Pri. I do not think at all upon the subject. 

Car. I tremble that my secret ^should be known to man, 
but not to God. 

Pri. That is to us of little consequence, my son. This 
asylum ts open to the guilty as well as to the guiltless. 
Whether your inteiJtions be good or bad» upright^or crimi- 
nal, you must settle with your own conscience. 

Car. (Wfih ardour.) Heaven cannot be displeased with 
our intentions. The fairest, loveliest wprk of all creation .«• 
In you I may confide. 

Pri. To what end. Pardon me, Prince, if I decline your 
confidence. The world and all its vanities I have long re- 
noimced, I employ my time in preparations for the journey, 
which I soon must undertake. The bell calls me to prayers. 
Heaven be with you. Prince I [Exit. 

Eater Posa. 

Car* Ha I— At last, at last we meet. 
Posa. How have you tried the patience of a friend 1— 
Twice has the sun risen and set, since your fate, my Carlos, 
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was decided, and a$ yet I am in total ignorance tespeAixig 
It. Can this be forgiven ? 

"iCar. This reproach from Roderigo t What have I not 
felt during the interval I 

FoM. Enough. Be all forgotten. Now accept my best 
congratulations. You and your father are reconciled. 

Car. How! 

Fosa. And your departure fcg: Flanders is resolved upon. 

Car, That Duke Alba shall depart to-morrow is re- 
polved upon. 

F§sa, Impossible !-*-.Is all Madrid deceived } It ia said 
that you had a private audience, and the King— 

Car, Was deaf to my petition. We are for ever separated 
•^further from each other than we were before. 

Fosa* You do not go to Flanders, then i 

Car. No, no, no. 

Fosa, Oh my hopes! 

Car, Roderigo, what torments have I sufiered since I last 
conversed with you !«— What wonderous tidings have I to 
communicate ! But 7X {Hvsent, let me claim your aid in ob- 
taining me an interview. I must see her. 

Fosa, Yom* mother I— No.— To what end ? 

Car, I have hopes — -* you turn pale. Be at ease. I 
shall and will be happy .-^Teil me, tell me, how can I obtain 
an interview. 

Fota, What means this feverish dream? 

Car, It is not a dream. No, by the Almighty it is 
ivality— it is reality. (Drwwt forth Philip*8iSf/in- to Eboli.) 
This paper contains the important truth. The Queen i^ 
free— released from her vow in the eyes of God and man. 
There ! Read that, and cease to be astonished. 

Fosa, (Opens it.) What do I see?— The King's own 
}iandl (jifter kavwg perused it.) To whom was thi^ 
imtten ? 



A^H- INFANT OV SPAIN. 75 

Car. To the Princess Eboli. Two days ago, a letter and 
a key were brought to nie by one of the Queen's pages. I 
was invited to the left wing of the palace, in which are her 
Majesty''s apartments, and was informed that a lady whom 
I long had loved would there receive me. Instantly I 
obeyed the signal. 

Posa. Madman ! 

Car, I did not know the writing, but knew there wa» 
only one person to whom the description could be applied. 
Who but she could think herself beloved by Carlos ? I flew 
to the place, anticipating bliss unutterable. Celestial music^ 
which stole upon my ear from the appointed chamber, was 
my guide. I opened the <loor — but judge what were my 
sensations when I beheld ^ 

Posa. Oh, I see through the whoje. 

Car, I was irrecoverably lost had I not fallen into an an- 
gel's hands. But what a luckless accident ! Deceived by 
the incautious language'bf my eyes, she thought herself the 
object of my passion, and her gentle heart, pitying my silent 
sorrows, determined to reward me. Respe^ appeared to seal 
my lips — she, therefore, summoned resolution to address me 
—and her soul lay open to my view. 

Posa. Is it possible that you can relate this so cahnly ?— 
The Princess Eboli penetrated to the inmost i^cesses of yom* 
mind. Oh, there is no doubt but she discovered your at- 
tachment. You have mortified a woman's pride — and that 
woman's influence over Philip is boundless. 

Car, She is virtuous. 

Posa, To a certain degree. I know her virtue, and I 
fear it. How little does it resemble that, which, with lux- 
uriant grace^ springs from the mind's parental soil, and with- 
out a cultivator's aid expands its voluntary blossoms ! Her 
virtue is a foreign plant, reared by artificial means, in a cli- 
mate which suits it not. — Judge, whether such a woman 
can fprgive that a man, who refused the offer of her charms^ 
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should waste his life in hopeless wishes to possess King Phi- 

lip*s wife. 

Car, Are you so thoroughly acquainted with the princi> 
pies of Eboli ? 

Posa. I camK>t say I am» for I have not seen her more 
than twice $ but allow me to remark that I fancied she was 
skilful in the management of her passions, and valued her- 
self not a little on her virtue. Then I beheld the Queen— 
Oh Carlos, what a different being! Unacquainted wj^h the 
affe£led form of etiquette ; equally a stranger to timidity or 
boldness, she walks with silent inborn dignity on the small 
path of striA propriety, ignorant that she is adored by all, 
because not conscious of her own superiority. Does Carlos 
recognise his Eboli in this description f The Princess was 
firm, because she loved. You did not reward her passion- 
therefore she will fall. 

Car, No, no. {fP^alh up and down nuith a duordered 
air.) No, I say. — Does it become you, Roderigo, thus to 
deprive me of my greatest comfort— a confidence in human 
nature ? 

Poja, Do I deserve this accusation ? — No, dearest friend. 
I would not rob you of such a comfort. Eboli would have 
been an angel, and with reverence would I have prostrated 
myself at her feet, had she not— learnt your secret. 

Car, How vain are your fears I Has she ajpy other proofs 
than such as would expose herself, were they revealed f 
Will she purchase the sad pleasure of revenge with her own 
honour f 

P9sa, Many have afled thus. 

Car. No. You are too rigid, too severe. She is proud, 
and has a noble mind. I know her, and am not afraid. 
In vain do you endeavour to alarm my hopes. I must see 
my mother. 

Poia, Now !— Of what u se 
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Car. I have nothing more to fear. I must know my* 
fate.— Procure me an interview. 

Posa, And you mean to shew her that letter? 

Car, Ask me no more questions, but procure me an 
interview, 

Posa. (Sigmficofttly.) Did you not tell me that you loved 
your mother? — ^Yet, you would shew her that. (Carlos 
fixes his eyes on the earth.) Carlos, there is something un- 
usual in your conduft. You turn away. Why turn away 
from me ?— But did I understand the letter ? I«t me 
look at it again. (Carlos presents the letter^ and Posa 
tears it.) 

Car, How ! Are you mad ? {Suppressing his anger ) I 
must own— Roderigo— the letter was of essential conse- 
quence to me. 

Posa. I thought so, therefore I tore it. {Surveys him 
long fwith a penetrating eye.) Tell me — what has a pollu- 
tion of the royal bed to do with your — attachment ? Was 
Philip dacngerous to you ? What connexion exists between 
the infidelity of PhQip, and your bold hopes t Will the 
pangs of her you love be any gratification to you ?— Yes. 
Now I begin to know you. How little did I understand the 
nature of your passion ! 

Car. How, Roderigo ! Can you think thus meanly 
of me ? 

Posa. It was once otherwise. I can recoUcft the rime 
when your heart could find room for a whole world. This 
is.now at an end« One selfish solitary passion has corrupted 
you. Not a tear do you shed for the unfortunate devoted 
Netherlands. Oh Carlos, how poor, how little is the man, 
who loves no one but himself ! 

Car. {Falls into a chair, and can scarcely check his tears.) 
f feel that I have lost your regai'd. 

Posa. That is not the case, for I know the meaning of 
your condu^. It was an error into which you were led by 
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praiseworthy sensations. The Queen was betrothed to yovy 
and King Philip seized the prize ^ but till now you doubted 
whether you had any solid claim. Philip, you though t, 
was perhaps worthy of her. — ^It Was only at intervals tha^ 
you decided in your own favour. This letter at once con- 
vinced you that you were more vf orthy^ and with proud de- 
light you anticipated the consequences. You gloried \n 
being injured, for exalted souls are pleased when persecuted. 
But here imagination has misled you. Your pride felt 
sati^d, and you gave way to hope. On this occasion you 
i^isunderstood yourself. 

Car. {Much affeSied.) No, Roderigo, my sentiments 
were not so noble as you think them. 

Fosa. No more. I can always discover virtue even at tho 
bottom of your faults. But now that we better understand 
each other^ mark me. You shall see the Queenr-you must 
see her. I pledge to you my word that I will procure you 
an interview. 

Car, {Falls on Ais neck.) Friend of my soul, scarcely 
can I look at thee. 

Fosa, Are you sure that my motive for a^ing thus is 
proper. May I not be influenced by secret wishes, or by 
interest, or even by fear ? But more of this another time. 
J have promised. Leave the rest to roe. A bold and happy 
thought just darts across my mind. You shall hear it from 
lovelier lips, Carlos. I shall find my way into the presence 
of the Queen. Perhaps your wishes may be accomplished 
to-morrow. Till then, Carlos, forget not that a projeft 
dictated by heaven, for the relief of human nature, though 
ten thousand times defeated, still calls for perseverance- 
Remember Flanders. 

Car, I will do any thmg which you and virtue ca» 
enjoin. 

Fosa* {Goes to the <wmdow.) We must part. I bear 



A^ll INFANT 0^ Sl^AtH, 79 

your attendants. {They embrace,) Now we mtistbe agaia 
the Prince and vassal. 

Car. You go to Madrid immediately! I hope ? 

Posa, Immediately. 

Car, Hold ! Another word ! t must mention one im- 
portant circumstance, which had almost escaped my memory^ 
All letters for Brabant are opened by the King. Be on 
your guard. Private orders have been sent to the post- 
office—— 

Posa. How did you l^am this ? 

Car, Don Raimond de Taxis is my friend. 

Posa, {After a pause,) Beit so. We can send our dis- 
patches through Germany. [Exeunt se*veral(jt» 



ftNO or ACT II. 
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ACT III. 



Scene, t^e King's bedchamber. On one side is a nic^e, 
before njohich curtains are dranun^-on the other a table^ 
upon tvhich tnvo candles are burning. At the back part 
of the chamber several Pages are seen asleep upon their 
knees, the King, half undressed^ is seated at the table 
in an attitude of meditation. Before him lie a miniature^ 
and several papers. 

King, (In a reverie,) That she has always been roman- 
tic, who can deny ?-— Never could I feel any regard for her, 
yet did she ever seem to feel the want of this regard ? — It is 
evident, then, she is' false. (An involuntary motion rouses 
hint^he looks round nvith surprise.} Where am I ? — Is no 
one awake but the King ? — How ! — ^The candles are almost 
entirely burnt 5 yet surely it cannot be day. (Presses the 
spring of his repeater, ivhich strikes four.) I cannot sleep* 
Be satisfied with this, oh nature, and do not claim thy due. 
Kings have no time to make amends for sleepless nights. 
I am awake — and now it shall be day. (Extinguishes the 
candles J dravjs up a tuindoav- curtain, and as he paces the 
apartment perceives the boys ivho are asleep. He gazes at 
them for some time, then rings.) Perhaps my attendants in 
the antichamber are asleep too. 

Enter "LzKiAh. 

Ler. (Starts.) Is your Majesty not well ? 
King. The left wing of the palace has been on fire. DiU 
you hear no alarm ? 
Ler. None whatever. 
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Kimg, How 1 Was it but a dreamy then?^^uch a dream 
cannot be the effeA of chance. Does not the Queen sleep 
in that wing I 

Ler. She does, my Liege. 

Ki^. This dream has quite alarmed me. Let the centi« 
nels be doubled there at the ap|M:oach of evening^-^but mark 
me, this must be done privately, for I wish not— —Why 
do you gaze at me thus f 

Ler, Your eyes are much inflamed, and call for rest* 
Dare I entreat your Majesty to recoiled the value of your 
life. Dare I remind you of your subje6ls, who with fear- 
ful anxiety would read in your disordered looks that their 
monarch had not slept ? Would not even two short hours 
* of repose— 

King, Tear the scorpion from my pillow ———I 
will not close my eyes. While asleep, the King may lose 
his diadem— the husband his wife's affe^ions !— 1 will 
not sleep. 

Lfr, Is it your Majesty^s pleasure that I should wake 
the Pages ? 

King. No. I can trust them better when asleep. While 
in a torpid state, this boy forgets his father's blood flowed 
to appease King Philip*s just resentment. Is this proper ? 
Could no attendant be selected in my wide domains, except 
the culprit's son, whom I condemned to die } 

Lir. My Liege, they are children — 

King, No, no. It is false. Was not a woman my au- 
thority ?<— Woman, thy name is calumny. No cnme is 
certain till a man confirms the truth of it. {Tq the Pages, 
'wh9 an n9w awake,) Send for Duke Alba. — 

[Exeunt Pages. 

Come nearer, Count. Is it true ? (Ri^uets Aii eyes upon 
Lerma.) Oh ! that I could be certain, were it only .for a mo* 
F 
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mcnt.— Swear ! Is it tnie ? Am I deceived ? Am I im- 
posed upon ? 

Ler. Most gracious monarch— 

I^ng* Monarch I King! Liege !^-Is this all you can 
say — this empty unavailing echo ! I have struck against a 
rocky because I thirst, and must have water. My ftver will ] 
destroy me. 

Ler, To what do you refer, my Liege? 

King. To nothing. Go— leave me. — — But hold. You 
are, methinks, a husband and a father. 

Ler, I am. 

IRngn What ! Are you married* and dare you venture 
to leave your bed, that you may guard your King ? Your ^ 
head is silvered over, yet you place confidence in woman 1— 
Go home, go home. You will find your incestuous wife 
clasped in your son's arms. Believe me, and go home. — 
You seem surprised— and look significantly at your King. — 
Is it because my head is silvered too ? Wretch, remember 
Queens are inviolable. Your suspicion is treason. 

Ler. {fFith ardour.) Treason of which I never shall be 
guilty. Throughout King Fhilip*s realms, where is the 
man who dares, with poisonous breath, to say one word re- 
ile^ling on the best of Queens ? 

King. The best ! You too call her the best t I find her 
zealous friends are nearest to my person. She must have paid 
well for this— more than I conceived she coxild pay.-— You 
have leave to depart. Let the Duke come. 

Ler» I already hear him in the antichamber. (jGoing.') 

Kif^» (In a milder tone,) Count, I believe that your first 
remark was just. Want of sleep has scorched my brain. 
Forget what I have said throughout my waking dream. Do 
you hear } Forget it. I am your gracious King. (Pre- 
sent! Ms Aand, luhick Lerma kisses, then bows, opens tke 
door for Alba, and exit, ) 
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Enter Alba. 

Alba, (Approaches luith a doubtful mien,) An order so 
unexpected I at so extraordinary an hour— (if /^r/j on examin- 
ing the King more minutely f) and this look — 

King, {Has seated himseffy and taken up the miniature^ 
For a long time he silently surveys the Duke.) It is true> 
then ? I have no longer any faithful servant ? 

Alba, (Astonished, turns aside,) Howl 

King, I am wounded in my tenderest part. Every one 
knew what danger threatened me> and no one warned me 
of it. 

Alba, (^^ith a look of astonishment,) Could anything 
escape my eye, which threatened to disturb my Monarches 
peace ? 

King. (Shews him letters,) Do you know this hand ? 

Alba, It is the Infant's. 

King, ( Looks stedfastly at Alb a. ) Have you no suspicions ? 
You told me to be upon my guard against his ambition ? 
Was his ambition all I had to fear ? 

Alba, Ambition is a word of most extensive meaning. 

King. Have you, then, nothing to impart ? 

Alba, (JVith an air of reser*ve,) Your Majesty has en- 
trusted your crown to my vigilance, and when I had suffi- 
cient grounds for fancying that its interest was endangered, 
I have ever spoken freely. What, in other respe6ls, I fancy, 
or know, belongs to myself. This is a sacred property which 
even a purchased slave has a right to withhold from the 
kings of earth.— Every thing which is clear to me may not 
be ripe for the car of Majesty ; but if you wish to be sa- 
tisfied, I must beg you will not call upon me as my King. 

King, (Gives him the letters,) Read tliose. 

Alba, ( Reads f and turns <unth a look of alarm to the 
King.) Who was mad enough to place these fatal papers in 
my Monarch's hand ? 

F» 



S4 90H CARLOS, MB III. 

King. What !— >You know then who is meant in .the con- 
tents ?— I observed the name was purposely omitted. 
Alba* (Staris.) I have been too hasty. 
Sag, You know the person ? 

Alba, (Aftir a fmue.) I have divulged it. My King 
commands, and I no longer hesitate. Yes. I do know 
the person. 

Kitig. (Riiis in dreoiifiil agitatioH,) Assist me, God of 
vengeance, asust me in the invention of new torments.-*— 
So clear, so public is the circumstance, that it was under- 
stood almost without a hint.-— This is too much. I, then, 
am the last acquainted with it—the last in my dominions. 

Alba, ^allsat tAe King's feet.) Most gracious Monarch, 
I acknowledge my transgression. I am ashamed of that 
base policy, which hitherto has bound my tongue, while 
the honour of my sovereign, justice, and truth, commanded 
me to speak. Yes— as all are silent, as the enchantments of 
beauty have bound every tongue, I will speak, though well 
I know that the insinuating asseverations of a son, the 

charms and overpowering tears of a wife ' 

Afsr^. Rise 1— You have my royal promise it shall not be 
so. Rise, and speak without alarm. 

ABa. (RisiJ,) Your Majesty may perhaps recoiled what 
happened in the gardens at Aranjeuz. You found the 
Queen alone, in a retired place, and with disordered looks. 
ISng. Ha t What shall I hear ? Proceed. 
Alba, The Marchioness of Mondecar was banished from 
the court, because she possessed sufficient generosity to sa- 
crifice herself for the Queen. We are now acquainted with 
particulars. The Marchioness had done no more than was 
commanded. Don Carlos had been there. 
Kittg. Ha I— How know you this ? 
Alba, The footsteps of a man were printed in the sand, 
near to the Queen*s pavilion — nay, near the grotto which is 
close to it, lay a handkerchief known to be the Infantas. 
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A gardener met him too, and at^he very time your Majesty 
arrived. He. was retreating— 

King, And she was in tears. Yet^— when I seemed sur- 
prised^ she wept> and made me blush in presence of the 
court. By heaven her virtue awedme. (SeaU himself ^ and 
hides his face.) Yes, Duke— you are right— this discovery 
may lead to something horril^e. 

Alba. My Liege, this doei not absolutely prove 

King. {Holding forth the papers.) Nor this — nor thi»-« 
nor this.— Do all these damning proofs meaa nothing ?— 
Oh, it is clearer than the light of day. Their incestuous, 
intercourse began even from the very time that you delivered 
her to me. 

Alba, Don Carlos, when he gained aniother, lost a bride. 
Already, had she indulged ithe . warm wishes which her new 
rank forbad. Fear, which usually accompanies . the first 
confession, was removed \ and recolle^on fanned the ^a»e« 
which raged in both their bosoms. Allied to each other by 
equality of years, and similarity of thinking ; mutually in- 
censed at the loss of each other^s iiand ; they boldly gay way. 
to those sensations which policy had opposed. Is it credible^ 
my Liege, that she should patiently submit to the decision of 
a cabinet ; that, after expe^ing the obje^ of her love, she 
should be satisfied with a.— — diadem ? 

King. {Offended,) You make very sage distinfUons, 
Duke. I admire your rhetoric, and thank you. {Rises , 
nvith a cold and haughty mien*) You are right. The 
Queen has erred in concealing from me letters of such a na- 
ture, as well as in suppressing her unjustifiable interview 
with the Prince. Her false generosity has misled her. I 
shall know what punishment is necessary. {Rings.) Who 
else is in the antichamber ? You are, no longer wanted, Duke* 
Withdraw. 

Alba, Can my zeal have a second' time 
my King ? F j 
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King, (To a Page, toAo enters,) Send Domingo hither. 

[Exit Page. 
I forgive you for having made me fear a crime^ which may 
as easily be committed against yourself.*— Go. [Exit Alba* 

(King nvalks up and down the chamber several times, in 
order to coiled himself.) 

Enter Domingo. 

Dom, (After having long surveyed him.) How agree- 
ably am I surprised in finding your Majesty so cahn— 

King, Surprised! 

Dom. Heaven be praised, that my fears were groundless I 

King. Fears! What had you to fear ! 

Dom, I dare not conceal from your Majesty that I am ac- 
quainted with a secret—* 

King. Did I express my wish to share it with you ? You 
are forward enough, by my soul. 

Dom, My Liege, the place where I have learnt it, and the 
seal under m^ch it was communicated, free me from your 
reproach. It was enthisted to me at the confessional— en- 
trusted as a crime which is a load upon the conscience of 
the Princess Eboli. Too late she mourns her rashness, and 
dreads the consequences it will produce to her Majesty. 

King, Indeed I— Good creature !— I sent for you on this 
account. You must extricate me from the labyrinth into 
which my blind zeal has hurried me. From you I expe6l 
the truth. Speak openly. What am I to think— what to 
resolve ? 

Dom, My Liege, even if the station which I fill did not 
enjoin me to recommend gentleness and mercy, I should, 
nevertheless, conjure your Majesty, for the sake of your own 
peace, to be satisfied with what you have discovered, and 
not dive /further into a mystery, which will only make you 
more unhappy. What is yet known may be forgiven. Let 
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the King say one word> and the Queen has never deviated 
from her duty. Our monarch^ will can bestow virtue as 
well as honours. His repose alone can silence the reports of 
calumny. 

King. Reports ! —Already reports among my subjefts I 

Dom. Lies — infernal lies, I dare be sworn. But I grant 
there are cases in which the opinion of the people, though 
without foundation, is of as much consequence as truth. . 

King, By heaven— and this particularly— 

^ Dom, Unblemished reputation is the valuable property 
which a Queen must be eager to share with her inferiors. 

King. We need not trifle thus.* {^Looks doubtftdly at Do- 
mingo.) Father, you have something worse to mention. 
Withhold it not. I have almost read it in your ill-boding 
looks. Be it what it may let me not linger on the rack. 
What say my subjects ? 

Dom, I repeat that your subjefts may be mistaken — nay 
that they are so. The King need not fear their bold asser- 
tions, but when they proceed to such extremities— 

King, To the point, I say. Must I pray so long for 
poison ? 

Dom, Your subje6ls recolleft the month in which your 
Majesty was attacked so dangerously as to be thought at the 
point of death. Thirty weeks after this, the'birth of a Prin- 
cess was announced. 

(King rises y and rings the belL) 

Enter Alba. 

Dom, (Starts.) I am astonished. 
King. Alba, you are a man. Protect me against this 
priest. 
Alba, Compose yourself, my Liege. 
King. (Looks at Alba, and Ua<ves him.) What am I do- 



SS DON CARLOSf ABUL 

ing ? Into vvhose aims do I throw myself! To escape a 
crocodile I place myself under the prote^on of a riper !-~ 
Have I, then, no other choke } 

Dom. (IVho has exchanged koks of confusiott *with Alba.) 
Had we known that this intelligence would have drawn down 
resehtnient on the reporter of it— 

Kittg. A bastard, did you say ? I had scarcely left the 
bed of sickness, when she became a mother 1 If my me * 
mory be correA, it was then that you direfted thanksgivin^a 
to be offered up in every church for my miraculous recovery. 
Is this less miraculous ? Qne might be as unexpefted as the 
other J but it does not suit your purpose equally to caU them 
miracles. Oh, I see through your devices. The plot will 
not succeed. 
Jlba. Plot! 

Dom. What a degrading suspicion ! 
JGng. Is it probable that your opinions should so exaftly 
correspond, if you did not understand each other ? Will you 
attempt to convince me of this f Vou think, perhaps, that 
I have not observed your mutual eagerness to fall upon your 
prey— your triumph in having roused my anger? You 
think, perhaps, I have not notic^ the Duke^s attempts to 
keep my son far from my royal favour, and your's, Domingo, 
to strengthen his weak enmity with the gigantic power of 
Philip. I am the bow, you think, which may he bent ac^ 
cording to your will. But, let me. tell you that my will is 
yet my own, as you, perhaps, niay soon discover. 

Alba, Our fidelity little expe^ed such an interpretation. 
Xattg. What I Fidelity warns us against threatening dan- 
gers— m/^/kV^ alone speaks of the past. What have I gained 
by all your vaunted zeal ? If aU you say be true, my lot 
can only be a painful separation, and the sad triumph of 
revenge. But no. You are not sure — you waver— yo^ 
conjefture— you lead me to the brink of an abyss — and fly, 
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Dmbv. Can any other proo^ be adduced unless we had 
ocular demonstration ? 

King. {After a hngpausiy turns ^ witA a sfAetim mr^ to 
Domingo.) I will convene all the grandees of Spain, and> 
in person, sit as judge of the tribunal. You shall appear— if 
you have courage to do it— you shall appear, and accuse th« 
Queen of infidelity. If you convi6l her, she shall die— -she 
and the Infant— but, mark me, should your charge be false, 
you yourself shall be the viftim. Now, dare you proceed 
thus far in the defence of truth ?— Answer. You are silent 
—you refuse t Such is a Uar^s zeal. 

Alba, (Who has been standing at a distance ^ in a coid, bn$ 
decisvue tone.) I will do this. 

King, (Turns suddenly round, and gazes earnestly attke 
Puke.) That is bold — but I remember that, in battles, 
you have often risked your life for less than this-^that, 
with a gamester^s levity, you have risked it for that 
bubble, fame. What, then, is life to you ? What charms 
can it have to one born, as it were, in fetters } I shall not sa'^ 
crific royal blood to a madman, who has no further hope than 
gloriously to lose his mean existence. I rejefl your offeir.— 
Go| aikt in the hall of audience wait my further orders. 

[Exeunt Alba and Domingo* 

Now, favouring Providence, send me a man. Thou hast 
given me much — send me a man, worthy to be my friend. 
Thou canst reign alone, for thou canst dive into futurity i 
but I implore thee to bestow a friend, for I am not like thee 
omniscient. Thou knowest what those are, whom thou hast 
stationed near me. I want truth. Send me a man with un- 
corrupted principles, whose enlightened mind can aid me lA 
the search of it. Among the thousands who bask in the 
sunshine of my dignity, let me at least find one deserving of 
my firm regard. (Takes a large book from a cabinet, and 
turns over the leases of it») Nothing is written here bm 
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names— merely names. Even the service is not mentioned 
which entitled them to a place in this list, and what is more 
forgetful than gratitude \ But, in the other list, I find each 
crime is noted. This is not well. Does memory require 
this aid, lest revenge should be forgotten ! {JR^tads,) Count 
Egmiont! Why is his name here? The vi6lory at Saint 
Quentin his other a£lions banish from my mind. I consign 
him to the dead. {Erases his nanUf 4utd adds it to the other 
Ust^-then agenm reads,) Marquis Posa. Posa ! I scarcely 
recolle£l this man — -— and yet his name is doubly marked^ 
a proof that I designed to employ him upon some important 
matter. How happens it that such a man should have 
avoided the presence of his royal debtor? By heavens, it 
would seem he lo the only man in my dominions who needs 
not my assistance. If he were swayed by avarice, or ambi- 
tion, he would long ago have found his way to the steps of 
ipy throne. I will enquire after this singular charafler. 
He, who makes no application for favours, will be the more 
ready to avow the truth. [£;n>. 

Scene, the Hall of Audience, Carlos is discovered in 
conversation with the Prince of Favlm a. Alba, Fe- 
RiA, Medina, Lerma, and other Grandees, with 
papers in their hands, are awaiting the arrival of the 
King. 

Med. (Evidently avoided by all the Grandees, turns to 
Alba, ivho is lost in meditation.) You, Duke, have seen 
his Majesty. How was he disposed ? 

Alba, Very ill disposed towards you and your intelligence. 

Med, I was more composed, more happy, when assailed 
by the slaughtering cannon of the English, than at present. 
(Carlos, tvho has gazed at him with silent sympathy, ap^ 
Proaches and takes his hand.) Generous Prince, accept my 
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\ wannest thanks. You see how all avoid me« Yon see that ; 
my destruction is inevitable. 

Car. Hope the best, my worthy friend. Rely upon my 
father's mercy and your innocence. 

Med, I have lost a fleet such as had never yet appeared 
upon the ocean. Compared to this what is my head ?— 
But, Prince— I have five sons — hopeful as yourself.— When 
I think of them, my heartstrings almost crack. 

E$iter King, dressed, M instantly bow, make «way, and 
form a semicircle round him. 

King, (Casting a hasty glance through the assembly,) 
Be covered. (Carlos and Parma approach and kiss the 
King's hand. He turns tvith rather a friendly air to the 
lattery ivithout appearing to observe his son.) Nephew, 
your mother wishes to know how you are liked at Madrid. 

Par. Let her not ask that till I have served my first 
campaign. 

King, Be patient. Your turn will come when these firm 
props of my throne grow weak, f 7b Ferdinand.) What 
tidings do you bring ? 

Per, (Kneels,) The grand master of the Calatravian order 
died this morning. I render to your Majesty his cross. 

King, (^akes it, and looks round,) Who after him is most 

worthy to wear it ? (Beckons to Alba> ivho approaches, and 

kneels.) Duke, I bestow this honour upon you, my first 

general. Never attempt to be more, and you will never lose 

. my royal favour. (Espies Medina.) Ha! — My ^miral ! 

Med, (Approaches, and kneels ivith downcast head,) 
This, mighty m^arch, is all that I bring back of the Ar- 
mada and the Spanish youth. 

King, (After a pause,) God^s will be done. I sent you 
to contend against man, not against the elements. You are 
welcome to Madrid, (^Presents his hand to Medinai) and I 
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tbank you for having in yourself piesenred -one of my worthy 
ierrants. I acknowledge him as s«ch, grandees, and expeft 
that you will do the same. (Beckons to Mm tAai Ae nutjf 
arise ami he covered-^then turns to Carlos emd Parma.) I 
thank you for your presence. Princes. 

[Exeunt Carlos mui Parma. 

(T/lf otAer Grsndees afproack^ kneel, end fresemt their 
papers 9 wJtick tAe King carelessly looks at, and gives to 
Alba.) Lay these before me in my cabinet. Any thing 
more ? (No one answers.) How happens it that, among 
my grandees, the Marquis Posa never shews himself } I 
know he has served me with great honour to himself* Is 
he alive? 

Ler. Yes, my liege. He lately returned from the tour of 
Europe, is in Madrid at present, and only waits for a court 
day to throw himself at the feet of your Majesty. 

Ma. The Marquis Posa ! True. That is the knight of 
Malta, whom Fame, as your Majesty has heard, reports to 
be a prodigy of valour. When, by the command of the 
grand master, the knights were summoned to defend the 
island from Solyman*s attack, this youth, then eighteen 
years of age, quitted the royal college, and appeared unex- 
peaedly before La Valctte. " The cross which I wear,'* 
said he, ** was bought — I will prove that I deserve it/* 
He was one of those forty knights, who, at noon-day, de- 
fended the castle of Saint Elmo against Piali, Ulucciali, 
Mustapha, and Hassem, though they attacked it thrice j and, 
when they at last prevailed, when all the other knights had 
fallen round him, he plunged into the sea, and found 
his way to La Valette. Two months after this, the enemy 
forsook the island* and the knight returned to finish his 
studies. 

Fer. This Marquis Posa, too, was he, who afterwards 
discovered the conspiracy in Catalonia, and, by skill alone, 
preserved that valuable province. 
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Ler, The self-same man, soon after this, became, by his 
father^s death, a grandee, and the possessor of a million % 
yet, with unexampled diffidence, even in the sprbg of life 
and fame, fa^'has not courted power, but lives retired, even 
in Madrid, and has escaped his Monarches favour, only 
because hb modest merits have made him a stranger to 
our court. 

King, I am astonished. What man''s actions were ever 
thus described by three, and by all without envy ? This msB 
possesses a most uncommon character, or none.-— I must 
see him. (7b Alba.) After I have been at mass, bring 
him to my cabinet. [Exit Alba. 

Duke Feria, take my place in the privy council. [^ExU. 

Fer, His Majesty is very gracious to-day. 

Med. Say rather he is a God. To me he has been one. 

Fer. How well do you deserve his favour ! I congratulate 
you most sincerely, Admiral. 

A Grandee, And I. 

Another, And I most cordially. 

A third. My heart beats with delight. 

First Grandee, The King was not gracious— he was 
merely just. 

Ler, (Apart to Medina, as they go,) How great two or 
three royal words have made you I lExetmt, 

Scene, the King's cabinet. Enter Pos a and Alba. 

Posa, Met — Surely you are mistaken. What can he 
want with me 

Alba, All I can tell you is, that he wishes to be better 
acquainted with you. 

Posa, I can be of no service to him— am beneath his 
notice. You are to blame— you should have mentioned this. 

Aifa. I to blame How could I know why he thus 
summoned you ? 
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Posa, If it be merely to satisfy curiosityy the time is loit 
when thus employed, and, alas, life is but short. 

Alba» You know npt how to use a propitious moment. 
Thousands would envy your present situation. 

P^sa. I am sorry for it. I see nothing very particular in 
this room-^I see no good end in my ever havhig entered xt« 
Of what consequence can I be to the King ? 

Alba, This is, I must own, the language of a philosopher. 
(.Going,) 

Posa. Whither so fast ? 

Aiba. I go to announce you. 

Posa. You need not be in such haste. Tell me, how 
long will the audience be ? 

Alba, That depends upon his Majesty *s pleasure. 

p9sa, I must submit — but I shall not please his Majesty. 

Alba. If you do not wish it you will not. I leave you to 
your destiny. The King is in your hands. Avail yourself 
of this auspicious moment ; but if it be lost, ascribe the 
failure to yourself. [£x//. 

Posa, The remark is good, Duke Alba. Of the moment 
which is only once offered I should avail myself. This 
courtier teaches me an useful lesson — useful as I apply the 
term, though not as he would. {Walks to and fro.) But 
what brought me hither ? — The mere caprice of accident. 
My name, the most unlikely name on earth, has awakened 
in the memory of the King. — Accident, therefore — — yet 
perhaps more— for what is accident but the rough stone, 
which acquires life by the statuary^s chissel ?*— Providence 
bestows the accidental' moment, which man mus't use to his 
purpose. What the King^sbusmess is with me I know not, 
but what mine is with the King I know full well. — Could I 
but even throw one spark of truth into the despot's soul, 
how fruitful might it be if Providence assisted it ! In this 
light, what first appeared the effeA of chance, may be the 
a6l of heaven. Whether such is the case or not, I will ccm« 
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ceive myself the instrument of a higher power, and a6l ac- 
cordingly. {Waiks across the apartment, and at length 
calmly looks at a pi3ure. The King appear! in an adjoining 
room, fwhere he deli<vers some orders, then steps for^ward, and 
surveys Posa for some moments unperceived. The Marquis 
at length espies him, instantly kneels, then rises, and stands 
before him nvithout the smallest sign of embarrassment,) 

King. (Gazes at him ivith astonishment)) Did you spea'k 
to me ? 

Posa, No. 

King. {After another pause,) Your services have been 
most essential to me. Why have you avoided my thanks ? 
Many men force themselves upon my recolleftion, and I 
cannot think of every one. You ought to have appeared. 
Why did you not ? 

Posa* My Liege, no more than two days have elapsed since 
I returned to Spain. 

King, I am not disposed to be in debt to a subje6l. De- 
mand some boon. 

Posa, I enjoy the laws. 

King, That does a murderer also. 

Posa, But how much more, an honest citizen. My Liege 
I am quite satisfied. 

King, (Aside,) Bold and spirited by heaven, but that 
might be expefted, for what but this could have availed 
against the Turks ? I like my Spaniards to be proud ; nay, 

I would sometimes have the goblet overflow. {Aloud.) 

X am told you left my service. 

Posa, I withdrew to make room for men who were more 
capable. 

King, I am sorry to hear it. When men like you retire, 
my state must suffer much. Perhaps you are afraid you 
may not gain a post equal to your merits ? 

Posa, Oh, no. lam sure that an experienced statesman 
will at once distinguish those who will suit his purpose* 
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Widi bttmbk gntitude I fed the favour which your Ma- 
jesty confers upon me by your good opinion, but — -» — 

JGmg. Why do you pause ? 

P§ta* I own that I am not prepared to dothe, in the Ian* 
guagc of a subject, the ideas I had formed as a citixenof the 
world ; for when I renounced all hopes of any favour from 
the crown, I thought myself released from the necessity 
•f preparing for the explanation which your Majesty requires. 

IjMgf. Is your explanation founded upon aiguments so 
weak that you dare not produce them ? 

P9ta. Not so. If your Msjesty will allow me to com- 
plete my explanation, I will pledge my life for its validity 
and force \ but if you refuse me this, the only choice I 
have left is between your displeasure and contempt, in which 
case I will rather appear to you a criminal than a fool. 

IjMgf. Proceed. 

Fosa. I can serve no Prince. 

King. Because you fear thereby to be a slave ? 

Fota. No, my Liege— that I shall never fear j but I do 
not wish to make the monarch, whom I serve, my equal. 
(Tiltf King gax0s at Mm tvitA astomsAmntt.) I will not 
deceive my employer. Were you to claim my services, you 
would merely think you used my arm in the field, my talents 
in the cabinet. You would think that all my services apper* 
tained to the throne. The glory of my deeds, the beauty of 
my works, the inward rapture arising from the merit of in- 
vention, would flow into the royal treasure, which, in return, 
would pay me, and support me like a mere machine. My 
deeds themselves must be no objeft to me, except as they are 
san^oned by the King. But to me virtue has its own in- 
trinsic value. Of the happiness which my sovereign might 
dispense through my hands, I should conceive myself the dis- 
penser. That wouki be choice and pleasure to me which should 
only be duty. I should revel in the transporting thought of 
diffusing happmess, till satiated with the delightful kiea, I 
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should even disregard my monarch's favour. Is this your 
opinion ? Can you in your creatixAi brook a new creator } 
No. — Can I demean myself to be the pencil when I may be 

the artist ? No. 1 love human nature, and, under regal 

government, every one must love himself alone. 

King, Your warmth is praiseworthy. You wish to do 
good. To the patriot and the philosopher it is immaterial 
how this is done. Cbuse that office ia my kingdom which 
you think best adapted to gratify your propensity. . 

Posa, I know no office which would suit me. 

King, How 1 

Pofa. Is the happiness which your Majesty would dispense 
through my hand the same happiness which my own pure 
philanthropy would bestow ? No. The policy of courts has 
excited its own desires in the mind of man, to gratify which 
it must dispense its own happiness. It allows no truth but 
such as suits its purpose— all else is reje^ed. Q^n then a 
King, with such restrictions, make man happy ? Can I pre- 
vail upon myself to love my fellow-creatures no longer, to 
enslave my brother, to deny that he shall think, and then 
convince myself that I am dispensing' happiness? Oh never, 
never ! Fix not on me, my Liege, to a^ in such a way. I 
cannot serve a Prince. 

King, (Steps back wit A astonishmeitt,) Whence comes 
this man } (Looh doubtfully at him for some time J) And 
with this play of words, this artful sophistry, you think you 
xan evade the duty which you owe the state ? 

Posa, The state to which I was indebted, is no more. For- 
merly there was a King, because the laws appointed him— now 
there are laws appointed by the King. What I then gave to 
my equal, I am not now compelled to give my Monarch— 
and as for native land, I have none. A Spaniard has no 
longer any concern with Spain, since it is become merely the 
.body of a single mind. In this vast \»ody you wish, aloQe, 
G 
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to think, to afl> and to enjoy the luxuries of life. Man is of 
use to you like your ears and eyes. You survey him in no 
other light than as he answers your purposes. His life, his 
willy are no longer his own. Genius and virtue l^ossom for 
the throne, as the crops grow yellow for the reaper^s sickle, 
I no longer know the human race. A crowned mortal has 
devised a woadteus plan, by which the passions and the 
thoughts of all are gotemed. Policy prompted him to invent 
one scale, by which the opinions of all mankind are mea-* 
sured. 

Ks9^. (SomewJkat Aastify.) Are you a protestant } 

Posa, Your faith, my Liege, is mine. {After a fmui,) 
Your Majesty does not understand me. I feared it would 
be so. You see the veil drawn by my hand from die my- 
steries of royalty. You think that nothing can be sacred to 
me which I do not fear, and suppose me dangerous because 
I have raised my thoughts above my condition. But this i» 
not the case. Never can my blood be heated with the turbu- 
knt love of innovation, which only increases the wefght of 
those fetters it is unable to break. The tiroes adapted to 
my ideas are not yet arrived. I live a cittien of those which 
are to come* 

King, Am I the first person tawhom you have avowed 
these sentiments ? 
P&sa. These sentiments !— .You are* 

King. Then should you have well ccmsidered whether tt 
was not dangerous to avow them ^— Are you sufficiently ac«- 
quainted with me ? 

Posa, Whe||^r it was dangerous or not I am now to learn, 
my Liege $ but it was ray duty to suppose that you, at least, 
possessed the smaller merit when I boldly aimed at a greater 
—the merit of listening to those truths which I dare uttef. 

King, (Rises, and "Malks aside.) This Umguage is new 
to me. The incense of servility and aduUtion must, at last, 
exhaust itself. Imitation debases a man of talents,^! wiK 
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try this independent counsellor. (Aloud.) If such be your 
Sentiments, I am resolved to employ your services. The 
strength of mind 

Pttsa» How mean, my Liege, must be your opinion of hu- 
man nature, that you so littie fexpefled to hear any one step 
forth in defence of its dignity, — ^nay, that even in the lan- 
guage of an independent man you fancy you perceive the 
arts of a dissembling flatterer !-»But you are justified in this^ 
for you have been compelled by mankind to adopt such sen- 
timents. They have voluntarily forfeited their rights, and 
descended to their present abje^l state. Alarthcd at the sha- 
dow of your greatness^ they have fled from their posts, sunk 
into poverty, adorned their chains with the sophistry of cow- 
ards, and deem it a virtue to wear them with submission. 
Thus did you overcome the world — ^thus did it yield its rights 
to your imperial father. Thus mourhfuliy is human nature 
degraded— how, then, could you respeft it ? 

il^ing, I perceive some truth in your remarks. 

Fosa, But, unfortunately, when you transformed the 
work of the Creator into the work of jrour own hands, and 
made yourself this neW-formed being's God — then you omit- 
ted something— ^you yourself remained no more than a created 
man ; you continued to feel all the passions and desires of hu- 
man nature. What could your subje6ls do ? You wanted 
i5ympathy j biit to a Deity we tan only sacrifice and pray- 
to sympathize with him who dares attempt ?— At the pinna- 
cle of greatness, therefore, you were not happy, for real hap- 
piness can only be felt when it beams in the eye of a friend> 
not of a slave. Slaves can never be faithful mirrors, but 
rather resemble thirsty plants, which, by their varied foliage, 
shew what theii roots imbibed; Unhappy exchange. Sad 
degradation of human nature. Since man became yout ih- 
strument, what harmony have you produced ? 

King* (Aside,) By heaven his words pierce to my very soul. 
Ga 
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P»sa. Thus have you purchased divlnitjr, and well is it 
for you that you have obtained this $ for how dreadful were 
it> if, after trampling on the happiness of millions, and de- 
stroying all the joys of your own existence, you had gained 
nothing — how dreadful if you had gained less than the free- 
dom of these millions would have produced, these millions, 
whom you have reduced to poverty, in order to make your- 
self still poorer than they— how dreadful if you had found 
that the liberty which you have annihilated, was the^ only 
foundation on which you could have established what yon 
wish ! — — — I beg your permission to retire, my Liege. 
This subjedl hurries me away. My heart is full — — 

Lerma enters j emd ivAispers a/env ipords in the King^s 
ear^ nuho ffives him a signal f retire ^ ^which he obeys. 

King. Finish your observations* 

Posa. The generous lion suffers the in8e6l to play about its 
manp. With gratitude I acknowledge— 

King, You have more to say. Proceed. 

Posa, My Liege, I lately arrived from Brabant. •* What 
rich and blooming provinces are these,** thought I. <' What 
a great and powerful nation— and a good nation too 1 How 
glorious to be its father !** While these reflections occupied 
my mind, I stumbled against— human bones. (Pauses, and 
rivets his eye on the King, ivho endea*vours to look at him 
in return, but cannot,) When surrounded by flames, or 
branded with the glowing iron, the martyr cannot be ex- 
pcfted to sing the praises of his executioner. It is said you 
must a£l thus ; biit I have been astonished that you can. 
The reign of Philip will be recorded in history. A milder 
age will succeed it, and produce milder opinions. The 
happiness of the subject will then be compatible with the 
greatness of the Prince, and humanity will be a substitute 
/^ what is now called necessity. 
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King. Had I feared the curses of the present age, when 
would that milder one described by you have appeared ?— 
Examine Spain. Uninterrupted happiness pei-vades it, and 
the same tranquillity will I bestow on Flanders. 

Posa, The tranquillity of the tomb I Can you hope to 
succeed in your attempt ? Can you expe£l to overpower the 
conviftions of reason and reflexion ? Will you alone oppose 
yourself to destiny, and, with a mortal's hand, try to detain 
her constantly- revolving wheel ? Surely, surely, no. With 
enthusiasm irresistible will the gigantic power of oppression 
be subdued. Already have thousands fled from your king- 
dom J and, though poor, have rejoiced in,their escape.— 
Those whom religion has induced to emigrate, were the most 
valuable of your subjects. With the open arms of a mother 
Elizabeth receives the fugitives, and Britain flourishes by 
Spanish arts. Grenada mourns the deprivation of her indus- 
trious Christians, and triumphant Europe sees her enemy*s 
blood flow from the wounds inflidled by himself. (Vos&per- 
cei<ves that the King is somenuhat mo^edy and approaches 
nearer.) It is your wish to plant for eternity, and you are 
sowing death. It is in vain that you have wasted a valuable 
life, and sacrificed so many royal virtues, to chimerical pur- 
suits, founded upon' cruelty. You have erred in your opi- 
nion of man— he is, far more than you esteem him to be.— 
With a smile, of proud contempt, he will one day walk over 
the ruins of that building which you had destined to be his 
sepulchre, — with the names of Nero and Busiris he will join 
yours, and this hurts me — for you once were good. 

King. Who made you so sure of that ? 

Posa. Yes, by the Almighty, I know it well. Restore to 
us what you ha(ve taken away. Make us happy as we were. 
Become the monarch of a million monarchs. {Boldly ap- 
proaches^ seizes the King's hand^ and ga%es at him tvith 
firmness and ardour.) Oh that the eloquence of all whose 
happiness depends on this important hour were granted to me. 
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that I might raise into a flame the spark which glistens in your 
eye. Renounce the unnatural idolatry which degrades us^ 
and become a representative of the all-just and all-merciful. 
Never, never had man so much power to dispense happiness. 
All the potentates of Europe do homage to the name of Spain. 
Shew yourself worthy , then, of being their head . By writing 
one word, you can make the earth wear another appearance. 
Grant to^all your subjcft*— (Ftfi/j at his feet*) the liberty of 
thought. 

King, (Turns atuay tmth astonishment,') Unaccountable 
enthusiast ! — But — rise — I — 

Posa, (Still kneeling.) Behold the beauties of natyre 
which surround you. Those beauties are the effects of free- 
dom. Compared to this creation, how wretched and con- 
fined is yours. When a leaf moves, the lord of Christen- 
dom is alamied, — every virtue makes him tremble. But our 
Almighty Rule^, that he may not rob us of the sweet de- 
lights which liberty imparts, suffers even vice to revel in his 
world, conceals himself from our view, but leaves his mild 
benignant laws, by which it is his will that we should regu- 
late our condufl. 

King, And would you undertake to establish such a system 
in my dominions ? V 

Posa, This may be done by you. Devote that power 
which has been, alas, too long otherwiK employed, to the 
promotion of your people^s happiness. Restore to mankind 
the dignity they have lost. Let every citizen enjoy his for- 
mer privileges. Let the peasant eat the produce of his labour 
at his unmolested home. Let every one's thoughts be free 
as the air which he breathes. When you have established 
this, my Liege, when man again begins to feel his conse- 
quence, when each citizen again assumes his national impor- 
tance, then will your Majesty feel that your kingdom is the 
happiest on earth, and, in order to complete the godlike 
plan, it will then be your duty to conquer thevyhole world. 
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King. (After a iot^ pause.) I have'allowed you to conckde. 
Your opinions arc, I perceive, not like those of any other 
person, and I do not choose that they shaU be restrained by 
authority. To me, of all mankind, you have opened the 
inmost recesses of your mind. I feel it, and, in consequence 
of your having, till to-day, buried in your own breast opi- 
nions so warmly adopted—in consequence of this praisewor- 
thy discretion, I will forget, young man» that you avowed 
such sentiments. Rise. As an experienced friend, not aa 
a monarch, I will judge of your unguarded conduct. Even 
into well-disposed minds, I perceive the infe6lion of heresy 
can enter, though it appears with less odious symptom a 

but avoid my inquisition, for I should be sorr y 

P»sa. {Interrupts him luith ardaur.) Should you in- 
deed ? 

King. (Lost in the contemplation of his mien and 'words.} 
Never, in my life, did I see such a man ! -^— No, Mar- 
quis, your accusation is too strong. I will not be a Nero-<-* 
especially towards you. Every one^s happiness shall not be 
destroyed by me. — ^To convince you that your charges are 
not just, you yourself shall, under my own prote^ion, be 
allowed to acl like a man. 

Posa. (With ardour.) And what is to be the lot of my 
fellow-subje^s ? Oh, I did not mean to plead my cause^ 
but their's. Dire^ your favours towards Brabant. In Flan* 
ders there are thousands to^it worthy of them than I am. 

King, (In a milder ^ biU solemn tone.) No more, young 
man. When you have reached my age, your 0|>inion of 
mankind will more resemble mine. But I would not willing- 
ly remove you from me. Tell me how I can bind you to my 
interest. For the first time I perceive that my dignity is of 
110 avail. 

Posa, My Liege, your intentions are to me of greater va- 
lue than any thin^ which royalty can grant. Allow me to 
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remain in ny present situation, for how should I justify my 
chara£ler if I would accept a -bribe f 

ISfig. I will not submit to this pride. From to-day you 
are in my service. Make oo reply* It is my will. (After a 
pause,') It seems you have discovered my situation as a king 
—has not yoilr penetration dived into my domestic concerns ? 
{Percei'vingthat Fosa. appears to he meditating,) I understand 
you— but— though I may be the most unfortunate of fathers^ 
may I not be happy as a husband ? 

Posa, If a most hopeful son, and the possession of a most 
amiable consort, can give a mortal any right to the epithet 
of happy, your Majesty is so in both respe^ls. 

King, (ff^itA a gloomy mien,) No,— I am not, and never 
felt that I was not, so keenly as at present. (Jewelling 'with 
a look of sorrow on Posa.) How happy had your father been 
if he could have left his son a kingdom t (Posa turns oFway 
andnxnpes his eyes.) For so many crowns— no thanks— no 
gratitude. 

Posa, The Princess ideas are noble. 1 never found them 
otherwise. 

King, But I have. — — You are acquainted with him, 
then? 
/ Posa, Yes.— We were at college together. 

King. He was never dutiful \ but, on the contrary, has 
made me the objeA of his ridicule. He has a bad heart. 
Posa, May I be allowed to say in his behalf— 
King, (In a commanding tone,) No— you may not, unless 
you mean to forfeit my regard for ever. No diadem can be 
a recompence for that of which he has dtprived me— a virtu- 
ous Queen. 

Posa, Who can have dared, my Liege ■ ■ 

King, The world — fame — scandal — I myself. Here lie 

proofs of her guilt— more are at hand, which make me dread 

the worst. But, Marquis, one thing staggers me. Who is 

her accuser ?— Eboli. Is it not more probable that the one 
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is guilty of slander, than the other of— incest ? Does not 
Domingo hate my son and her ? Is not Duke Alba brood- 
ing vengeance ? My wife is worth more than all of 

them. 

Posa, Right, my Liege. There is something in that wo- 
man^s soul^ which is above appearances and scandal — its name 
is virtue. 

King. You are right. Oh Marquis, you have studied the 
nature of mankind. Long have I wished for such a friend. 
Yes. To sink so low as I am told the Queen is fallen, costs 
too much. The ties of honour are not rent asunder so easily 
as it IS wished I should believe. The blood that flows through 
royal veins despises that seducing poison which burns within 
the hearts of slaves. You are the man whom I so long have 
wanted. You know the frailties and imperfeftions of hu- 
man nature. I have therefore fixed on you — 

Posa, {Surprised and alarmed,) On me, my Liege I 

King. You have stood thus long in my presence without 
making a request. This is new to me. You will be just. 
Passion will not lead you astray. Force yourself into the 
confidence of the Prince. Dive into the Queen^s sentiments. 
I myself will send yoa full powers to be admitted into. her 
presence. Meanwhile, you are one of my chamberlains— 
and now leave me. XRings a bell.) 

Posa, May I leave you with the convi6lion that any of my 
wishes are gratified ? — ^Then is this day the most glorious of 
my life. 

King, {Presents ^is hand,) It is not lost in mine. — Fare* 
well. Let it not be long before I again see you. 

As the Marqu is is goings Enter Le r m a . 
King, (ToLerma.) In future admit the Knight of Malta 
unannounced. [Exeunt. 

E4fD OF ACT III. 
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ACT IV. 



Scene, one of the Quctn's Apartments. 

QvBEN» OLiyAR,EZy Eboli, Fuentbs, and other 
Ladies are iiiscovereJ. 

Sljieett, (^Rising from her seat,) The key has not been 
found, you say. Let the lock be forced, then — and inune- 
diately. (^Espies Eboli, nvho approaches and kisses her 
hand.) Welcome, dear Princess. I am glad to see you so 
much recovered, though you still look pale. 

Fue. (Sometuhat maUciouslj,) The consequences of a ner- 
vous fever. — Am I not right. Princess ? 

S^ueen, I much wished to have visited you, dear EboU, 
but it is not allowed. 

OH, The Princess has not been in want of society. 

S^ueen, That I can easily believe.— What means this ? 
You tremble — 

Ebo, Nothing— nothing whatever. I beg you Majesty*s 
permission to withdraw. 

Slueen, You conceal your indisposition, and are not so 
well as you wish us to suppose. Countess, draw the sofa 
nearer. 

Ebo, The open air will be of more service to me. [Exit. 

^ueen. Follow her. Countess. What a sudden change ! 

[Exit Fuentes. 

Enter a Page, nvho ivhispers in the ear o/'Olivarez. 

Oli. The Marquis Posa begs permission to wait upon your 
Majesty. (Queen starts.) He comes from the King. 
Slueen, Admit him. [P^g^ opens the daor^ and; Exit. 
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£ftter PosA. 

S^en, (Gi'ves Posa, nv^o kneels ^ a signal to rise,) What 
are his Majesty's cominands ? Nfay I thus openly— 
Posa^ My message is for your private ear. 

[Exeunt Oliyarez and Ladies. 
^ueen. May I believe my eyes ! Marquis ? You deputed 
by the King — 

Posa, Does that seein so strange to your Majesty ? To 
me it is quite otherwise. 

^ueen. The world is quite altered, th^n, I must confess* 
Posa. True, and the present period teems with new 
wonders, 

S^een, Scarcely with greater. 

Posa. Suppose that I am converted— that I am weary of 
afting a singular part at Philip's court— — for of what use 
is singularity ? To be useful, I must endeavour to appear 
the equal of others, and banish the ostentatious appearance 
pf enthusiasm. Suppose — ^for every one wishes to extend, as 
far as he can, principles which he is convinced to be right- 
suppose I aimed at placing mine upon the throne. 

Slueen, No, Marquis'. Even in jest I would not fancy 
you capable of adopting an idea in every respe6t so prema- 
ture. You are not so romantic as to begin a projf6l which 
can never be completed. 

Posa. There rests the doubt, methinks. 
S^ueen. The utmost which I can suspeft— and much it 
would surprise me in you — the utmost I can suspcft is— 
Posa. Dissimulation. That is possible. 
Slueen. The king cannot intend that you should say to me 
what you will. 
Posa. True. 

^een. And can the goodness of your cause justify the 
culpable means you have employed ? Can your noble pride 
descend to such an office ? Scarcely can F believe it. 



oS DON CAIILO89 ABW. 

Posa. Nor I, if the obje6l were merely to deceive the King. 
But that is not the case. I intend to serve him more ho- 
tiestly, and to better effea» thanif I hod exa6Uy followed his 
instru6lions. 

Slueen. Now I recognise the Marquis Posa. Proceed. 

Posa, It is his Majesty^s wish that you would not give an 
audience to the French ambassador to-day. This was the 
commission with which I was entrusted. 

^uetn. And is this all you have to say from him ? 

Posa, It is nearly all which justifies my presence here. 

S^en, I did not mean to. dive into secrets which it is 
thought proper to conceal from me. 

Posa. Some there are which answer this description.' I 
could warn you against dangers — ^against certain persons— 
but I will rather leave you in ignorance : for all I know is 
not of consequence enough to banish golden sleep from the 
eyes of an angel. It was, indeed^ not this which brought 
me hither. Don Carlos — 

S^en, How did you leave him ? 

Posa, Like a philosopher^ ready to die for the oh]tEt of 
his afFeftions. — I have not much to say— but there is himself. 
(^Delivers a letter,) 

^ueen, (After halving perused it,) He says he must sec 
me. 

Posa, That say I too. 

S^ueen, Can it make him happy to be a witness of my 
sorrows ? 

Posa, No, but it can make him more a£tive and more re- 
solute. 

^ueen. How ? 

Posa, Duke Alba is about to depart for Flanders. 

Slueen, I heard he was appointed, but— 

Posa, The King never revokes his appointments. He 
is immoveable as Nature^s laws* But the Prince mustj ne- 
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verthelessy remain here no longer, and Flanders must not be 
sacrificed. 

^^en. Can you prevent that } 

Posa. Perhaps I can $ though the remedy is almost as bad 
as the danger which is to be counteraAed. It is the rash- 
ness of despair i but I know no other means. 

Sfueen, Name it. 

Posa» To you, and you alone, I darie disclose it : and 
from your lips alone can Carlos hear it without shuddering. 
The name it bears is harsh, I own— 

S^ueen, Rebellion! 

Posa, He shall, in contradifbion to his father^s will, pri- 
vately go to Flanders, where he will be received with open 
arms. Justice will be strong, when supported by a mo- 
narches son. Let his arms make the Spanish throne totter, 
and his father will grant him in Bru:>sels what he denied in 
Madrid. 

Slueen, Will he indeed ? Are you so sure of that ? 

Posa, Why not ? What is Philip's force, when opposed 
to that of the united Netherlands ? Carlos will offer submis- 
sion I and humility, at the head of an army, can do won- 
ders. The King will be left to decide between a generous 
pardon .or a doubtful contest ; and the very man, who to-day 
cefused his petition, will then forgive his crime. 

S^en* Can you, who have seen him to-day, expefl this ? 

Posa. That is my very reason for expe^ing it. 

^t^en. {After a pause.) Your plan alarms, yet at the 
same time pleases me. I believe you are right. The idea is 
a bold one, and, on that account, charms me. Is the Prince 
acquainted with it ? 

Posa, I wished him to hear it from your lips rather than 
from mine. 

Slueen. Doubtless the idea is an exalted one, if the Princess 
youth— 
P^^a Name not that. Ht will th*re find t he intrepid war- 



tiors of the imperial Charle»^£gniont and Orangey tvtse in 
the cabinet as dreadful in the field. 

B(ueen. You are right, yon are right; The Prince must 
be a^iive. The part which he a£ls in Madrid oppresses me 
naon than himself > The aid of France and Savoy I can 
promise. Marquis^ I am of yotir opinion, but this plan re- 
quires the aid of money. 

Posa, That is at hand. 

^jtitn, i^d I too have resources. 

Vosa. I may give hkn hopes of seeing you, then ? 

S^iuen. But how can this be effe^ed ? | 

Foia^ If natural means fail, we must have recourse to ex- 
traordinary aid. 

^ueen, I know of none. 

Posa. What think you of thft subterraneous passages ? 

^^en. Impossible i The King is in possession of the 
l^eys. 

Posa. Even if that be the case, mky we not— 

Bf^en, 1 will give it some consideration. 

Pbsa, Carlos anxiously awaits your MaJesty^s reply, and 
1 promised I would not return without it. (P resent j his tab' 
lets to the Queen.) Two lines will, at present, be sufficient 
to rouse his expectations. 

Slueen. {After halving nvritten.) Shall I see yoti again' 
soon ? 

Pbsa, As of):en as you command me to attend. 

f^ueen. As often as I tommand you to attend ! Marquis^ 
how am I to interpret this liberty ? 

Posa, In the most innocent way you can. Be assured I 
have a glorious end in view. 

Slueen, Glorious indeed ! Oh Marquis, how should I 
rejoice if Europe were to regain her freedom — and through 
him / You may rely upon my secret sympathy. 

Posa, Thanks, thanks! I was sure I should be understood ii 
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S^en. {With distance to Ptosa.) The King's wishes ait 
iny law. Present my most respectful duty to his Majesty. 

{^Exeunt severally* 

ScENEy a GaUery. Enter Caklo^ attd Lekma» 

Car* Here We shall not be interrupted « "Wluit have you 
to tell me ? 

Ler, Your Highness had a friend at this court. 

Car. (Starts,) It is more than I kneW4 

Ler. I must beg pardon, then, for having learnt more 
than I ought 5 but, that your Highness may be at ease, t 
can assure you I had it from authority on which you may 
rely, for 1 myself discovered it. 

Car. To whom do you allude ? 

Ler, To the Marquis Post. 

Car. Well? 

Ler. If be be acquainted with more of your affairs dian 
every one may know. Which I almost fear— — — 

Car, Fearl 

Ler. He has had an audience of the King. 

Car. Indeed! 

Ler. Which was of a most secret nature, and of two hours 
duration. It was^ I am sure, of material importance. 

Car. That I believe. 

Ler. I heard your !iame mentioned several times. 

Car. That is no bad sign, I hope. 

Ler* Some very strange allusions were also made to the 
Queen, in his Majesty's room, this morning. 

Car. (Steps back, alarmed,) Count Lerma ! 

Ler, When the Marquis departed, I received orders to 
admit him in futyre unannounced. 

Car» That is extraordiaary indeed. 
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Ler, It IS without a precedent since I hxft served his Ma* 
jesty. 

Car, Extraordinary indeed ! And what were the allu- 
sions to the Queen which were made ? 

Ler. (Draivs hack,) Your Highness roust excuse me. 
It is against my duty to repeat them. 

Car. How strange, to mention one part and conceal ano- 
[ ther I . 

Ler. The former was my duty to you— the latter to hit- 
Majesty. 

Car, You are right. 

Ler. I own I have always thought the Marquis a man of 
strife integrity and honour. 

Car. You have formed a very just opinion of him. 
* Ler. Every virtue i& spotless till put to the test. 

Car. And some even after that. 

Ler. A monarches favour is a tempting bait, which has 
. caught many a man of rigid principle. 

Car, Undoubtedly. 
' Ler, It is indeed often politic to discover what can no lon- 
ger be concealed. 

Car. Politic it is, but you mentioned that you had known 
the Marquis only as a man of honour. 

Ler. If he be still so, my doubts cannot have made him 
worse, and your Highness is a double gainer. [Going, 

Car. (Follows himf and tmth emotion takes his hand.) I 
am a treble gainer, worthy, upright man. I feel that I 
possess another friend, without having lost the one I before 
possessed. {Exit Lerma. 

Enter Posa. 
Fosa. Carlos ! Carlos ! 

Car. Who calls ? Hal You ! Just as I wished. I has- 
ten to the convent. Follow me as soon as possible. 
fosa. Stay— if but for two minutes. 
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Car. Shotdd we be seen together 

Posa, We shall not. I can say every thing in a moment. 
The Queen— 

Car. You have had an audience of my father. ' 

Pasa. I have. He sent for me. 

Car. (FuUtfexpeaation.) Well? 

Posa. I have adjusted every thing. You will see her. 

Car. And the King — what does he want f 

Posa. He was merely curious to know who I was. I sup- 
pose some officious friend had mentioned me. He offeted 
mc employment- 
dor. Which you refused. 

Posa. Of course. 

Car. And how did you part } 

Posa. On tolerable terms. 

Car. I was not the subje6l of your conversation, I sup- 
pose ? 

Posa. Yon ! Yes. You were mentioned in general terms. 
(Drafws forth his tablets ) There are a few words fix>m the 
Queen. I shall learn the how, when, and where to-morrow. 

Car. (Reads in great confusion, puts tht lahlets into Mi 
pocket, and is going.) We shall meet at the convent, then I 

Posa. Hold 1 Why in such haste f No one is coming. 

Car. (With am assumed smile*) We seem to have changed 
4ituations. You feel vastly secure to-day. 

Posa. To-day 1 Why not to-day ? 

Car. And what has the Queen written. 

Posa, Have you not this moment read— -« • 

Car. I! True, true. 

Posa. Wh^t means this t 

Car. (Again looks at the tablets, and is in ecstaty.) Thou 

sweet angel 1 Yes. I will become worthy of thee. Love 

makes noble souls still nobler. Be what it may, I am ready 

«o attempt it. She writes that I must prepare myself for an 

H 
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enterprise of great impeiCanee. Wkat amihe anaa ) Do 
you not know ? 

Posa, Even if I do, Carlosi are you composed cnougk C» 
hear it i 

Car. Have I offended you ? Forgive xne, Roderigo* I 
was agitated. 

Posa. Agitated I By what } 

Car. By-— I know not what. ThMe tahleto I my keep 
Ihea? 

Pam. Not exaftly* I» on the contrary^ aa cobm te beg* 
that ybu will give me your'*— 

Car, Mine I Why ? 

Posa. As ^11 as any other trifle, which might faU into 
the hands of a third— any Icttei ip memor a admn i^^n short, 
your whole pocket-book. 

Car. But why? 

Pasa. That we may be prepared against all events. Vihm 
can be sure that you may not be surprised ? On the con- 
trary, no one will think that I am in poMession of your pa^ 
pers. Give me them. 

Cv. (Much apuaxd.) This is vcrjr strange. Why all at 
CBfce thi»— 

P^a. Be at ease. I meant not to unply that dieie is any 
pnsent danger, hut mcfcly wish to guadcd against what may 
occur. It was not my intention to alam you thus. Thera 
is no cause for alarm. 

Car. {Presents his pecket-ML) Take good caxe of it. 

Posa. That I will. 

Car. (JVitk a sigmficamt look.) Roderigo, I commit much 
to your charge. 

Posa* Not so much as I before possessed. At the con- 
vent then we meet. Till then &rewel. [Gamg* 

Car. (ContiMds tuitk Ms otuafuUngSf asid at last ditmm 
Mm.) Return the papers to me. There is one among them, 
which was written to me whea I was so ill at Alkala. I have 



AS iK INFANT OP SPAIN. II5 

constantly treanired it near to mf heart, and cannot part, 
with it. Ketum that, and keep all the rest, {^akej it eui^ 
and ntums tie Pocket'hook,) 

Fosa, Carlos, I do not part with that letter willingly. It 
Is the very one I most wished to have. 

Car. Farewel. (Gki slowly towards the door'^stops*-^ 
and suddenly returns.) There take it. {With a trembling 
hand he presents the Utter — tears gush from his eyes — he falls 
on Posa*s neck,) This my father could not have done. No> 
Roderigo. This he could not have done. {Exit instantly, 

Posa, (Looks after him with astonishment,) Is it possi- 
ble that I did not know him thoroughly — that this fault 
lurked in his heart, and had escaped thy notice ? Suspicion 
of his friend''s honour ! How came a stain so foul upon this 
polished mirror ? No. I am wrong. What has he done 
that I should accuse him of so great a weakness ? Have I 
not often been obliged to hurt and to distress him ? This 
was the cause — and oh I must continue to distress him. The 
King believed, when he entrusted his secret to my keeping, 
that he confided in an upright man ; and such confidence de- 
mands gratitude. Why should I declare all I know when 
the avowal would but make my Carlos completely wretched ? 
Why should I wake the slumberer, to shew the storm which 
threatens him ? Better is it that I let the storm pass by, 
that, when he wakes, he may behold a bright, unclouded 
sky. [Exit. 

ScBMB, the King*^ Cabinet, He is discovered on a sofa, 
and the Infanta Clara seated at his side. 

King. (After a long pause,) No. She is my daughter. 
How can nature have given her, by accident, my full blue 
eye. In every feature I behold myself reflefted. Yes, 
darling of my heart — I dasp thee in ipy arras. 
Thou art my blood. (Starts.) My blood ! What can I 
Hz 
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dread more ? My features I Arc they net also Ms ^— 
(TtAes up the mimaturef and looks alUrnately at it ttnd in 
tke mirror^ nvhich hangs opposite to him. At length he dashes 
it on the flow ^ pushes the Infanta from him^ and starts up.) 
Away 1 Away ! In this abyt» I am lost. 

Enter Lerma. 

Ler. Her Majesty is just arrived in the antichamber— 

King. Arrived just now ! - 

Ler, And requests an audience. 

King. At this unusual hour !— I cannot see her. 

Ler. She herself approaches. [Exit. 

Enter Queen'. 

(Infanta runs to her.) 

Slueen. (Falls at the K\ng*8 feet.) My lord and husband, 
I am under ,the necessity of appealing to you for justice. 

King. Justice ! 

^ifeen. I am treated with indignity at your court. My 
cabinet has been opened by force— 

King. What? 

^ueen. And several articles of the greatest importance ta 
me are gone. , 

King. Of the greatest importance to you I 

S^ueen. On account of the misconstruction which malici- 
ous persons, not acquainted with the circumstances — 

King. Misconstru6lion '.—Malicious persons I — But rise. 

S(ueen. Not till you have giv^n me your royal promise t0 
discover and punish the oiFender, or have granted me per- 
mission to retire from a court, which harbours a villain and 
a thief. 

King. Rise, I say — — in this attifude — — rise. 

^en. (Obeys.) That he must be of rank I am certain ; 
for in the same cabinet were pearls and diamonds worth more 
than a million ', but lie was satisfied with letters — — 
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King. What letters ? 

Sfueen, They were from different persons-— among the rest, 
some from the Infant, and with them was a miniature of 
him. 

King. From — — 

^lueen. The Infant your son* 

King. To you ? 

^en. Yes. 

King, From the Infant ! And that you say to me t 

^ueen. Why not, my lord ? 

King. With this composure ? 

^ueen. What thus surprises you ? Surely you recoiled 
the letters which, by permission of both Monarchs, were 
sent by Don Carlos to me at Saint Germain. Whether the 
miniature which accompanied them was included in this per- 
mission, or whether he, of his own accord, ventured on the 
step, I take not upon me to determine j but if the latter 
were the case, surely his condufl was not culpable, for then 
he little thought he sent it to one who would ever be his mo- 
ther. 

King. (Aljkost unable to contain himself ^ turns aside and 
is going.) The viper ! I knew this would be her excuse. 

S^en, {Takes his hand,) What agitates you thus ? 

Inf, (Who has meaniuhile found the miniature y brings it 
to the Queen;) Look, dear mother ! What a pretty pi6ture t 

^ueen, (Recognizes it, and stands in speechless astotttsh* 
ment. Both, for some time, look full at each other,) I must 
own, my lord, this mode of conduf^ is most noblci most 
royal — but one question more I beg leave to ask— 

King, It is my place to ask questions, madam. 

^ueen. The innocent shall, at all events, not suffer by 
my suspicions. If, therefore, this theft was committed by 
your order— 

King, It was. 

Hj 
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Si^en, Then I have no longer any one to Accuse or juty 
but yourself. The condu^l of your wife will never justify 
you in acting thu^^ 

King. I am accustomed to this language, madam \ but, 
be assured I shall not be imposed upon by it as I was at 
Aranjuez. I am now better acquainted with the pufty in- 
nocent lady, who could defend her conduft with so much 
dignified majest y ■ 

Slueen. What means this } 

King, Who only sent her attendants i^way that she might 
amuse herself with her child. 

Sl^en. How am I to understand this \ 

King. In short, madam, is it true or ftlie that you there 
conversed with some one ? 

^ueeu. True. I conversed with the Infant. 

King. The Infant ! It is evident, then I Yon ceafesa 
it 1 Had you no more regard for my honour ? 

^ueen. Honour, my lord I Before I was King Philippe 
wife, I was Henry's daughter. If any honour were con- 
cerned, a greater was at stake than Castile bestowed upon 
me. 

King. Why did you deny what you now confess ? 

Slueen. Because, my lord, I am not in the habit of being 
accused as a delinquent in the presence of a whole court. I 
never shall conceal the truth when it is asked with lespeft 
and propriety. But was the tone proper, which was used 
by your Majesty at Aranjuez ? Are ^e assembled gran* 
dees to be considered a tribunal at which queens are to res- 
der account of their private a^i<»» ? I granted the Prince 
an interview, because he so earnestly requested it, and be- 
cause I wiU not allow custom to sway me in anions which I 
think innocent.— I concealed it from you, because I was not 
disposed to contend for this libeity in the presence of your 
Majesty's attendants and my own. 

King* You use very bold language, madam. 
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^|MMr. Kay, I will own another reason. I a6M thus be-- 
cause the Infant does not possess that paternal regard whick 
^e wishes for and deserves. 

King, Deserves! 

Stgiem. Yes, deserves, my Lord. I esteem and love him 
as txf nearest fcJativef who was once thought worthy of pos^ 
ssssing my hand. I have not yet been able to discover that 
I ought to keep him at a greater distance than any other per- 
son, because he once was deater to me than any other. If 
your state-policy can form connexions as they suit your pur- 
poses, I will prove that it cannot so easily dissolve them*— 
No one dull dilate to me whom 1 must hate or love ) ai>d, 
since you have compelled me to speak, 1 assure you that mj 
will shall no kmger be controlled. All attempts at prohibi- 
tion and compulsion shall only increase my good opinion of 
my friends, and make me proceed even to extremities. 

King, Elizabeth, you have seen me in the hours of weak- 
ness, and this recolle£Uon makes you bold. The mirrw, be* 
fore which we stand, makes you bold. You rely on tht 
powers by which you have so often subdued my firmnes8.-i^ 
But dre^d me the naore on that account. What hitherto 
made me weak, may now drive me to madness. 

Sl^en, What have I done, then, to ofiend you ? 

King* {Takes her hand.) If my suspicions be just^f the 
measure of your guilt be full— -(Drv^j her hand.) I can sub- 
due this renmant of my weakness, and will. 

S(ueen* What have I done to offend you > 

King, If I be thus wronged, blood shall atone— 

S^ueen. Heavens 1 Is it come to this ? 

t^ng. All Christendom shall tremble at my vengeance. 
I will no longer pay regard to the laws of nations, or the 
voice of nature— 

Slueen. How much I pity your Majesty— 

King. Ctranjp9rted beyond all bQunds.) Pity I— The com- 
passion of a harlot I 

H4 
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Uf. (jCUt^t affrighted to lur iMthtr.) The King is tn- 
gry-*and you are crying, dear mother. 

King. (Pushes the child luith violence from the S^en.y 
Go and make your complaint to your father. 

Siueen, (fTith iiigmfied con^sure^ hut with tremuloue ut- 
terance,) This child I must, at all events, protefl fromin> 
jury. Come with me, my daughter. (Takes the Infanta i>r 
her arms.) If the King will no longer recognize you, I must 
'send.for friends beyond the Pyrenees, who will defend us, 

(Going. 

King. (Astonished.) Queen ( 

S^ueen. I can no more— this is too matYk.^^^Attempts to 
reach the door^ with the child^ but fails,) 

King. (Hastens to her, much alarmed.) Heavens) £liza- 
^ beth! 

Inf. Oh, my mother bleeds. (Rum out.) 

^ueen. Will no one come to help me from this room ? 

King. (Anxiously employed in assisting her.) What a 
dreadful accident t Blood !«-Have I deserved that you 
should so severely punish me ?•— Rise— compose yourself— 
rise— I hear footsteps. — Is it your wish that the whole court 
should be spe^ators of this scene ?— Must I even use suppli- 
cations. (She raises herself, supported by the King.) 

Enter Alia A, Feria, Lerma, off^ Domingo. 

King. The Queen is indisposed. Let her be condu6led to 
her apartments. \^Exit Queen, supported by Feria and Lerma. 

Alba. (Who approaches ivith Pomingo.) The Queen in 
teais, and blood upon her face ! 

King. That must, of course, surprise the demons who de- 
ceived me. 

Alba and Dom. We deceive your Majesty 1 

Kif^. Yes, youy who have said enough to drive me mad^ 
though not a word towards conviftion. 
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AWa, We only repeated what we had heard. 

King. Hell reward you for it I I have done what I am sor-' 
ry for. She guilty 1 Was that the language of a guilty- 
conscience ? 

Posai {JVithout,) Is the King at liberty ? 

Enter Posa. 

King, {Hears his 'voice j and hastens to meet him.) Ha 1 
there comes my faithful friend. Welcome Marquis ! (7* 
Alba and Domingo.) You are no longer wanted. Leave us. 
(Alba andJ>Qvaai%Ki look at each other *with silent astonish^- 
ment.) 

Posa. (Much embarrassed.) This defeats my hopes en- 
tirely j for I must confess that, in the business which brings 
me to your Majesty, I needed much Duke Alba's kind sup- 
port. (Bo<ws to the Duke.) 

King. {In a stern tone ^ to Alba /m^ Domingo.) You know 
my will. Leave us. [^Exeunt Alba and Domingo. 

Marquis, you wanted to make amends for my ernor. I 
thank you for your good intention. 

Posa. My Liege, it must hurt an old man, who has faced 
death in twenty battles for your Majesty, to see himself thus 
sent away, that a youth— 

King. It becomes you to think thus, and me to a6^ as I 
did. He had spent more than half his life before he became 
as valuable to me as you already are. I do not choose to 
make a secret of my feelings. The madcs of my royal fa- 
vour conferred on you shall meet every eye. The man whom 
X have made my friend shall be an obje6l of envy. What 
brings you hither ? 

Posa. Pardon roe, my Liege. As I passed through the 
antichamber, I heard asireadful rumour, which to me ap- 
pears incredible. A violent dispute— blood<^the Queen* — - 
— — Heaven forbid that the report be true, and that your 
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Majesty should have wEted incattttooslf I Mdst inportiiit 
dificoveries, which I have made, endiely alter the nature of 
the circQinstanccs. 

King. Proceed. 

Posa, I have foand an opportunity of ohtainliig the 
Prince's pocket-book, which will, I hope, throw some light 
upon — (Presents it,) 

King, (Eagerly examines tAe contents,) A letter from the 
Emperor, my father-«-of which I never heard. {Reads it, 
ktfs it aside, and hastens to tie other Papers.) I^an of a gar- 
rison— extraAs from Tacitus — — and what is this ?— This 
hand I have surely seen before. It is a lady*s hand. (Reads 
nuith great attention, partly aloud, partly to himself.) " This 
key— back part of the Queen's pavillion.** -^ — Ha ! What 
means this ?— << Here may that love be frankly owned-^ 
flame— harvest of his hopes" — — Infernal tieachery I Tis 
she. It is her hand. 

Posa. The Queen's I Impossible! 

Jju^Sf. No. It is the Princess Eboli's— 

Posa. Then all was true, which was rq>orted to me by the 
Page who delivered the letter and the key. 

King. {Grasps Posa's hand, in 'violent agitation.) Mar- 
quis, I perceive that I am dreadfully imposed upon. This 
woman — to you I will confess it. Marquis— this woman 
broke open the cabinet of the Queen, and her accusation 
was tlie first which I received. Who knows how far the 
Monk may be an accomplice ? Marquis, I begin to fear I 
have a^led hastily towards my wife. 

Pwtf. If any secret understanding has subsisted between 
her Majesty and the Prince, it was certainly of a nature very 
different to that of which she is accused. I have certain in- 
formation that the Infant's wish to go to Plandcis originated 
with the Queen* * 

King^ I always thought so. 
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F$MS. The Queen is ambidous. Need I say more ? She 
is hurt to find herself disappointed hi the pioud hope of 
sharing the prerogatives which attach to royalty. Th« 
Vrince^s youthful ardour encouraged her proje£b $ but, with 
respeft to her heart, I doubt whether it can love. 

King. I am not afraid of her mighty piojefls. 

Posa* Whether die is beloved, or whether, indeed, no- 
thing worse is to expeAed from the In^t— 4his, I own, de« 
serves investigation. In this respeft I think the gceatest v%i* 
iance is necessary. 

Kmg» I employ you to exercise it. 

Posa. (After S9me refieSiott.) Ifycuu Majesty tixinks me 
capable of this undertaking, I mujBt beg that my authority 
jnay be unlimited. 

King* It shall be ao. 

Posa. At least that I may not, by any person whatever, 
be disturbed in such investigations as I think necessary. 

Kin^. You have my promise. You are my guardian an* 
gd. How much am I indebted to you for the discoveries 
you have made. . 

Etttir Le&ma. 

How did you leave the Queen } 

Ler, Still very weak, my Liege. (Lo^ks dtmbtfiiUy at 
Posa.) 

Kmg* Let her be inibimed that I shall come to her imme- 
diately. [Exit Leirna. 

Posa. (Follows Mm *mtk a look of uuiosittesi, then turns to 
the King.) One precaution more appears to me necessary* 
I fear the In^t may have notice of our intentions. He has 
many friends, nay, perhaps, is conne^d with the rebels in 
Ghent. Fear may lead him to desperate resolutiims. I 
therefore advise yyur Majesty to ]»ovide against this case by 
instant means. 

Xi^» You arc right. But 1 
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F$sa, By a secret warraat of arrest^ which ycur Majesty 
may confide to my care, that I may use it at the moment of 
danger, and— 

King. [Thoughtfully.) This is a bold step. I doubt 
whether— 

Posa. Let it remain a secret of state till-— 

King. {Goes to his desk^ mtd signs the *warrant.) A king- 
dom is at stake* Imminent danger justifies extraordinary 
measures.'— There, Marquis 1 To you I need not recom<* 
mend the necessary caution. 

Posa. (Takes the tvarrant,) The case is desperate. 

King, Go, dear Marquis— hasten to restore my peace of 
mind, and and my restless nights. [Exeunt several^* 

Scene, the gallery. Enter Carlos, in great agitatioUf met 
by Lerma. 

Car. You are the man I sought. 

Ler. I too sought your Highness. 

Car, Is it true ? For Heaven's sake, is it true f 

Ler, What mean you ? 

Car. That he drew his dagger — that she was covered with 
blood when cafried from his apartments. For Heaven's sako 
speak. How much of this is true \ 

Ler, She fainted, and was hurt by the fall — ^nothing more. 

Car* Was she in no further danger-— on your honour. 
Count ? 

Ler» The Queen vi^ not-^therefere are you in greater. 

Car. The Queen was not I Then Heaven be praised ! 
A dreadful rumour reached my ears, that the King was 
exasperated against my mother and myself, and that a secret 
bad been discovered. 

Ler., The latter may be true. 

Car. True I 
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Ler, Prince, I gave you, to-day, one learning, wblch 
you despised. Make better use of the second. 

Gar. How I 

Ler* If I be not mistaken, some days ago I saw in your 
hand a pocket-book, made of blue silk and embix)ide«d 
with gold. 

Car. {Alarmed.) Such a one I had. Well? 

Ler. On the cover was a row of pearls, I think. 

Car, Right. 

Ler. But a short time since, as I unexpectedly ttralked 
into the King's cabinet, I fancied that I saw this very 
pocket-book in his hand, and the Marquis Posa was with 
him. 

Car, (After a pause, in a 'znolent tone.) That is not true. 

Ler. (Hurt and indignant.) Th^n I 3m 2L deceiver. 

Car. (Looks at him for some time.) You are. 

Ler. Alas I I can forgive you. 

Car. (JFalks to and fro in most violent agitation, and at 
lengtA stops direSily opposite to him.) Thine is a dreadful x>c> 
cupation, man. In what has he injured thee ? Jn what has 
our innocent attachment injured thee, that thus thy hellish 
labour is employed to rend the ties of aihity asunder. 

Ler. Prince, I revere the pain which makes you thus un- 
just. 

Car. Oh God, let me not be suspicious. 

Ler. I remember, too, the King's own words : ** How 
much am I indebted to you, for the discoveries you have 
made." This he said as I entered. 

Car. Oh, no more, no more. 

Ler. Duke Alba is, I understand, disgraced, and Ruy 
Gomez is deprived of the great seal, which has been pre- 
sented to the Marquis. 

Car, {Lost in meditation.) And this he concealed from 
me. For what reason could he conceal it ? 
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• Lif* The whole coart already looks up to him as thevs* 
controUed minister and favourite. 

Car* He Wed me— loved me much. I was dear to hins 
as his own soul. This I am sure of, fer a thousand proofs* 
have fully shewn it. But must not millions, must not his 
native land be dearer to him than a single friend I Yes-^ 
for a single friend his bosom was too large— my h^ipiness 
too small for such a patriot's friendship. He has sacrificed 
me to his virtue. Can I blame him for this deed } Oh I it 
is certain, it is certain.— I have lost him. {Walks aparty 
mmlJddis Ms face,) 

Lit. (Af Or a fame,) Dearest Prince, what can I do for 
you ? 

Car. {JV'Uh^ut looking at Mm J) Go to the King, and also 
^etray me. I have nothing to bestow on you. 

Ler. Will you wait the consequences of-— 

Car. {Supports kisnself agahut a ptilar.) Yes. I have lost 
him* Now I am completely poor. 

Ler. {Approaches, tvitM sympasMxit^ emotioH.) Prinee^ 
will you not think of providing for your safety ? 

Car. Safety !— Good man I 

Lir. And is there no one but yourself for whom you tremble T 

Car. (Starts,) Gracious God I of what do you remind 
me ? My mother ?-~The letter which I returned to him— 

which I at first denied — ^yet at last gave him — (fl^sdks 

op and down in extreme agitation,) How has she deserved 
this treatment f Her he might at least have spared. Might 
he not, Lerma ? (In a sudden and determined tone.) I must 
go to her^-I must warn her of the danger.-^Lerma, dear 
Lerma 1— whom can I employ f Is there no resource ?— Send 
the Marquis to me«*immediately. 

Ler. The Marquis ! 

Car. (bs dreadful agony.) Oh Heavens I 

Ler. The King, too, is with her Majesty at preiiien^ 

Car. (Lost in thought.) Have I, then, not a friend in 
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all tlie world-r— ye«» one I have.— It is itnpossibk diat 
my situation can be worse. [Rushes mU. 

Lit. Pxtnce» v? hither go you ? {Folh'ws Mm. 

Scene* one of the Queen's upartmints. Emter Eboli and 
DoMlNOO,/rw» opposite sides. 

Dom, Princess, have you heard the news ? 

Ebo* What news ? You seem disordered, Chaplain. 

Dom, Of our new minister. 

£bo. Is this strange report, then, true, which engrosses 
the conversation of the whole court ? 

Dom. You have an interest in it. I congratulate you, 
queen of a single nighl^ 

Enter Alba. 

-Alba. (To Eboli.) Plunge my sword into my heart.— 
^was I myself who brought him to the King. 

Dom. Who could then have suspe^led— 

Alba. So much the worse. He who could so well dissem- 
ble, who could so easily lull you and me to repose, can do 
still more. 

Dom. " You are no longer wanted V* You remember the 
King's words ? 

Ebo, Whence has this sudden change its origin ? I do 
not comprehend it. 

Alba, {ludespmutitatvm.) What would I bow give for 
such a foe as the Infant has been to me. 

Dom. Very tme. Alba. If I understand your meaning, 
I could almost fancy you had dived into my mind. 

Alba. In reality he is a noble Prince. 

Dom. So think I. 

Aiba. And worthy of a better fate. 

Dom. That was always iny opinion. 
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Alba, (After a pause,) Chaplaiis will you join me ? 
Dom. In what ? Do you intend — 
Alba. I intend to destroy my own work> that I may again 
begin it on another plan. [£>i/. 

Dom, You arc silent, Princess. 

Ebo, A£l a2> you think proper. I shall never be his friend. 

\^Exit Domingo. 

Enter Carlos Mr M^ opposite side. 

Car. {To Eboli, nxiho starts at sight of him.) Be not 
alarmed. Princess. I will be gentle as a childa 

Ebo. Prince, this iinexpe6led— 

Car, Are you still offended ? 

Ebo. Prince ! 

Car. Are you still oflfended ? Tell me, I beseech you. 

Ebo. VVhat means this } You appear to have forgotten 
yourself. Prince. What is your business with me } 

Car. {Seizes her hand,) Is your hatred eternal ? Can 
offended love never forgive ? 

Ebo, {Endea'vours to extricate herself,) Of what do you 
remind me. Prince ? 

Car. Of your goodness and my own ingratitude. Alas ! 
Full well I know that I have deeply hurt you ; that I have 
wounded your gentle heart ; that I have caused tears to flow 
from those angelic eyes. 

Ebo. Prince, leave me, I— 

Car. I am come hither, because I can rely upon your 
mild forgiving soul. — Eboli, I have not one friend in the 
world except yourself. You once esteemed me. You can- 
not be inexorable. 

Ebo, {Turns aivay.) No more, for Heaven^s sak^. .< 

Car. Let me remind you of your kind affection, which I 
so basely treated. Look upon me but once in the same 
light as I then appeared to you, and listen to m^ . 
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Car. Be greater than you sex. Forget my offences. Do 

What no woman ever did before you, or will ever do again. 

t request of you a favour greater than you can fancy. Let 

me*-on my knees I conjure you> let me, for a moment> 

see my mother. 

Enter Posa, in breathless haste ^ tvith t<wij Officers of the 
body guardi 

Posa. {Rushes bePween them,) What has he confessed ? 
Believe him not. 

Ctff . (^^7/ on hit knees, raising his *voice.) By all that is 
sacred — 

Posa. (Interrupts him in a ^violent tone,) He is mad. 
Do not attend to him. 

Car. {In a louder and more earnest tone,) My life or 
death depend upon it. Condu^ me to her. 

Posa. (Draws £boli^0;» him by force.) You die If you 
listen to him. (Turns to one of the Ofiice».) Count Cor- 
dua, in his Majesty's name I command you- to seise the 
Prince. (Produces the nvorrant of arrest. Carlos stands 
rooted to the spot — Eboli shrieks — the Officers are astonished, 
A long and solemn pause ensues. Posa is in a violent tremor , 
and scarcely able to sttppress his feelings.) Prince, I request 
your sword* (To Eboli, nuho is going.) Princess £boi^ 
you will stay here, (to the Officers.) On your life allow 
tiot his Highness to say one word to any one — ^he must 
not utter a syllable even to yourself. (Whispers a fen»f 
more swords in the Officer's ear, then turns to the rest.) I 
shall immediately give account of my proceedings to the 
King.— You, Prince, may expe6l me in an hour. (Carlos 
edloivs himself to be led aivay, ivithoui appearing conscious 
of his situation $ except that, as he passes , he casts afeeUt 
I 
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dying look towards Posa, tvAo conceals Ms face. No sooner 
is he goney than Eboli agtdn attempts to e scape ^ hut it 
seized by the Marquis. 

Eho. For Heaven^s sake> let me quit this place^ 

Posa. {Draws her foreword *with terrible sternness,) Un- 
fortunate creature, what has he said to thee ? 

£bo. Nothing— release me— nothing. 

Posa. {Still more sternly.) Thou shalt not go. What 
hast thou learnt ? — ^Escape is impossible. Confess, for in 
this world thou wilt have no other opportunity. 

£bo, (Extremely alarmed.) Gracious God 1 What means 
this ? You will not murder me ? 

Posa. (She«ws a dagger.) That is my intention. Be brief. 

Ebo. Oh, mercy, mercy I What have I done ? 

Posa. {Looks to^wards Heaven , and points the dagger to 
her breast.) . As yet all is secure. As yet the poison has 
not dropped from the vessel which contains it. If I destroy 
the vessel, its contagion cannot spread. The fate of Spain 
depends upon a woman*s life. Great Judge of all, at thy 
tribunal I can justify this nmrder. {Again raises his arm, 
and stands in terrible suspense.) 

Ebo. {Falls at his feet ^ and looks boldly at him.) Now— 
why do you delay the bloiy ?— I sue not for mercy. I have 
deserved to die— and ask for death. 

Posa. {After refleSingfor a short time, during *whsch his 
hand gradually sinks.) Mean, dastardly, and barbarous* 
No, no, no. Thank Heaven there still are other mean». 
{Casts the dagger from him, and hastens a^way. Eboli 
rushes from tbe room through the opposite door.) 

Scene, another of the Queen*s Apartments. --^The Qu^ En 
and F VENTS 8 are discovered. 

S^en^ What a commotion there is in the palace ! Every 
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9oise I hear to-day alarms me, Countess.— Pray enquii-e what 
it means. . [£jr;V Fuentes. 

Eboli rushes into the room fide and breathless. 

£bo. (Falls at the Queen's feet.) Help, help I He is 
imprisoned. 

S^en. Who ? 

Ebo. The Marquis Posa arrested him by the King's order. 

^ueen. Whom, whom ? 

£bo. The Prince. 

Si(ueen, Have you lost your senses ? 

Ebo. Alas 1 I saw him led away. 

^ueen. And who arrested him ? 

Ebo. The Marquis Posa. 

^ueen. Well, Heaven be thanked that it was the Marquis ! 

Ebo. Can you say that so calmly ? Oh Heavens, my gra- 
cious lady, you know not— 

^en. Why he was arrested ? For some error, I suppose, 
natural in a youth of violent passions. 

Ebo. No, no, no!^-Oh Heavens! Cursed diabolical 
deed ! Nothing can save him. He must die. 

Sfueen. Diel 

Ebo. And I am his murderer. 

^ueen. Die ! You rave. Refleft on what you say. 

Ebo. Oh, had I known this would have been the conse- 
quence— 

Sfjteen. {Takes her hand ivith a friendly mien.) Princess, 
compose yourself. Colle£): your scattered spirits, and calm- 
ly— -n6t in tones which make me shudder— tell me what you 
know, and what has happened. 

Ebo. Oh, do not overwhelm me thus with kindness. It 
seizes on my conscience like the flames of hell. I am not 
worthy to raise my eyes and view the glory which surrounds 
I2 
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your virtues Tiaa^kf I beseech you» tnol)|de en thf 
wretchf who^ with all the sensations of repentance, riiaine» 
and self-abhorrence^ writhes at your feet. 

Sl^en* Unfortunate wonMO> what have you to confess ? 

Eho, Angel of light, as yet you are ignorant that you 
have kindly smiled upon a demon.-^I was the wretch who 
robbed you. 

S^en. You! 

Eb9» And who delivered your papers to the King. 

S^ueeu, You! 

Ebo, I was the wretch who accused yoU'-M 

Slueen, You! — Could j»b—- 

Ebo. Love, vengeance, and madness wsre my gtiides. t 
hated you, and loved the Infant. 

S^ueen. If you loved him — — 

Ebo* I avowed my passion, and it was rejefted. 

^ueen, (After a pausi.) Alas I Now, all is clear.*-- 
Rise. You loved him. I forgive you. It is forgotten.*^ 
)l.ise. ( Assists ker^ ) 

Ebo, No, no. There yet remains a horrible confession* 
Not till then great Queens— 

S^een. What am I still doomed to hear f Proceed. 

Ebo, The King Seduftion Oh you avert your 

countenance. I read your dreadful sentence In your looks. 
— — The crime with which I charged you— I my«lf com- 
mitted. {Fails to tke earth, and hides her harning blushes. 
The Queen retires ^ and a long pause ensues. In afetv m* 
nutes Olivarez comes from Uu room into ivhich the Queen 
'wenty and fouls Sboli iff her former situatim* She op-' 
proachesj upon ^which Eboli startf up wntimfrmaichokf 
and percefues the Queen is gone,) 

Ebo, Heavens! She has left me. Then all is over. 

Oil. Princess Eboii««- 

Ebo, I know why you are come. The Queen has 9»M 
you to announce her will. Quick— let me hear it. 
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OIL I am commanded by her Majesty to claim your cross 
and keys. 

Ebo, (Takes thi cross from her neck, and delvvers it to 
Oiivares.) Yet may I not be aUowed once more to kiss her 
hand ? Surely, oh surely, the best of Queens will not-* 

OU. In the convent of St. Mary you will be told what is 
determined respecting you. 

Ebo* -{Whose tears gush from her eyes,) I shall never see 
the Queen again, then ? 

OH, (Embraces her with anfertedface,^ Farewell. 

lExit instantly, 

(Eboli foUevft her to the door^ which is shut upon her. 
She sinis on her knees ^ and remains in this attitude for some 
minutes, then rises, hides her face, and rushes out,) 

. Enter Queen and Olivarez* 

S(ueen. Is she gone ? 

OH, Yes, and in despair. How dreadful is her lot ! 

^ueen, (Goes to a imndonu^ <with' hoks of uneasiness,) 
Where can the Countess Fuentes be ? I told her to obtain 
information— 

Enter a Page, who whispers to Olivarez. 

OH. Duke Alba and Domingo beg permission— 
^^n. Duke Alba and Domingo I Domingo and Dukft 
Alba! 

OH, They only request a short audience. 
ielueen. (After some cwideratien,) Condu^ them hither. 
lExeun^ OliYQXw ami y»gi9» 

Enter Alba and Domingo. 

Alba. Gracious Queen, if we inay be allowed— 
^en. What is the motive for this visit ? 
?3 
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D&m, An honest anxiety for your Majesty*^ safety. 

Aiba, We have hastened hither, by timely information^ 
to defeat a plot which is formed against you-— 

Dom. And to lay at your Majesty^s feet this testimony of 
our zeal and services. 

^ueen, (Looks at them wtk astemshment,) Reverend fa- 
ther—and you, noble Duke— you really surprise me. I did 
not expe6^ such zeal from Domingo, or from Duke Alba» 
and know how to value it properly. You mention a plot 
formed against me. May I ask by whom ? 

Alba. We intreat you tolie on your guard against a Mar- 
quis Posa, who is secretly employed by his Majesty. 

Sfueen. I am iejoiced to hear his Majesty has made so 
good a choice, I have long since been told of the Marquis 
Posa's talents and integrity. Never was favour more pro- 
perly bestowed. 

Dom. More properly bestowed t We know it otherwise. 

Alba, We have long been acquainted with this man^s em- 
ployments and utility. 

S^en, What means this ? You excite my curiosity. 

"^Dom, Is it long since your Majesty looked into your ca- 
binet ? 

Slueeu. How? ' 

Dom. And when you looked into it, did you miss no- 
thing? 

Slgien, I do not understand you. That I have missed 
several articles the whole court knows. But how is the Mar- 
quis Posa concerned in this ? 

Alba, Very essentially ; for the Prince, too, has lost pa- 
pers of the utmost importance, which were this ,moming 
seen in the King^s hands, during the Marquis Posa^s private 
audience, since which his Highness has been arrested, and 
the Marquis declared prime- minister. 

Slueen. Strange 1 Unaccountable ! I find a foe where I 
Sttspecled none, and two friends whom I never dreamt that I 
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possessed. For, to confess the truth, {Kvvetting her eyes 
upm themy) I was on the point of pardoning your unkind 
offices towards me with respeft to his Majesty. 

i^/i^i, 0«r unkind' offices I 

Sllueen, Your's. 

Dom. Duke Alba ! Ouf « t 

^ueen. {Still attentively observing them,) How happy 
am I, therefore, to be so soon aware of my error. I had, 
indeed, previously resolved to request, to-day, that his Ma- 
jesty would produce my accusers. Your visit, theiefore, 
gratifies me, for now I can call* for Duke Alba's testimony. 

Alba. Mine 1 Ate you serious ? 

^ueen. Why not ? 

Dom, Would you thus defeat all the private services, 
which — 

Slueen, Private ! {H^ith dignified solemnity.) Duke Al- 
ba, I wish to know what your monarch's consort can have 
to discuss with you, or with this priest, which her lord may 
not know. — Am I innocent or guilty ? 

Dom. What a question ! 

Alba. But if the King were not just — I mean for the pre- 
sent moment — 

^^en. Then I must wait till he becomes so. Happy are 
they who feel sure of success, when justice predominates. 
Farewell- lExeunt Alba and Domingo. 

Enter Posa. 

At length I again see you. Marquis. You are welcome. 

Posa. {Whose looks are disordered, nxjhose voice fault ers^ 
and vjhoy throughout this scene, conveys every idea of a 
mind in the most dreadful state of agitation.) Is your Ma- 
jesty alone ? Can no one in the adjoining rooms hear our 
discourse } 
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Siueen, We are secure. What tidings briag you ? {Lookt 
at him more minutely, aud starts*) Heavens! What meao 
these altered featui-es } 

Pesa. You, perhaps, already know— 
^lueen. That Carlos is a prisoner, and through you, I 
have been told. It is true, then ! None but yourself would 
{have believed. 
Posa. It is true. 
S^ueen. Through you ? 
Posa, Through roe, 

Slueen. (With a doubtful look.) I revere your a£lions even 
when I do not comprehend them ; but, on this occasion, 
pardon a female^s terrors. I fear you play a desperate game. 
Posa. I have lost it. 
Sjueen. God of Heaven ! 

Posa. Be at ease. You are provided for. The loss falls 
on myself. 

%ff«. Oh! What must I hear ? 

Posa, For who urged me to set my all upon a doubtful 
die ? Who urged me thus to sport with the decrees of Hea- 
yen ? I, though a mortal^ have dared to seize the helm of 
fate, and, feeling that I cannot guide it, I allow my pu-r 
nishment is just. But why do I dwell on this ? Every ms- 
ment is precious. Who knows but that my judge has al< 
ready sent the executioner to seize me ? 

Slueen, Your judge! — This, solemn tone ! Oh! explain 
the dreadful meaning of your words. 

Posa. He is saved — it matters not at what price yet 

only for to-day. Few moments are his own.^Let him make 
good use of them, for I have not bought them at a very mo- 
derate price. He must quit Madrid this very night. 
Slueen. This very night I 

Posa. Every preparation is made for his escape. At the 
convent which has long been the resort of our friendship, he 
will find a conveyance, and attendants in whom he may con* 
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fide. Here is, in bills of exchange, all that fortune has be- 
stowed upon roe. What is wanting you will supply. I 
must own I have much upon my mind which Carlos should 
have known— much which he must know ; but I probably 
may not be enabled to mention every thing in person ; there- 
fore, as you will see him this evening, 1 have recourse to 
you — 

^ueen. As you value my repose, speak more intelligibly. 
What has happened ? 

Posa. I have still a confession of importance to make, and 
to you I make it. Mine has been a fortune which but few 
enjoy. I loved a monarch's son. My heart, devoted but 
to one, made him its world. In the soul of Carlos I could 
,see the paradise of millions. — Oh how delightful were these 
visions ! But it has pleased eternal Providence to nip my 
great idea in its bud, and Roderigo soon will be no mt>re. 
Here — here, on this holy altar— here, in the heart of his 
Queen, the obje6): of his love and adoration, I deposit my 
last sacred legacy. Here may he find it, when I shall be no 
more ! {fturns afway, and tears choke his utterance.) 

S^ueen, This is the language of a dying man. Still I hope 
that is but the warmth of fancy— or am I to conceive that 
there is serious meaning in your words ? 

Posa, (Has endea*voured to compose himself ^ and proceeds 
in a firmer tone.) Tell him to be mindful of the oath which, 
in the days of enthusiasm, we confirmed by the sacrament. 
Mine I have adhered to. Faithful to him I have remained 
to death 

eiueen. To death ! 

Posa, Tell him to remember his. Remind him of his 
vow to model a new government. Whether he succeeds or 
fails ought not to be of importance. Sufficient is it for him 
that he has attempted the noble projeft we agreed upon. — 
When centuries have passed. Providence may send another 
prince, who, fired with the same enthusiasm, may complete 
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what he began. Tell him, that when he mounts the throne, 
he must bear in mind the Infantas vows ; must not expose 
the blossom of his great ideas to that destruftivc inseft po- 
licy j and must not be led astray by that base wisdom which 
would defeat the heavenly proje^s of enthusiasm. I have 
already discoursed with him upon this head-* 

Slueen. But wherefore, Marquis 

Posa. (With great solemnity.) And tell him that on his 
mind I rest the happiness of nations : that I required this at 
my dying hour, and felt myself justified in the demand. It ■ 
was in my power to have spread a new morning through this 
land. The King granted me his confidence— called me his 
son. I bear his seal, and Alba is no more. (Pauses^ and 
surveys the Queen.) In tears ! — Sweet soul I I know those 
tears— they are the cffeft qf joy. Right '.—Carlos or I !— 
The choice was sudden, and was dreadful. One must be 
lost— I chose to be the one. Ask no more. 

Slueen, Now — now at last I begin to understand you. 
Unhappy man, what have you done > 

Posa. I haye sacrificed two evenings to enjoy one cheerful, 
glorious day. — The King I resign ; for what can I be to 
him ? In this parched soil none of my roses bloom. My 
projects of present alteration were childish and absurd. What, 
then, could I do ? The fate of Europe rests in the hands of 
Carlos. To him 1 resign it, and, till he gains possession, it 
must bleed beneath the sway of Philip. But woe be to Car- 
los and to me, should I repent the choice which I have 
made— should I have mistaken the will of Heaven,— should 
I have afted thus for one, who 

^ueen. Do not proceed. Marquis. What you fear will 
never happen. I know your friend, and can answer for his 
noble misd. 

Posa. That alone lay heavy on my mind. Never, never 
will it happen, for I have j^sxir promise. {After a pause.) I 
saw this unfortunate passion take root in his heart. At that 
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time it was in my power to have checked it ; but I did not. 
On the contrary I cncodraged it. The world may be of an- 
other opinion^ but I do not repent my condu£i—- my con^ 
Kience does not accuse me. I saw life where others would ' 
have seen destruction. In this hopeless passion I beheld the 
golden beams of hope. I wished to teach him what was ex- 
cellent* and I perceived that wonder-working love would aid 
my projeft. 

^ueen> And could you, Marquis, could you seriously 
think me so divested of all 'female weakness, when you em- 
ployed love as one of his defences ? You refleCled not what 
dangers the heart encounters when love is dignified with the 
title of virtue. 

Fosa, You speak of your sex in general. My plans were 
founded on the principles of (me. Can you be ashamed of 
exciting a passion, which is founded upon virtue ? Is King 
Philip injured when a painter admires the wonders of the 
Escurial ? Does the sweet music of the lute belong to him, 
who, though devoid of harmony, purchases the instrument ? 
He has bought the privilege of breaking it, but not the art 
of calling forth* its melting tones. A contemplative mind 
searches for truth— a feeling heart submits to beauty's pow- 
er. You and Carlos belong to each other. No paltry pre- 
judices shall make me alter this opinion. Promise that you 
will love him — ^promise, and vow to me that you will love 
him for ever. 

^ueen. I promise that my heart alone shall ever be my 
guide. 

Posa. Now I die willingly. My work is done. [Going. 

Sluem, Marquis, are yOu going — without telling me 
when— how soon— -we shall again see each other ! 

Posa. {With averted face.) Rest assured we shall again 
see each other. 

S^en. {Gazes at him.) I understand you well. Oh Posa, 
why have you done this ? 
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. Posa, He ot I— — 

. Sluesu, No, no. You have been hurried away by tb« 
idea of an exalted a£lion. I know you have long wished for 
such an opportunity of failing. Should it break, a thousand 
hearts, what care« your pride for that } Oh, now I know 
you well. All you have aimed at has been admiration. 
. F9sa* ( Attomskedf and aside,) I was not prepared for 
this. 

. ^ueen, (After a pause.) Marquis is escape impossible f 
^ Fosa, It is. 
. $^en^ Recollc^l yourself. Can I do nothing ? 

Fosa, Nothing. 

S^ueen. Not even by a crime ? You do not know me. \ 
have courage. 

Fosa, That I do know. 

^lueen. Escape is impouible ? 

FQsa, Quite impossible. 

S^ueen, (Hides her face,) Go. I no longer value any 
man on earth. 

PQsa, {Falls at her feet^ in most tnolent etgitation,) 

Queen I Oh God I I own that life is sweet. 

ISprings uf, asfd exit* 

Scene, tAe King*s antichamber. Alba and Domingo 
are seen 'walking up and down^ separated and sUfnt.^^ 
Lerma comes from the Kin^^s cabinet, and, aitkesamf 
time. Taxis enters the antichamber. 

Ler. Has not the Marquis yet appeared ? 
Jlba» No. (Lerma is about to return.) 
7'ax. Count Lerma, be pleased to announce me* 
Ler. The King will see nobody. 

Tax, Tell hira he must see me. Much, very much de- 
pends upon an instant audience. lExit Iierm^- 



Mha. ( Approaches Tzxh.)' jie^LY Taxis accustom your- 
self to patience. You will not be admitted. 

^ax. Why not? 

Alba. Because you have not used the precaution of soIic"it- 
ing jjermission from thtf Marquis Posa, who can make the 
King a prisoner as well as his son. 

Tax, "Poszl True! That is the very man from whom 
I received this letter. 

Alba. What letter ? 

Tax. Which I was to fofVvard for him to Bmssels. 

Alba. Brussels! 

Tax. And which I now bring to his Majesty. 

Alba, Brussels ! Chaplain, did you hear that t Bms* 
scls ! 

Dom, (^Approaching J) It is very suspicious. 

Tax, It was confided to me with evident amdety and 
. tmbarrassment. 

Dom. Anxiety and embarrassment ! Indeed ? 

Alba. And to whom is it addressed ? 

Tax. To the Prince of Oi-ange. 

Alba. To William t Chaplain, treason lurks here, 

Dom. How can it be otherwise ? This letter must be de- 
livered to the King without delay. How meritorious is it. 
Worthy man, to be thus zealous in your monarch''s service ! 

Tax Reverend father, I do no more than my duty. 

Alba. You have afted wisely and properly. 

Re-enter Lehma. 

Iff. Don Raimond de Taxis is wanted. [ExH Taxis. 
Is the Marquis not yet come ? 

Dom. He has been sought for in every place. 

Ler. This is very singular. 

Alba. Singular indeed. The Prince is imprisoned, and 
the King knows not yet for what reason. How did his Ma- 
jesty receive the news ? 
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LerJJRt said not a word. (Jt noise is heard in the cabhut,} 

Alba. What was that f 

*Iax, (Appears at the door.) Count Leima. (Both go in.} 

Alba. DomingOy what means this ? 

Dom. Taxis spoke as if he was alarmed. Should this in- ■ 
tercepted letter^Duke, I dread some misfortune. 

Alba. He sent for Lermas yet he knows that you and I 
are here. 

Dom, Our day is past. 

Alba. True. I am not the nt^in, at whose approach every 
door opened. Every thing around me wears a different ap- 
pearance. 

Dom. (Has approached the door.) Hark I 

Alba, {After. a pause.) All is silent as death. I can. 
even hear them breathe. 

Dom, The double tapestry intercepts the sound. 

Alba, Away ! Some one comes. 

Dom. {Leaves the door.) I feel as if my life depended on 
this moment. 

£)!r/fr Parma^Fb&ia, MedinAs and other Gxzxk^^t»^ 

Par. Can the King be seen I 

Alba. No. 

Par. No ! Who is with him ? 

Per. The Marquis Posa^ I presume. 

Alba. He is every moment expelled. 

Par. We arc this moment arrived from Saragossa. The 
alarming, news is spread through all Madrid. It is, thcn> 
true? 

Dom. Alas, yes. 

Per. It is true that he is imprisoned by the Marquis I 

Alba. Exaaiy. 

Pur. But why has this happened ? 

Alba. Why. That no one knows hut the Marquis. 
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Par. Without assembling the Cortes I 

Fer. Cursed be the man, who proposed this innovation on 
our rights ! 

Alba. Cursed be he ! That say I also. 

Med. And I. 

T^e other Grandees. And all. ■ 

Par. Who will follow me into the cabinet ? I will throw 
myself at the King's feet 

Lerma rushes- from the cabinet. 

her. Duke Alba ! 

Dom. At last I Heaven be praised ! (Alba j^ow in.) 

Ler. (^Breathless and in great agitation.) Should the Mar- 
quis Posa come, his Majesty is not alone, and will summon 
him when at liberty. 

Dom. {To LevmvLf around ni^hom all cronvd.) CovLTit, what 
has happened ? You are pale as death. 

Ler. {Is hastening away.) Diabolical! 

Par. and Per. What do you mean ? 

Med* How is the King disposed ? 

Ler. He has shed tears. 

Dom. Shed tears ! 

All. {Struck with astonishment.) The King shed tears 1 (A 
bell is rang. Lerma hastens into the cabinet.) . 

Dcm. Count, another word — pardon me. — He is gone. 
In what a dreadful state of doubt he leaves us ! 

Enter Eboli, nvith distraSed looks. 

Ebo. Where is he ? I must see him. {To Feria.) Duke lead 
mc to him instantly. 

Per. The King is engaged on matters of the utmost impor- 
tance. No one can be admitted. 

Ebo. Is he then already signing the bloody sentence ? He 
is imposed upon. I can prove he is imposed upon. 



Dom. (From a distance cash a significant look Upwards her,} 
Frincess Eboli ! 

Ebo, (Approaches him,) Are you here too, priest ? You 
are the man I nt^mt You shall confirm what I have to say. 
(Seizes his hand^ and drauas him to the cabinet.) 

Dom, 1 1 Are you in your senses. Princess ? 

fer. Stay where you are. The King will not attend to you 
at present. 

£bo. He must. Truth he must attend to. 

Dom» Hold, I beseech you, hold I 

Ebo, Wretch ! Thou may'st tremble at thy idol's an|fer. 
I have nothing to fear. (As she rushes into the cabinet. Alba 
i^fears.) 

Alba, (Whose eyes sparkle , and luhose mien con*veys the idea 
of complete triumph^ hastens towards Domingo and embraces 
him.) Order a 7> Deum in every church. The vi6lory is 
our's. 

Dom, Our's ! 

Alba, (To the Grandees.) Now go in to his Majesty. You 
shall all hear further from me. [Exeunt^ 



END OF ACT IV. 
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ACT V. 



Scene, om Afariment in the Ptdacey separated by iron bars 
from a large courts in njtjkich centinels ivalk to and fro* 
Carlos is discovered sitting at a table ^ imth his head 
lying on his arms, as if he 'was asleep. In the background 
are Officers. Posa enters^ and whispers to the Officers, 
who immediately retire. He approaches Carlos, unper- 
cei'ved, and surveys him anuhile* At length Carlos 
reuses his head, sees Posa, and starts, 

Posa. 'TisI, Carlos. 

Car, (Presents his hand J) You even come once more to 
me. That is kind. 

Posa. I fancied you might want a friend. 

Car. Did you indeed ? I am glid to hear it. Oh, I knew 
you would remain faithful. 

Posa. I have deserved that you should think so. 

Car* Oh, we understand each other well. This mercy, 
this mildness becomes such souls as ours.»I grant that one 
of my requests may have been rash and unreasonable ; yet, 
on that account, you would not deny me those which are the 
reverse. Vhrtue may be rigid, but never can be cruel and 
inhuman. It is not my fault that my joys must be the vi^ims 
of your duty. You may, at all events, pity me. 

Posa, You mistake me, Carlos, I have never been un- 
worthy of your friendship. 

Car. But I have been unworthy of your's. 

Posam Hear nie, Carlos, I have much to say, and every 
moment is of value. 

K 
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Car, Say not one word. I believe it cost you much— I 
believe that your gentle heart bled when you decorated the 
vi6lim for the altar. 

Posa. Carlos, what mean you ? 

Car, You will now complete what I should have done, 
|)ut could not. You will bestow on Spain those golden days 
which they from roe in vain expe£led. With me all is at an 
end. That you foresaw. Oh, this dreadful passion has 
blighted all the early blossoms of my mind. All the hopes 
you centered in me were dead— you saW it. Providence or 
Chance led you to the King.— By disclosing my secret he 
was your's— and you may be his angel. I am irrecoverably 
lost ^perhaps Spain is so too. Alas ! In nothing have I 
been so much to blame as in not having discovered till to-day 
that your ivieas are as exalted as your friendship was sincere. 

Posa. {Rousing himself from extreme astonishment.) No. 
•—This I did not foresee— I did not expe^ that the generosity 
' of a friend would be more inventive than my cautious policy. 
My plan is ruined — I forgot your heart. 

Car, Had you been able to have spared her this load 
of sorrow, I should have been most grateful. Why might 
not I suffer alone ? But no more of this. I will not load 
you with reproach-. What is the Queen to you ? Do you 
love her ? Can I expeft that"your rigid virtue will regard the 
petty cares of my attachment ? Pardon me. I was unjust. 

Posa, You are unjust, but not on this account. If I de- 
served one reproach I should deserve all— and, in that case, I 
should not be here. {DratMs forth his pocket-hook,) Here 
are some of the papers which you entnisted to my care.. Take 
them again* 

Car, {Looks ^with astomshment alternately at Poss^ and the 
papers,) How I 

Posa. I return them, because they will now be safer in 
your hands than in mine. 
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V 

Car. How am I to understand this } The King has not 
read them, then ? 

Posa, These papers 1 

Car. You did not shew them all to him ? 

Posa, Who told you that I shewed one to him ? 

Car. {Overpowered iMth astonishment,) Is it possible ? 
-—Count Lerma. 

Posa, Lerma !^I understand this — ^but who could foresee 
it? — Lerma! — That man never yet deceived. His infor- 
mation was right. The remaining papers are in the King^s 
possession . 

Car, But why am I here ? 

Posa, To prevent the folly of making Eboli your confi- 
dante a jsecond time. 

Car, {As if anuaking from a dream,) Hal now all is 
clear— 

Posa, Who comes ? 

Enter Alba. 

Alba. {Approaches Carlos respectfully ^ andy throughout 
this scene f turns his back to Posa.) Prince, you are free. — 
His Majesty has sent me to announce it. (Carlos looks with 
surprise at Posa.) 

Posa, His Majesty can punish or can pardon as he pleases, 
but I must own I think it strange the Prince should be re- 
leased before I have been heard. 

Alba, {To Carlos, without looking at Posa.) At the same 
time I am happy in being the person appointed to convey-^ 

Car, {Gazes at them both with complete astonishment,) I 
have been imprisoned and released, then, without knowing a 
reason for either. 

Alba, By a mistake, I understand, to which his Majesty 
was led by' some — deception. 

K2 
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Car. But it is by his Majesty ^s command that I am -here ? 

Jllba. Yes, by a mistake of his Majesty. 

Car, I am sorry to hear it j yet, if the King has made a 
mistake, it becomes him to atone for this in person. Am I 
not King Philip's son } Am I a proper obje£^ for curiosity 
and scandal } I will not appear obliged to you for that 
which the King feels to be his duty, t am ready to appear 
before the assembly of tl^e Cortes, and -from your hands I will 
not take my sword. 

Alba* The King will have no obje6lion to make this rea- 
sonable acknowledgment, if your Highness will accompany 
me into his presence. 

Car. That will I not. Here I remain till he or all Madrid 
condu6ls me from my prison. Bear this answer to him. (Alba 
goeSi and,f$r S9me time, is seett to deliver orders in the court,) 

Car. Explain all this, I beseech you. Are you not the 
minister, then ? 

Posa, I have been, as you see. {ff^alks towards Aim tvitJk 
great emotion,) Oh Carlos, my projeft has succeeded. 
Heaven be thanked ! It has succeeded. 

Car. Succeeded) I do not understand you. 

Posa, {Grasps his hand,) Carlos, thou art rescued — thou 
art free— and I — {Pauses.) 

Car, And you ? 

Posa. And I — — — I press thee for the first tfme to my 
breast, fully and completely justified. I have bought this 
privilege with every thing dear to me.'-^-Oh Carlos, what a 
moment is this t I am satisfied with myself.-^ 

Car, What a sudden alteration in your features ! I ne- 
ver saw you thus before. Your breast seems to heave with 
secret satisfa6iion, and you c eyes beam with almost superna- 
tural lustre. 

Posa. I rejoice that I have reached the goal of my career. 

Your''s now begins. Carlos, we must take leave of each 

other. Start not. Be a man, and whatevt^r you may hear. 
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promise that you will not, by grief unworthy of an exalted 
soul, make our se(>aration more distressing. You will lose 
me, Carlos— for many years— fools would say for ever. , 
(Carlos draivs back his hand, and looks earnestly at Posa.) 
Be a man. I have placed great reliance on you ; and have 
not hesitated to pass with you that awful hour which is 
called the last* Yes, I own I anticipated our interview 
with pleasure. Come. Let us be seated— I feel faint and 
exhausted. {Affproaches Carlos, 'who is last in terror and 
astonishment, and ^vjho involuntarily allo-ivs himself to be 
dra^-jjn to a seat.) Why thus siknt and amazed ? I will be 
brief. The day after I last met you at the Carthusian con- 
vent, I was summoned by the King. The result of my 
audience is known to you and all Madrid j but you ai'e ig- 
norant that your secret passion had been betrayed; that 
your letters had been stolen from the Queen j that I learnt 
this from the King's own lips ; and that I was entrusted with 
his entire confidence. {Pauses, as if expeSiing a reply from 
Carlos, <who remains silent,) Yes, Carlos. I myself re- 
gulated the plot for your destru6):ion. Your crime was ma- 
nifest 5 your acquittal impossible. To draw his vengeance 
towards myself was all that I could do, and thus I became 

your enemy, that I might the better serve you. Do you 

hear me ? , 

Car, I do, I do. Proceed. 

Posa. Thus far I was right. But soon I was betrayed by 
the resplendent beams of royal favour. Fame^ conveyed re- 
ports to you, as I might have foreseen ; but 1, prompted by 
false tenderness for your peace of mind, and dazzled by the 
proud idea of completing what I had begun without assist- 
ance, concealed the dangerous sec ret .from my friend. This 
was a great error. I feel it was. My confidence was mad- 
ness — yet forgive me, Carlos, it was founded on the cer- 
tainty that our friendship was indissoluble. {Again paures. 

K3 
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Carles aijoakes from his stupefa^ion, and htgins to be much 
agitated.) What I feared, happened .-^You were made to 
tremble at imaginary dangers. The Queen bleeding— the 
alarm which pervaded the p^ace— Lenna*s unfortunate ofii- 
ciosness^and my unaccountable silence ^ — — all these 
circumstances assailed your heart.— You hesitated— and at 
last concluded you had lost your friend. But, too noble 
yourself to doubt his integrity, you ascribed his fall to 
noble motives, and ventured not to think him false, till you 
had convinced yourself his breach of faith deserved your 
praise. Forsaken by the only person you had trusted, 5'ou 
threw yourself into the arms of Eboli,^untbTtunate Carlos — 
into the arms of a fiend, for she it was who betrayed you. 
(Carlos rises.) I saw you hasten to her. Fearful presages 
took possession of my soul. I followed you, but came too 
late. You were at her feet, and the confession already had 
escaped your lips. You were lost. 

Car, No, no. My distress affefted her. You are mis- 
taken. 

Posa, My mind was filled with the most gloomy appre- 
hensions. I saw no possibility of escape for you.— None in 
universal nature. Despair made me a monster. I held my 
' dagger to a woman*s breast— but suddenly a beam of hope 
shone in my soul, — an idea, Carlos, bold and exalted — 
sent by a miracle to rescue thee; — " How," tfiought I, " if 
I succeed in deceiving the King, and convincing him that I 
am the criminal ? Whether it be probable or not, is of little 
consequence. To Philip possibility will be conviAion. Be 
it so. I will hazard the attempt. Perhaps a blow so sudden 
will make the tyrant hesitate ; and what more do I want > 
While he deliberates, Carlos gains time, and can escape to 
Brabant." 

Car. And you have done this ? 

Posa, I wrote to the Prince of Orange, that I loved the 
Queen j that, by the King's mistaken jealousy of you, ^ 



i^^r. INF AHT OF SPAIN. 151 

had eluded his suspicions^ and had even induced him to pro<« 
vide me with opportunities of seeing her Majesty. I added, 
that I feared discovery 5 that you, being acquainted with 
my passion, had hastened to the Princess Eboii, probably 
through her to caution the Queen ; that I had immediately 
arrested you, and, as my plans must now fail, I wished to 
find a retreat at Brussels'. — This letter- 
Car. {Hastily interrupts him,) You surely did not en- 
trust to the posu You know that all letters for Brabant 
^nd Flanders—— 

Posa. Will be delivered"to the King. According to pre- 
sent appearances, I conceive that Taxis has already done 
his duty. 
par. Heaven^ ! Then I am lost. 
Posa, You ! Why you ? 

Car, Unfortunate man ! You too arc lost.' My father 
never will forgive so monstrous a deception. 

Posa, Deception! — Recolkft yourself. Who will tell 
him that it is a deception ? 

Car, Who ! I myself. (Going.) 
Posa* Hold I You have lost your senses.) 
Car* For Heaven^s sake, let me go. While I stay here, 
he is, perhaps, instrufling the executioner. 

Posa. Of so much greater value is our time. We have 
still much to say. 

Car, What ! Before he has been told — {Again attempts 
to go.) 

Posa. (Seizes his arm,) Carlos, was I so hasty; was I 
so conscientious when, in our boyish days, you bled for me ? 
Car, {Deeply affeSed.) Oh gracious Providence I 
Posa, Away to Flanders I Your destiny is to govern— 
mine to die for you. 

Car. {Takes his hand twitb extreme emotion,) No. He 
wiU not— cannot resist such noble and exalted conduit. I 
K + 
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will lead you to him. Ann in ann we will appear before 
him. '' Father/' I will say, <* thus has a iiriend a£led for 
his friend."'— Oh^ believe me» Roderigo, my father is liot 
devoid of humanity. He will be moved. Tears will gush 
from his eyes, and he will pardon us. (A mtuht is dzsckargid 
from the court.) Ha l«p»At whom was that aimed ? 
Posa, (Falls.) I believe— at me. 
Car, (Sinks of Aij side.) Merciftil Heavens 1 
Posa. (Ih afasdierimg 'voice* )\Yht King is quick—I had 
hoped— longer— ^think of your escape—- do )^u hear me— 
of your escape^your mother knows all— I can no more. 

[Dies. 

CAKtOi falls at hk side. In a short time the King enter s^ 
accompanied by A 1% At Feria, Medina, Parma, Ler- 
MA, Domingo, and many other Grandees. He starts 
back alarmed at the sight. A solemn and universal pause 
ensues. The GrMdecs form a semicircle ^ and look alter- 
nately at the King and his son, luho still lies ivithout any 
sign of life. 

King. (Mildly.) Infant, I have accorded with your peti- 
tion, and am come, with the Grandees of Spain, to announce 
you are at liberty. (Carlos looks up, as if waking from a 
dream. His eyes are alternately fixed on the King, and on 
the dead body, but he returns no answer.) Receive your sword 
again .^ You have been treated too rashly and severely. 
(Approaches and presents his hand to raise him.) My son 
is not in his place. Rhse, and come into your father's 
arms. 

Car. (Recei*ves his embrace without being consciout ofit^ 
but suddenly recoUeSls himself andgQ%es more intently at him. ) 
Thou art a murderer. I cannot embrace thee. (Pushes 
him back, upon <which a commotion arises among the Gran- 
dees.) Why this alarm ? What have I done? Dared to 
touch the Lord's anointed I Fear not that I will lay my hand 
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upon him. < Look at the mark stamped on his forehead 
That is God's mark. 

King* Follow me, my Lords. 

Car, Whither so fast ? You shall not leave this place. 
(Forribly detains him<witk both hands ^ one ofivhich accident 
condu&s to the sword brought by the King, and it is drawn 
by Carlos from the scabbards) 

King. Your sword drawn against your father ! 

Gran, (Draw,) Regicide! 

Car. (Holding the King fast by one hand, and his sword 
in the other.) Return your swords. What do you mean ? 
Do you suppose that I am mad ? If I were, you do ill to re- 
mind me that this sword can rob him of existence. (Mak es 
a suspicions motion loith it totvards the King.) I beg you 
will stand back. In my situation I should be soothed — 
therefore stand back. What I have to settle with this mo- 
narch has no connexion with your oath of allegiance.— 
Look at his bloody hands — look here, too. This is his 
work. 

King. (To the Grzndecs, ivho anxiously cronvd round him.) 
Stand back, all of you. Why are you alarmed ? — Is he 
not my son ? — I will see to what shameful excess nature-— 

Car. Nature !— Her reign is past, and murder has su(;peed- 
cd her. The bonds of sweet humanity are rent asunder— 
rent asunder by thee. Shall I respeft what is despised bf 
thee ? Look here, look here. Never before was such an aft 
of barbarity perpetrated. Is there no superintending Provi- 
dence, that King's dare make such ravages ?— <Since man 
was bcm of woman, one, and only one, died as undeservedly 
as this man. Dost thou know what thou hast done ?— No. 
Thou know^st not that the life which thou hast taken, was 
of far greater importance- to mankind than thine, and that 
of all thy counsellors. Thou art a common beggar, and 
hast broken into a san£luary to steal a pearl, merely that 
ihou luightst earn two paltry reals.— Oh, it is horrible 1 
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King, {In a mild tone,) If I have been too rash, does 
it become my son, for whom I have been so, to call me to 
account ? 

Car. How { Is it possible thou dost net su^ft of what 
value he was to me ? He was;— tell him, my Roderigo— as-> 
vist this omniscient monarch to solve the enigma. — He was 
my friend, (Universal asionisbment pervades ifu assembly.) 
And would you know why he died } He died for me. 

King, Ha ! ^Tis as I suspe^ed. 

Car, Much loved martyr, pardon me if I recount thy 
virtues to a being so incapable of feeling their value. But 
let this great politician blush that his grey wisdom was de- 
feated by the penetration of a youth. Yes. We were 
brothers — brothers by a nobler tie than consanguinity. His 
life was love. His love for me robbed liim of life. He was 
mj friend when he exalted you by his regard, when his elo- 
quence sported with your haughty spirit. You fancied that 
you governed bim, and were but the humble instrument of his 
exalted projefts. — My imprisonment was caused by the welj 
digested ideas of friendship. That he might rescue me, he 
wrote a -letter to the Prince of Orange — Oh heavens ! That 
he might rescue me, he voluntarily threw himself into the 
arms of death.— You bestowed your royal favour on him — 
but he died for me. You forced upon him your friendship 
and your confidence.— Your sceptre was a toy he played 
with, then cast it away, and ^- — d ied for me . ( TAe King's 
dyes are fixed on the earthy and all the Grandees observe him 
'with astonishment and fear,) And was it possible you 
could give credit to so gross an artifice ? How mean must 
his opinion of you have been when he attempted to impose 
upon you thus ? You dared to hope for his esteem, yet failed 
in the first trial which he made of you. Oh no ! That man 
was not formed to be your friend. You could only murder 
him. 

Aifa, {Who has never ^withdrawn his ejesfrom the King, 
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approaches fearfully.) My Liege, be not thus silent, I beseech 
you. Look round. Speak to your friends. 

Car, He was not your enemy — nay, for some time he 
felt a regard for you. Perhaps he might have made you 
happy, for his heart was so rich that even its overflowings 
might have satisfied a Philip. The fragments of his mind 
would have deified you. By murdering him you have rob- 
bed yourself. Oh royal fool ! What would you give to restore 
a soul like this ? — Could you even recal your younger days- 
could you even counteract the law of mortality— could you 
even wear your crown till the general rcsurreftion— you 
would not be able to form one idea equal to the worst which 
this creative brain produced. Nature never produced Sut 
one such man, and here — here— fSaviour of mankind !) here 
he lies weltering in his blood. (A solemn pause. Mhf^ of 
ihe Grandees turn aiuay^ and others hide their fqces, ) Oh 
you, who are assembled here, you, whose astonishment and 
horror are so palpable, blame not the youth, who thus ad- 
dresses his father and his king. Look here ! This man died 
for me. — Can you weep ? Are you human beings ? Look 
here — ^and then condemn me if you can. — (Turns to the\ 
King ivith more composure,) You, perhaps, are waiting to 
know the issue of this unnatural conduct.— There is my 
sword — ^you are my king again. Think you that I dread 
your vengeance ? — Murder me too, as you have ihurdeied 
the noblest of your subjefts. I know that I have forfeited 
my life, and of what value is it to me ? Here I renounce 
all my expectations in this world. Seek a son among stran- 
gers. Here lies my only kingdom — — (Falls on the dead 
body, and attends to nothing ^which after^wards passes. In the 
mean time, a distant tumult is heard, mixed ivith the sound 
of bells. All the Grandees preser*ve a solemn silence. The 
King^s eyes nvander through the assembly, but are not met 
iy those of any other person, ) 

King, What means this t Every eye fixed on (he ground. 
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Will no one answer roc ? — Every face concealed I — I read 
your meaning in your silence. My subje^s have passed 
sentence on me. (the same siUnce pre*vails through thg as- 
sembly^ and the tumult apfroachesjy 

Ler. (T0 Alba.) Surely there is a disturbance 

Alba. (IFMspers.) I fear there is. 

Other Gran, (Who have hastened to the windoijus,) All 
the churches proclaim there is a riot. 

Ler, They come. 

Enter an Officer. 

Off, Rebellion ! Where is the King } (Espies him, and 
forces his 'way.) My Liege, the whole city is in arms. The 
soldiers have united with the people, and a multitude sur- 
rounds the palace. It is reported that Prince Carlos is in dan- 
ger. The populace insist on seeing him alive, or threaten 
to destroy Madrid. 

All the Gran. Save the King, save the King. 

AWa. Conceal yourself, my Liege. You are in danger. 
We know not yet at whose instigation—^ 

Ler, By the subterraneous passage to Aranjuez.— — 

Alba, (To the King, *v»ho seems quite unconcerned,) You 
return no answer. Rebellion— myLiege^»-rebelliont Can 
you be silent ? 

King. {Rouses himself ^ and turns with dignity to the as-- 
sembly,) Am I still the King of Spain ?— No. These 
cowards weep at the raving exclamations of a boy. They 
only wait to receive the signal of revolts I am betrayed. 

AWa, What a dreadful suspicion ! 

King. There pay your homage— there, to your young 
sovereign. I am a weak old man— I am nothing. 

Alba, Can you suspefl our loyalty ? {With a command'^ 
ing look.) Spaniards \ {Ml crowd round the King, and kneel 
ivith drawn swords, Carlos remains close to the dead body^ 
forsaken by e<tf$ry one, ) 
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King, (Tears his robes cnvay^ and casts them from kirn. ) 
Clothe your new monarch with these royal robes. Make me 
his footstool — (fVz//i into the armsof A.)hvi and Lerma.) 

Ler, Help! Heavens! 

¥er» Gracious God ! What an alarming circumstance. 

Alba, It is but a temporaiy indisposition. Not a word of 
it abroad, as you value your live». 

Ler, Rebellion in the capital ! Spain without ahead. 

Alba. {Proudly raises himself,) Who says that ? (Leave 
the King in the arms of Lerma and Feria.) Convey him to 
bed. I will, in the mean time, restore tranquillity. 

\Exit, 

(The King is carried a^way^ foUotued by aU the Grandees, 
Carlos aUme still remains close to the dead body. After a fenv 
moments Metczdo appears, looks fearfully around, and sur- 
veys the Prince avfhile unperceived, till at length the latter 
raises himself ) 

Mer, I come from her Majesty. (Catlos turns anvay and 
is silent.) My naipe is Mercado. I am her Majesty's sur- 
geon, and here are my credentials. (Delivers a ring to Car- 
los, viho still returns no ans*wer.) The Queen wishes much 
to see you to-day. Matters of importance—— 

Car, Nothing is now of importance to ine in this world. 

Mer. A commission, left by the Marquis Posa— 

Car. (Starts up.) What ! — I go instantly. 

Mer. No. Not now, Prince. You must wait tillniglit. 
Every avenue is doubly guarded, and to approach the Queen's 
apartments unperceived is quite inipossiblc. 

Car. But— 

Mer, One plan, and one only is pradlicable. The Queen 
herself devised it, and has employed me to communicate it 5 
but it is bold, singular, and romantic— 

Car. Name it. 

Mer. A report haslong prevailed, that in the vaulted gallf- 
ries ot the palace, our late Emperor's ghost wanders, in thi ha- 
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t>it of a monk. This rumour is credited among the centinels, 
who are struck with terror when they enter on that duty. If 
you be resolved to make use of thite disguise, you may easily 
escape the notice of every one, and find your way to her Ma- 
jesty's apartment, which this key opens. Your sacred habit 
protects you from every assault* But you must- form your 
resolution on the spot, and your Highness will find the ne- 
cessary disguise in your chamber. I roust hasten with your 
answer to the Queen. 

Car. And the hour? 

Mer» Midnight. 

Car, (After a pause.) Tell her she may expf^l me. 

\Exii Mercado. 

Enter Lerma. 

Ler» Save yourself. Prince. The King is enraged against 
you 9 and a plot is laid against your liberty, if not your life. 
Ask me no further questions. I have stolen away to apprise 
you of your danger. Fly without delay. As yet you may 
find opportunity to escape, but soon it will be too late. 

Car. I am under the guidance of the Almighty. 

Ler, The Queen has told me that you must leave Madrid 
immediately — even to-day, and fly to Brussels.-— Delay not 
your flight, I most earnestly beseech you. The riot favours 
it, and for this reason only did her Majesty excite it. Just at 
this moment no one will dare to use force against you. ^t 
the Caithusian convent you will find horses, and here arc 
arms, if you should be compelled— (Delivers a dagger and 
pistols,) 

Car, Count Lerma, I am your grateful debtor. 

Ler, Heaven protect you on your way I Your condu6l 
to day has pierced my very soul. No friend was ever more at- 
tached. All patriots mourn your fate. I dare not at pre- 
sent say more. 
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Car. Count Lerma, my departed friend called you an ho- 
nest man. 

Ler, Once more farewell,- and heaven preserve you ! Hap^ 
pier times will come, but I shall then be no more. Accept 
my homage now. (Kneih.) 

Car, {Endea^vours to prevent it, and is deeply affeSed,) 
No, Count, no — ^ — you unman me— 

Ler. {Kisses his hand fwith great emotion, y Farewell, King 
of my offspring, farewell. Perhaps my children may die in 
your defence, though such is not my destiny. In them re- 
member me. May you return in peace to Spain, and be re- 
warded for your sufferings by the power of dispensing happi- 
ness to your subjefts I But accept, ray Prince, the counsel of 
a well-wisher. Undertake no proje^ by which the blood of 
your father may be shed. Philip compelled your grandfather 
to abdicate his crown, and that same Philip now trembles at 
his son. Remt:mber this, good Prince, and heaven protefl 
you ! [Exit. 

(Carlos is about to depart on the other side, but suddenly 
turns, falls on the dead body, and clasps it in his arms j then 
dra'ws a ring from Posa's finger, rises, and hastily quits the 
place,) 

Scene, the K'mg^s Antich amber, lighted. Enter Alba and 
Feria. 

Alba, The commotion is at an end. How did you leave 
the King ? 

Per. In a most dreadful slate. He has locked the door 
of his apartment, and will allow no one to enter. The 
treachery of the Marquis has at once altered his nature. We 
no longer know him. * 

Alba. I must see him. A discovery of the utmost conse- 
quence has just been made. 

Per, Another discovery ? * ' 

Alba. A Carthusian friar, who had secretly stolen into 
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the Princess room, and with eagerness listened to a recital of 
Posa^s death, raised suspicion in ray spies, who seized ami 
examined him. Fear forced from him a confession that he 
was the bearer of important papers, which the deceased had 
stri^ly charged him to deliver to the Prince. 

Fer. Well? 

Alba* The letters indicate that Carlos purposes to leave 
Madrid between midnight and morning. 

Fer. What ? 

Alba. That a ship awaits him at Cadiz, and will bring 
him to Flushing \ and that the Netherlands, <m his arrival, 
will at once throw off the Spanish yoke. 

Far. Hal What means this ? 

Alba, Other letters state that the Turkish fleet has already 
sailed from Rhodes, to attack the King of Spain in the Mle- 
diterranean, according to agreement. 

Fer, Is it poffible ? 

Alba, These very letters prove the objeft of Posa's exten- 
sive travels, which was no other than to arm all the northern 
powers in behalf of Flanders. 

Fer. Amazing! 

Alba. To one of the letters is attached a plan of the whole 
campaign, which was, at once and for ever, to make Flanders 
independent. Nothing is omitted. Instructions relative to 
the attack are accompanied by provision against a repulse. — 
All the resources of the country are minutely described, and 
all the rules laid down, which the allied powers agree to 
obey. The project is diabolical^^-but really deserves admi- 
ration. 

Fer. What well-condu6led treason I 

Alba. Mention is also made of a private interview, which 
i$ to take place between Don Carlos and her Majesty, on the 
evening previous to his flight. 

Ter. How 1 that implies it will take place to-night. 
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Alba, At twehre o'*dock* I hsw sdicady iii9ed &e iifices- 
mty pfecatttionsy for not a moment must be lost. 
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Dom* Where U the Prinfoe ? Hare no ovdtts htta given 
to secure hktu 

Ma. No. 

Dam, And can fou think his Majesty safe, while tikis mad* 
man is at liberty and possessed of anns ? 

Jlba* I mu&t see the King. 

Fer» You cannot. His door is locked. 

Ma, I'U break k open -theit* The incneasing danger jus- 
tiiies me. The kil^ atlst be sav^. ^As iu goes to tAg 
Joor^ it is iipettedj amd the King appeart. AH are alarmed 
at his looks, ivhich bear evident traces of his late attack. 
He pastes the Grandees nmth long and sohtfm strides^ and 
gazes at each of them. At length he stops , and casts his eyes 
sm the floor.) 

King. Restore this man to Hfe, I must have faim again* 

Dom. {Apart to Alba.) Speak to him. 

Kmg. He had a mean opinion of me when he died. I 
must have him again. ^ 

Alba. {Approaches,) My Liege— 

^tig. Who speaks ? {^urnst and far along time gaxes 
at the 'whole assembfy,) Have you forgotten who I am f 
Why are you not upon your knees ? I am a King, and st31 
demand obedience. Do you all think yourselves justified in 
-rebellion, because one despised me ? 

Alba. Porget the worthless wretch, my Liege. 

King. Worthless! What maniac brands hhn with that 
•epithet;? — Worthless I By my soul it were much easier for 
thee to-Mie guiltless, than to become the equal of tbe matt 
>whom thou callest worthless. 
L 
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Alha* We beseech your Majesty for leave to speak. Ano- 
ther foe of more importance than the Marquis still exists in 
Spain. 

/>r. Don Carlo s 

King, He had a friend, who died for him, when he might 
have shared my kingdom. Oh shame, shame, can thy ig- 
nominious blush mount even to the cheeks of Kings ?— Sa- 
crificed for a boy— hated by my advisers, and banished firem 
my confidence— banished from this circle — — Yes. ^^se 
are the proper counsellors for Philip. 

Alba. Do you no longer recognize your faithful friends, 
my Liege ? 

King, How did he look down on me— with far more 
pride than monarchs, when seated on the throne, can look 
down upon their siibje6lsl Heavens ft What a loss i» 
mine. 

Dom, (TV Alba.) Duke, we muit not longer— 
King* Oh that he were still alive ! I would give the In- 
dies to recover him. How impotent are kings, though 
termed almighty 1 Can regal power atone for a rash a£i^, 
by restoring animation ? Alas ! No. Who, then, can 
say that I am happy ? Step forth, ye sycophants \ fill my 
ears with flattery ; exhibit ail the machinery of admiration \ 
praise me \ deify me \ worship me. Yes. You I still pos- 
sess \ but he, who possessed my esteem, is dead. In what 
do the living interest me ? — Ob, in nothing. This age pro^ 
duced but one independent roan— ^ osif.- He despised me 
—and died. 

Alba, Our lives, then, are of no nnportance. Spaniards^ 
let us hasten to our graves. Even when dead, thii man de<>> 
prives us of our sovereign*s favour. 

ifis^. {J&eats idmself^ and frops his head upon his arm,} 
I loved him with the atfedion of a father. He was the fii*st 
whom I bad ever loved, and no one knows what I Intended 



A3 ir« INFA^NT OF SPAIK. t6) 

to bestow tipon him. All Europe may curse me, but I de- 
ceived g^tkude from him. 

Dom^ By what amazing charm—- 

Kiu^. And for whom did he fail a voluntary vi£kim > 
For that boy my son. Never I It is impossible. A Posa 
could not die for a stripling. Friendship alone could never 
fill a Posa's heart. It beat for the whole world i for this 
and every future generation. How could he, then, recon» 
cile to himself such treason against human nature ?— Oh, it 
is evident. He did not sacrifice Philip for Carlos, but an 
old man for his friend and pupil. My setting sun had not 
power to nourish his designs^ he turned, therefore, to that 
which is about to rise. 

Alba» Read his motived In these letters* 

King. (Rises.) He might be mistaken. As yet Iammy«* 
self. Nature, accept my thanks. I feel in these limbs all 
the vigour of a youth. {^With enthusiasm*} I will make 
liim anobjeiJl of derision. I will prove that his virtue was 
a chimera, and his death folly. In his fall he shall draw 
after him his friend, and the happiness of the age in which 
he lived. For a short time the world is still mine ; and I 
will avail myself so well of this short time, that, during ten 
generations, no one shall reap a haivest from the desolated 
land which I will leave.. {Stalks to and fro imtHf rapid 
strides.) He has sacrificed me to his idol humanity. On 
human nature, then, I'll wreak my vengeance,— and with 
his puppet I'll begin. {To Alba.) What said you of the 
Infant, and what do these letters contain ? 

Alba. These letters, my Liege, contain the Mar<juis Posa's 
legacy to your son. 

King. {Reads the papers y tvhiU every one minutely ob- 
serves him» After having perused thenK avihile^ he lays them . 
asidsy and paces the apartment.) Send to the grand inqui- 
sitor, and say I request the favour of his attendance. {One 
La 
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tumce. Alba and Domingo exchange significant Inks. Tiftr 
Ring again reads the pa^s.) This Tciy night, ihen ? 

Tax, At two o*ck>ck a conTeyaiice will b« ready at the 
Cirthusian cloitter. 

Alba, Aad people, whom I eiDplo3red to make obserrations, 
saw aeveial chesta carried thither, on which the foyal aiiii» 
were visible* 

Fer, It is reported, too, that large suns hare been re- 
mitted by Moorish agents to Bnmels, in the name of her 
Majesty* 

King, Where was the Infant last seen 7 

Alba, Close to the corpse. 

Dom, Which ho has, doubleas, left nnce that time, to pro- 
ceed in business more urgent. 

Kitt^, Is there any light in the Qneen^s apartments ? 

Alba, No, my Liege. A profound silence prevails. She 
dismissed her attendants sooner than usual i and the Du- 
chess of Arcos, who last came away, left her already asleep. 

Enter an Officer 9f the gnard. He draws Fekia aside, 
and nvhispirs j upon nsshich the latter tums-tvith surprise 
to Alba. The ether Grandees crowd round them, and 
^^Itnrmur arises, 

Fer* Tax. and Dom, {Together.) Very extraordinary ! 

lOng, What now ? 

Fer, Intelligence, my • Liege, which scarcely deserves 
cnedit— *- 

Dom, Two of the centinels, who have just left their post, 
declare—but it is a most ridiculous report 
. King. Well ? 

Alba. That the ghost of our late Emperor appeared in the 
le^ wing of the palace, and passed them with solemn -steps. 
The rumour is confirmed by sdi the centinels on the same 
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station, who add, that the spefbe entered the 4q^«rtme&t» of 
her Majesty. 

iW*. They cannot all be mistakeiu 

King* And ia what form did he appear ? 

Off. In the very habit which he wore before his dea^ 
v^Q he was a mottk of the order of Saint leronymo. 

King, As a monk! The centinek knew him when he 
was alive, then, or how could they ascertain it was the Em- 
peror? 

Off. He had a scepter in his hand. 

Dom^ )Report says that he has been often s^eninthis 
habit. 

King. Did no one speak to him ? 

Off. No one dared. The soldiers said a prayer, and rfr> 
spe£tfully allowed him to proceed. 

King, And the spe6lre was observed to enter the Queen^s 
apartments \ 

Off. It certainly entered her Majesty^s aatichamber. 

King. (After a pause,) What do you all think of this ? 

Aika. My Liege, we know not what to thjnk. 

I^ng. {After hannng rejUSed aivAile,) Lkt my guards 
be stationed at every entrance to the wing, and on their lives 
let them allow no one to leave it. I wish to have some ceo- 
versation with this ghost. [Exit Officer. 

Enter a Page. 

Vage. My Liege, the grand inquisitor— 
King. (70 the Grandees.) Leave us. 

Enttr Grand Ittqoisitor, hUni^ i$cretid^ supfwted fy a stick, 
and kd kj tnv9 Dommieem Friars. As he passes, ait the 
Grandees fall, and touch the edge rf his garment. He 
hestvws his blessing upen them, and they, as <wellas the 
Friars, ^wkhdra^w. Tke King filknvs them through 
two rooms, and boUs ewery door* 
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htq* Am I in the pretence of the King > 

King. You^arc. 

Inq, I never expe^ed to be again sent for. 

King. I renew a scene of former times. Philip the Infant 
applies to his tutor for instruftion. 

Inq, My pupil Charles, your most illustrious father^ ne- 
ver was in want of instruction. 

King, So much the happier was he. I have requested 
your attendance, because I must beg your aid. 

Inq, My aid, or that of the church? 

King, Your mind, and the arm of the church. (^After a 
fame,) Cardinal, I have committed murder, and my peace 
of mind — 

Inq, Why did y»u commit murder I 

i^ng, A deception unexampled-** 

Jnq. I know it. 

King. Know it ! Through whom ? 

Jnq, ■ For whole years I have known what you have learnt 
since sun-set. 

King, {Astonished,) You were acquainted with this man's 
designs? 

Inq, Every aftion of his life is recorded in the sacred re- 
gister of our office. 

King, And yet he was at liberty ? 

Inq, The chain by which he was held, was long, but in- 
dissoluble. 

King, But he was some time out of my dominions. 

Inq. Wherever he was, I was also. 

IGng, (Walks to and fro displeased,) It was known in 
whose hands I was, yet I received no warning. 

Inq, Withdraw that observation. Why did you confide 
in this man before you had made enquiries respe6Ung him ? 
You knew he was a heretic, and negle£led to deliver him in- 
to our hands. Are we treated thus ? If majesty so far de» 
gradet itself, as to form connexions with our determined 
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foes, what must become pf us ? Why must three hundred 
thousand souls be sacrificed, if one of the same sentiments 
is chosen to be favourite and prime minister ? 

King. He is also sacrificed. 

Inq. No, he is murde red— basely, infamously murdered. 
The blood which ought to have flowed for the glory of our 
church was shed by an assassin. He was our^s, and by what 
were you justilied in seizing our property ? He was appoint- 
ed to die by our hands. Heaven had fixed upon him to be 
a terrible example. Long has it been my determusation to 
have shewn him as a public spe6lacle upon the wheel, but 
you have defeated my projeft- You have robbed the Holy 
Order, and stained your own hands with blood. 

King, I was hurried away by passion. Forgive me. 

Inq. Passion 1 Is that the answer of Philip the King, or 
Philip the Infant ? Am I alone grown old ?-^Passion ! 
{Shakes his head.) Let every conscience in your realms be 
free, if you are such a slave. 

King. I am still a novice in these things. Have patience 
with me. 

Inq. No. I am dissatisfied with you. You have dis- 
graced your reign. Where was that Philip, whose soul was 
firm and unalterable ? Had he forgotton all his past aflions, 
when the hand of a heretic was offered and accepted ? Was 
poison no longer poison ? Was the barrier between good and 
evil, between truth and falsehood, broken down ? What is 
firmness, what is resolution, what is consistency, if in a sin- 
gle moment the maxims founded on the experience of sixty 
years, can vanish from the mind ? 

King, I looked at his countenance. Pardon my remark, 
but man has one avenue less when he approaches you, for 
you have lost your sight. 

Inq. But of what use could this man be } What could he 
say which you did not already know } Are you so little ac- 
quainted with the language of innovation and enthusiasm ?— 
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If your coAviAi«n «a& be coa^cred by ^otdSf with what 
cffriMatery dar« yon sign the seinteoce af a hundred thousand 
soulst who are doomed to dk for nothiog woftse ? 

King, I wanted to find a man. This DomiBgo, whem 
you recommended to me— 

Jjiq* A man ! Men are to you but cyphers. Must I agaia 
instruA my hoary headed pupil in the elements of govern- 
ment ? An earthly God should leom to feel bo wants but 
such as can be gratiied. If you wish others to sympathize 
with yotty is it not evident that you acknowledge others to 
be your ei|uals— ^and by what ri^t, I would know* <b yoit 
claim authority over your equals ? 

King. (TArowj Aimseffintc a €hair,) I am a tivak man. 
I feel it. You require of the creature* vHiat can only be 
done by the Creator. 

luq. No« Me you will not hnpoie upoB« You ave dis- 
covered. You wanted to escape us. The bondage of our 
Holy Order was oppressive. You wanted to be independent^ 
but we are revenged* Be thankful that the church is satis- 
fied with chastising you as a parent. The choice which you 
were blindly aHowed to make was your punishment. You 
kave gained instruAion by the issue, and now we again re- 
ceive you. Had you not sent for me to*dAy» by the Almigh- 
ty} I would have sent for you to-morrow. 

King. Moderate your warmth» Priest. I shall not tamely 
submit to such language. 

Inq. Why have you cited the ghost of Samuel to appear ? 
I have reared two Kings for Sp»n, and hoped my labour 
was at an end. To have lived in vain is a painful sensation 
at ninety years of age. I crave your pardon->and now, why 
did you send for me ? My time is precious, and I do not wish 
to repeat my visit. 

King, Once more let me employ you— and only once. 
Peace is resolved between us, and the past is forgotten. We 
axe friends.. 



^S K tNFAI^t OF 6PAIN. 1^1 

■Iftq, (Presents Ms hand.) If Phifip be submisave. 

^ing. My son Is guilty of high treason. 

inq. What mean you to do ? 

■King, Every thing or nothing. 

Inq, What mean you by every thing ? 

King. He must escape from Spain— or die. 

Inq, f ListentTtgnvit A eagerness*) Procttd. 

King, Can you mention any thmg, which will diminish tht 
Wror of tiecreeing a sDn*s death ? 

Inq, To satisfy eternal justice the Son of God died on thd 
vross. 

King, ITou wiU propagate this opinion throughout Eu* 
rope. 

Inq. Throughout Christendom. 

King, Nature revolts at the idea. Can you sileacc her^ 
too ? 

Inq, F^ilh listens not to nature. 

King, To you I transfer my office. May I be entirely 

heutrai? 

Inq, Deliver him to me. 

King. He is my only son. For whom have I obtained and 
preserved my extensive realms ? 

Jnq, (JVithfire.) For destruftion rather than freedom • 

King, We ate of the same opinion^ Come. 

%. Whither ? 

King, To receive the vi6fcim from my hand* [Exeimt% 

^ENB, the Queen's Apartment, Enter Carlos in thi 
habit of a monk^ nvith a dramm sword under Ms arm^ aad 
a mask on Ms face. It is quite dark. He takes off his 
mask, and approaches a door, mjMch is opened. "The Queen 
appears with a taper, which she places on a markU 
slab^ 

Car. (Kneels.) fclizabcthl 

M 
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i^M. Alas ! 1% it thus we meet again i {Esuleavoan t» 
€9mpoie herulf*) Rise. Let us not distiess each otfaer» 
Carlos. He who died for his friend wishes not that we 
should shed useless tears. Let them be seserved for occa* 
uons less important* Posa bought your life with his. You 
feel the value of this sacrifice. Carlos, I myself answered for 
youy and the pledge I gave made him die more willingly. 
' You will not proTe my assertions false. 

Car, (Witk enthusiastic ardour.) I will ere£l such a mo* 
pument to his memory as no King was ever honoured with. 
A paradise shall flourish over his ashes. 

Sfueeu. This is as I wished. This was the great design he 
formed when he devoted himself to death. He fixed on me 
to be the executrix of his last will, and I charge youy Car- 
los, to bear in mind the promise you have made. (J pause,} 
He bequeathed to me another legacy— I promised— >and why 
should I conceal the truth ? He bequeathed to me his friend 
— ^his Carlos. I despise all false appearances, and will no 
longer tremble at a mortal's frown. You perceive, Car- 
los, that I am not afraid of admitting you at this hour. I 
will be bold as becomes a friend, and openly declare my sen- 
timents. Posa called our attachment virtuous. 1 believe 
him, and will no longer*^ 

Car, Mother, end not what you have begun. Let no 
falsehood pollute those lips. You have known the godlike 
man— he never could wish you should deg^rade yourself. 
Let us not deceive each other. I have long been haunted 
by an oppressive dream, but I am now awake. Forget aU 
that has happened. Take back your letters, and destroy my 
own. Fear no return of my wild paroxysms— 'they are past. 
My being is refined by a much purer flame. My passion 
now dwells in the tomb of the dead. Thb bosom no lon-< 
gev harbours one mortal wish. (Jfter a pause,) Give van 
your hand. I came to take le^vc of you^ 
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' ^^ett,'(7iimsaway, and saysy in a wee iiohicA profost 
her contending sensations.) Carlos—— 

Car, Be not surprised. This is not a sacrifice, for it hu 
not cost me a pang. I at length perceive that there n some- 
thing more worthy of ambition than to possess Elizabeth. A 
few hours have roused my latent faculties ; have ripened my 
ideas. In this world I have nothing to do but to remember 
the instructions of my friend. {Approaches the Queen, nvho 
hides her face,) I go. Have you nothing to say, mother ? 

Slueen, Pay no regard to my tears, Carlos— I cannot 
suppress them— -but believe me, I admire your resolutioi^. 

Car, You alone were acquainted with our friendship, and 
this will for ever make you the most dear to me of any on# 
on earth. I am as unable to grant you my friendship as I 
was yesterday to bestow my aifeftions on any other woman. 
Sacred to me shall b^ the royal widow, should Providence 
conduct me to the throne. 

The ICing, Grand Inquisitor, and Grandees appear in th^ 
back ground unpercei'ved, 

I now leave Spain, and shall not see my father again in 
this world. I no longer respe^ or love him. The natural 
feelings of a son are stifled in my bosom. Be you again % 
wife to him. He has lost a son. Return to your duties, 
I hasten to rescue an oppressed and injured nation from the 
hands of tyranny. Madrid shall see me again as a King, 
or shall never see m^. ^nd now along farewell, dear mother* 
Kiss your son, 

S^ueen, Oh Carlos ! I cannot, dare not endeavour to ac« 
quire these great sensations, but I can comprehend them, and 
admire their owner. 

Car, Am I not firm, Elizabeth ? I hold you in my arms, 
and maintain my resolutiont Yesterday no power on earth 
could h^ve torn me from your embrace. Farewell, {Leaivei 



/ItfT.) It tf accomplbhtd. Now, I defy fmte. I held her 
in my arms and maintained my reiohition. — • — — Ha 1 
What was that r 

Sl§ien, What mean you { 

Car. Did you not hear some one breathe behind u§ ?— 
Hark ! {A clack strikes,) 

Sixteen. I hear nothing but the dreadful clock, ipiditch 
w»ms you to depart. 

Car. Farewell them From Ghent yofii will reeeiye my 
first letter. After that time^ my condua towards Kmg 
Philip shall be pubUc. You need not dread the discovery. 
FareweU. This shaU be my last deception* (Is about t4 
take his mask,) 

King. (Steps hetiveett them.) It is thy last, (^enfaih 
to the earth.) 

Car, (Hastens to her, and supports her.) Is she dead! Oh 
heaven and earth ! 

King, (mth perfeff apathy to the InqvAsitoT.) Caidinal, 
1 have doRc my duty. Nowdoyour's. {Exit^ 



THE END* 
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